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CHAPTEB XXVm. 

RsLPAraiHtt to a noted cofiee-hoose ia Covent Garden 
■vhetL hfl leii the tcM^BKuth's^ Mr. ChieeteruU loag orer 
a late dutaeri eDlotauiing hims^ exceedingly with the 
W*™™"'>"1 recoUectiaa of his recent proceedings, and c(hi- 
gratnlaUng himself verj much on his gceat clevemese. 
infiomoed bj thesft fitoDghts, Us &ce woie an expres- 
noD ao benign oBtL tnanqu^ that the waiter in immediate 
attendanc« npoa him. felt he eooM. almost hare died ia 
his defence, and settled- in hia own miod (until the re- 
ceipt of the bil), and a veiy small fta for very great 
fioobie, diaobused it of the idea) litat inch an apostolia 
cnstomer was- worth, half a dozen of the ordinarj run of 
viaitors, at teaaL 

A, visit te the gaming-fabla —-not as a. heated, anxious 
Tentnrev, bui one vbmiL ib was quite a tceat to see stak- 
mg htt two OD liiBee ^eeei in defeseiKa tc^ the follies of 
aociety, and: smiling with ttpuX hen9V(dku>c& oa winners 
and losers— >Biade il late before h» readied: home. It 
was hii'Onstom to bid hisiawvant go b> bed. at bis own 
lime unless be bad order» to lbs oontrai7, and to leave 
a candle on the common stair. There was a lamp on 
die. lanifng bj which he cDold tdiHif s light it when 
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he came home late, and having a key of the door about 
him he could enter and go to bed at his pleasure. 

He opened the glass of the dull lamp, whose wick, 
burnt up and swollen like a drankard's nose, came fly- 
ing off in little 'carbuncles at the candle's touch, and 
scattering hot sparks about rendered it matter of some 
djfficolty to kindle the lazy taper ; when a noise, as of 
a man snoring deeply some steps higher up, caaaed him 
to pause and listen. It was the heavy breathing of a 
sleeper, dose at hand. Some fellow had lain down on 
the open staircase, and was slumbering soundly. Hav- 
ing lighted the candle at length and opened his own 
door, he softly ascended, holding the taper high above 
his head, and peering cautiously about; curious to see 
what kind of man had chosen so comfortless a shelter 
for his lodging. 

"With his head upon the landing and his gretU limbs 
flung over half a dozen stiurs, as carelessly as though 
he were a dead man whom drunken bearers had thrown 
down by chance, there lay Hugh, fitce uppermost, his 
long hair drooping like some wild weed upon his wooden 
pillow, and his huge chest heaving with the sounds which 
so unwontedly disturbed the place and hour. He who 
came upon him so unexpectedly was about to break his 
rest by thrusting him with his foot, when, glancing at 
his upturned lace, he arrested himself in the very ac- 
tion, and stooping down and shading the candle with 
his hand, examined his features closely. Close as his 
first inspection was, it did not suffice, for he passed 
the light, stiU carefully shaded as before, across and 
across Ma &ce, and yet observed him with a searching 
eye. 

While he was thus engaged, the sleeper, without any 
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Starting or toming round, awoke. There was a kind of 
fascination in meeting hia steady gaze so suddenly, whicb 
took from the other the presence of mind to withdraw hia 
eyes, and forced him, as it were, to meet his look. So 
they remained staring at each other, until Mr. Chester 
at last broke silence, aad asked him in a low ToicA, why 
he lay sleeping there. 

" I tboaght," said Hugh, stru^ling into a sitdng pos- 
ture and gazing at him intently, atill, " that yon were a 
part of my dream. It was a curious one. I hope it 
may never come true, master." 

"What makes you shiver?" 

" The — the cold, I suppose," he growled aa he 
shook himself, and rose. " I hardly know where I am 
yet" 

" Do you know me ? " said Mr. Chester. 

" Ay. I know you,'' he answered. " I was dreaming 
of you — we're not where I thought we were. That's a 
comfort." 

He looked round him as he spoke, and in particular 
looked above his head, as thongh he half expected to 
be standing under some object which had had exist- 
ence in his dream. Then he rubbed his eyes and shodi 
himself agtun, and followed his conductor iato his own 
rooms. 

Mr. Chester lighted the candles which stood upon hia 
dressing-table, and wheeling an easy-chair towards the 
fire, which was yet burning, stirred up a cheerful blaze, 
sat down before it,' and bade his uncouth visitor " Come 
here," and draw bis boots off. 

" Tou have been drinking 'again, my fine fellow," he 
said aa Hugh went down on one knee, and did as he was 
told. 
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*'As rm alive, master, Fve walked the twelve ItHig 
mileB, and waited bere I don't know how bog, and 
bad BO drink between mj lipa unce dianeMime at 
noon." 

" And etai yon do notiiing better, my pleasant friend, 
than fall asleep, and ehake tbe rery building with your 
BDOres 7 " said Mr. Chester. " Can't you dream in your 
straw at home, dull dog as you are, that yoD need come 
here to do it?— Beach me those slippeis, and tread 
Boftly." 

Hugh obeyed in silence. 

" And harkee, my dear young gentleman," said Mr. 
Chester, as he put tliem on, " the next time yoa dream, 
don't let it be of me, bat of some dog or horse with 
whom yoa are better acquainted. Fill the glass once 
— youll find it and the bottle in the same place — - and 
empty it to keep yourself awake." 

Hugh obeyed again — eren more zealously — aod 
having done so, presented himself before bis patron.- 

" Now," said ISx. Chester, " what do you want with 
me ? " 

"There was news to-day," nttimed Hu^ "Yonr 
aon was at our house — came down on horseback. He 
tried to see the young woman, but couldn't get sight of 
her. He leEl some letter or some message which ow 
Joe had charge o^ but he and the old one quarrelled 
about it when your son had g<me, and the old oue 
wouldn't let it be delivered. He says (that's the old 
one does) that none of his people shall interfere and 
get him into trouble. He's a landlord he says, and 
lives OB everybody's custom." 

" ^ is a jewel," smiled Mr. Chester, " and the better 
for bdng a dull one. — WellP" 
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" XatAtitfa daugblAf -^ that's the ^11 kissed " — 
— " and stole the bracelet from upon the king's high- 
w«y," stud Mr. Chester-, composedly. " Tes ; what of 
her?" 

" She wrote a note at our house to th« young woman. 
Baying she lost the letter I brought to you, and you 
burnt. Our Joe was to carry it, but the old one kept 
him at home all next day, on purpose that he shouldn't. 
Next moniuig be- gave it to me to take ; and here it 

*'Toa didn't deKrer It then, my good friend?" said 
Mr. Chester, twirling Dolly's note between - his finger 
and thumb, and feigning Va be surprised. 

" I supposed you'd want to have it," retorted Hugbt 
"Suni one^ bom all, I Uiongbt." 

" My devil-may-care acquaintance," said Mr. Chester 
— " really if you do not draw some nicer distinctions, 
your career will, be out sbOTt with most surprising sud- 
denness. Don't yon know that the letter you brought 
to^ me, waa directed to my son who resides in this very 
plaoe-'? And can yon descry no diSbrence between bis 
letftecs audi those addressed to other people ? " 

"If you don't want it," said Hugh, disconcerted by 
tbis reproof for he had expected high praise, "give it 
me back, and VU- deliver it^ I don't know how to please 
yon, master." 

"I shalb delirer it," returned his patron, putting it 
wray aAer a moment's consideration, "myself. Di^a 
&&■ yonng lady walk out, on flne mornings ? " 

" Mostly — about noon is^^ h«r usual lime." 

" Alone ? " 

"Tes, alone." 

"Where?" 
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" In the grounds before the house. — Them that the 
Tootpath crosses." 

" If the weather should be fine, I may throw myself in 
her way lo-morrow, perhaps," said Mr. Chester, as coolly 
as if she were one of his ordinary acquaintance. " Mr. 
Hugh, if I should ride up to the Maypole door, you will 
do me the favor only to have seen me once. You must 
suppress your gratitude, and endeavor to forget my for- 
bearance in the matter of the bracelet. It is natural it 
should break out, and it does you honor; but when other 
folks are by, you must, foi* your own sake and safety, be 
as like your usual self as though you owed me no obliga- 
tion whatever, and had never stood within these walls. 
You comprehend me?" 

Hugh understood him perfectly. After a pause he 
muttered that he hoped his patron would involve him in 
no trouble about this last letter j for he had kept it back 
solely with the view of pleasing him. He was continu- 
ing in this strain, when Mr. Chester with a most benef- 
icent and patronizing air cut him short by saying: — 

"My good fellow, you have my promise, my word, 
my sealed bond (for a verbal pledge with me is quite 
as good), that I will always protect you so long as you 
deserve it. Now, do set your mind at rest. Keep it at 
ease, I beg of you. When a man puts himself in my 
power so thoroughly as you have done, I really feel as 
though he had a kind of citum upon me. I am more 
disposed to mercy and forbearance under such circum- 
stances than I can tell you, Hugh. Do look upon me as 
your protector, and rest assured, I entreat you, that on 
the subject of that indiscretion, you may preserve, as 
long as you and I are fnends, the lightest heart that 
ever beat within a human breast. Fill that glas« once 
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more to cheer 70U on your road homewards — I am 
really quite ashamed to thiok how far you have Co go — 
and then G>od blesa you for the night." 

"They think" stud Hugh, when he had tossed the 
liquor dowu, " that I am sleeping soundly in the stahle. 
Ha, ha, ha ! The stable^oor is shut, but the steed's gone, 
master." 

" Tou are a most convivial fellow," returned his 
friend, "and I love your humor of all things. Good- 
night I Take the greatest pos^ble care of yourself, for 
my sake I " 

It was remarkable that during the whole interview, 
each had endeavored to calch stolen glances of the 
other's face, and had never looked full at it They 
interchanged one brief and hasty glance as Hugh went 
out, averted their eyes directly, and so separated. Hugh 
closed the double doors behind him, carefully and without 
noise ; and Mr. Chester remaned in his easy-chair, with 
his gaze intently fixed upon the fire. 

" Well ! " he said, after meditating for a long time — 
and said with a deep sigh and an uneasy shifting of his 
attitude, as though he dismissed some other subject from 
his thoughts, and returned to that which had held posses- 
sion of them all the day — " the plot thickens ; I have 
thrown the shell ; it will explode, I think, in eight-and- 
fbrty boors, and should scatter these good folks amaz- 
ingly. We shall see 1 " 

He went to bed and fell asleep, but had not slept long 
when he started up and thought that Hugh was at the 
outer door, calling in a strange voice, very different from 
his own, to be admitted. The delusion was so strong 
npon him, and was so full of that vagoe terror of the 
night in which such visions have their being, that he 
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jOtB, and taking hu sheathed aword in hia hand, opened 
the door, uid looked out npoa the staircase, and towards 
the spot where Hugh had lain asleep ; and even spoke 
to him b; name. But all was dai^ and quiet, and creep- 
ing back to bed again, he fell, aAer an hoar's uneasj' 
watching, into & second sleep, and woke no more till 
morning. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 



"Baa thoughts of worldly m»i are fbrever regulated 
by A moral law (^ gravitatiDn, which, \&» the physical 
OD^ holds them dawn to earth. Thit bright glory (^dayj 
and the silent wonders of a staiiit nigh^ appeal t» their 
■■indA in vain. Tbrae are no Bigoe in the am, at in the 
DMOii, or in the stars, ibr their readiag. Hiey are like 
Mme wiM HMD, who, learning to know eadi planet by ita 
Latia name, tmVe quite foi^tten smh lOiall heavenly 
oDBstellations as Obarity, Fotbearanee, tTnlversal Lofe, 
and Uercy, alihongfa they shine hj night ftnd day so 
brightly that the blind may see tbein i atid who, teokfttg 
npward at tlia spangled sky, see nothing there bat the 
redectkifi of their oWn great wisdom and book-leam* 
in& 

It is edrioili to iiAagina these people bf the worUli 
ba^ in thonght, turning their eyes toward the countless 
spheres that shine above Us, and making thent reflect die 
oaly images their minds oontalni The matt who lives 
bat in the breath of princes, has nDthiog in his sight bnt 
stars ft>r oonrtiere' breasts. The enViona man betiolds 
his neighbors' honors eVen in the sky) tn thd money- 
boarder, and the mass of worldly folk, the whole great 
nniverse above glitters with sterling coin 'afresh from 
the mlut — stamped with the sovereign's heEtd coming 
always between them and heaven, turn where they may. 
So do the shadows of our oWn desires stand between 
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na and our better angels, and thus their brightness ia 
eclipsed. 

Everytbing was fresh and gaj, as though the world 
were but that morning made, when Mr. Cheater rode at 
a tranqail pace along the Forest road. Though early in 
the season, it was warm and genial weather ; the trees 
were budding into leaf, the hedges and the grass were 
green, the air was musical with songs of birds, and ligh 
above them all the lark poured out her richest melody. 
Li shady epota, the morning dew sparkled on each young 
leaf and blade of grass ; and where the aun was shining, 
some diamond drops yet glistened brightly, aa in unwill- 
ingness to leave so fiur a world, and have such brief 
exiatence. Even the light wind, whose rustling was aa 
gentle to the ear as sofUy falling water, had its hope and 
promise ; and, leaving a pleasant fragrance in its track 
aa it went fluttering by, whispered of its intercourse with 
Summer, and of his happy coming. 

The solitary rider went glancing on among the treea, 
from sunlight into shade and back agsjn, at the same 
even pace — looking about him, certainly, from time to 
time, but with no greater thought of the day or the 
scene through which he moved, than that he was for- 
tunate (being choicely dressed) to have sncb favorable 
weather. He smiled very complacently at auch times, 
but rather as if he were satisfied with himself than with 
anything else : and so went riding on, upon his chestnut 
cob, as pleasant to look upon as his own horse, and prob- 
aUy far less sensitive to the many cheerful influences by 
which he was surrounded. 

In coarse of time, the Maypole's massive chimneys 
rose npon his view : but he quickened not his pace one 
jot, and with the same cool gravity rode up to the tavern 
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porcb. John Toilet, who was toasting hia red face be- 
fore a great fire in the bar, and who, with Burpassing 
foreMgbt and quickness of apprehension, bad been think- 
ing, as he loolted at the blue skj, that if that state of 
things lasted much longer, it might ultimately become 
Decessarj to leave off fire^ and throw the windows open, 
ieaued forth to hold his stirrup ; calling lustily for Hagfa. 

" Oh, you're here, are jou, sir ? " aaid John rather 
surprised hy the quickness with which he appeared. 
"Take tlus here valuable animal into the stable, and 
have more than particular care of him if you want to 
keep your place. A mortal lazy fellow, sir ; he needs a 
deal of looking after." 

" But you have a son," returned Mr. Chester, pving 
his bridle to Hugh as he dismounted, and acknowled^ng 
his salute by a careless motion of his hand towards bis 
bat "Why don't you make him useful?" 

"Why, the truth is, sir," replied John with great im- 
portance, " that my son — what, you're a-listening are 
you, villain?" 

" Who's listening ? " returned Hngh angrily. " A 
trrat, indeed, to hear you speak I Would you have me 
take him in till he's cool?" 

" Walk him up and down farther off then, sir," cried 
old John, " and when you see me and a noble gentleman 
entertaining ourselves with talk, keep your distance. If 
you don't know your distance, sir," added Mr. Willet, 
after an enormously long pause, during which he fixed 
bia great dull eyes on Hugh, and waited wi!b exemplary 
patience for any little property in the way of ideas that 
might be coming to him, " we'll find a way to teach you, 
pretty soon." 

Hugh shragged his ahoalders scornfully, and in his 
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mUesa swaggering w*j, croBsed to die other side of 
the little green, eai thene, widi dte briiUe sUiog loosely 
over hia ahoulder, led the horse to and fro, glancing at 
hia master ever; nov and (hen from onder his Ymdij 
eyebrowa, with as sinister an aspect as one would dprire 
to see. 

Mr. Chester, who, without appearing to do so, bad 
eyed him attentiTsI; duiiag this brief dbpnte, stepped 
into the porch, and turning ahroptlj to iii. WiUe^ 
Kud,— 

" You keep straage lervMts, JiAn." 
" Strange enough to look at, air, eertainl;," answered 
the host ; " but oat of doors ; for horses, dogs, and the 
like (^ that ; there a'a't a better man in Eo^od than ia 
that Uajpole Hugh j'onder. Ha a'n't ^t for iu'doors," 
added Mr, Willet, with the oonfldential ^ of a man 
who felt his own superior nature, " Ida that ; but if that 
chap had only a Utile imaginaticm, air " •p- 

" He's an active fellow now, I dare swear," said Hr, 
Cheater, in a musing tone, which seemed to suggest that 
hfi would have said the same had there been nobody to 
hear hint. 

" Active, sir I " retorted John, with quite an expre»- 
Mon in hia face ; " that chap I Hallo there I You, air 1 
Bring that horse here, and go and bang my wig on the 
weathercock, to show this guitleman whether you're one 
of the lively sort or not." 

Hugh made no answer, but throwing the bridle to hia 
master, and snatching bis wig from his head, in a man- 
ner so anceremonioua and hasty that the action discom- 
posed Mr. Willet not a little, though performed at his 
own special desire, climbed nimbly to the vary summit 
of the maypole before the house, and hanging the wig 
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npon the weathercock, sent it twirling round like a roast- 
ing jack. Having achieved thb perfbrmaDce, he cast it 
on the ground, and sliding ijonn the pole with inconceiv* 
able rapidity, ahghted on his feet almost as Boon as it 
had touched the earth. 

" There, air," said John, relapsing into his usual stolid 
Btate, " ;oti won't see that at many houses, besides the 
Alaypole, where there's good accommodation for man 
and beast — nor that neither, though tbat with him is 
nothing." 

This last remark bore reference to his vaulting on 
horseback, as upon Mr. Cbester'a first visit, and quickly 
disappearing by the stable-gate. 

" That with h')m is nothing," repeated Mr. Wlllet, 
bmshing bb wig with his wrist, and inwardly resolving 
to distribute a small charge for dust and damage to that 
article of dress, through the various items of his guest's 
bill ; " he'll get out of a'moet any winder in the house. 
There never was such a chap for flinging himself about 
and never hurting his bones. It's my opinion, sir, that 
it's pretty nearly all owing to his not having any imagi- 
nation ; and that if imagination coulij be (which it can't) 
■ knocked into him, he'd never be able to do it any more. 
But we was a-talhing, air, about my son." 

"True, Willet, true," s^d his visitor, turning again 
towards the landlord with his accustomed serenity of 
face. "My good friend, what about him?" 

It has been reported that Mr. Willet, previously to 
making answer, winked. But as he never was known 
to be guilty of such lightness <rf bondnct either before or ■ 
afterwards, this may be looked upon as a malicious in- 
Tention of his enemies — founded, perhaps, upon the 
midisputed . circumstance of his taking bis guest by the 
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third breast button of hie coat, coontuig downwards iroiii 
the chin, and pouring his replj into his ear : — 

"Sir," whispered John, with dignity, "I know my 
duty. We want no love-making here, sir, unbeknown 
to parents. I respect a certain jourtg gentleman, taking 
him in Ibe light of a young genileman ; I respect a cer- 
tain young lady, taking her in (be light of a young lady ; 
but of the two as a couple, I have no knowledge, sir, 
none whatever. My son, sir, is upon his patrale." 

"I thought I saw him looking through the comer win- 
dow bat this moment," said Mr. Chester, who naturally 
thought that being on patiole, implied walking about 
somewhere. 

"No doubt you did, sir," returned John. "He is 
upon bis patrole of honor, air, not to leave the premises. 
Me and some friends of mine that use the Maypole of an 
evening, sir, considered what was best to be done with 
him, to prevent his doing anything unpleasant in oppos- 
ing your desires ; and we've put him oa his patrole. 
And what's more, sir, be won't be off his patrole for a 
pretty long time to come, I can tell you that." 

When he had communicated this bright idea, which 
had had its origin in the perusal by the village crooiea 
of a newspaper, containing among other matters, an 
account of how some officer pending the sentence of 
some court-martial bad been enlarged on parole, Mr. 
Willet drew back from his guest's ear, and without any 
visible alteration of feature, chuckled thrice audibly. 
This nearest approach to a laugh in which he ever in- 
dulged (and that but seldom and only on extreme occa- 
sions), never even curled his lip or effected the smallest 
change in — no, not so much as a slight wagging of — 
his great, fat, double chin, which at these times, as at all 
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oihers, remained a perfect desert in tbe broad map of tiia 
iace ; one changelese, dull, tremendous blank. 

Lest it should be matter of surprise to anj, that Mr. 
Willet adopted this bold course in opposition to one 
whom he had often entertained, and who had always 
paid his way at the Maypole gallantly, it may be re- 
marked that jt was his very penetration and sagacity in 
this respect, which occasioned him to indulge in those 
nnusual demonstrations of jocularity, just now recorded. 
For Mr. Willet^ after carefully balancing father and son 
in his menial scales, had arrived at the distinct couclu- 
sion that the old gentleman was a better sort of customer 
than the young one. Throwing his landlord into the 
same scale, which was already turned by this considera- 
tion, and Leaping upon him again, his strong desires to 
run counter to the unfortunate Joe, and his opposition as 
a general principle to all matters of love and matrimony, 
it went down to the very ground straightway, and sent 
the light csuse-of the younger gentleman flying upwards 
to the ceiling. Mr. Chester was not the kind of man to 
be by any means dimsighted to Mr. Willet's motives, 
but he thanked him as graciously as if he had been one 
of (he most disinterested martyrs that ever shone on 
earth ; and leaving him with many complimentary re- 
liances on his great taste and judgment, to prepare what- 
ever dinner he might deem most fitting the occasion, bent 
his steps towards tbe Warren. 

Dressed with more than his usual elegance; assuming 
a gracefulness of manner, which, though it was the re- 
sult of long study, sat easily upon him and became him 
well i composing his features into their most serene and 
preposses»ng expression ; and setting in short that 
guard upon himself, at every point, which denoted that 
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he attached no Blight importance to the impression he 
was about to make ; he entered the bounds of Miss 
Haredale'a asual walk. He had not gone far, or looked 
about him long, when he descried coming towards him, a 
female fignre. A glimpse of the form and dress as she 
crossed a little wooden bridge which laj between them, 
satisfied him that be had found her whom he de^red to 
see. He threw himself in her way, and a very few 
paces brought them close together. 

He raised his hat from his head, and yielding the path, 
suffered her to pass him. Then, as if the idea bad but 
that moment occarred to him, he turned hastily back 
And said in an agitated voice : 

" I beg pardon — do I address Miss Haredale ? " 

She stopped in some cooiiision at heing so unezpecl^ 
ediy accosted by a stranger ; and answered " Tea." 

" Something told me," be said, looking a compliment 
to her beauty, " that it could be no other. Miss Hare- 
dale, I bear a name which is not unknown to you — 
which it is a pride, and yet a pain to me to know, sounds 
pleasantly in your ears. I am a man advanced in life, 
as you see. I am the father of him whom you honor 
and distinguish above all other men. May I for weighty 
reasons which fill me with distress, beg but a minut«'a 
ConvereatioD with you here ? " 

Who that was inexperienced in deceit, and had a 
frank and youthful heart, could doubt the speaker's truth 
— could doubt it too, when the voice that spoke, was 
Hke the faint echo of one she knew so well, and so much 
loved to hear? She inclined her head, and stopping, 
cast her eyes upon the ground. 

" A little more apart — among these trees. It is an 
old mim's hand. Miss Haredale ; on honest one, believe 
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She put hers in it as he raid these words, and sn&red 
him to lead her to a ndghboring Beat. 

" Tcu alarm me, sir," she said to a low voice. " Tod 
are not the bearer of any ill news, I hope ? " 

" Of none that you anticipate," he answered, sitting 
down beside her. "Edward is well — quite well It 
IB of him I wish to speak, certainly ; but I have no mis- 
fbrtnne to commimicate." 

She bowed her head again, and made as though she 
would have begged-him to proceed ; but said nothiog. 

" I am sensible that I speak to you at a disadvantage, 
dear Miss Haredale. Believe me that 1 am not so for- 
getful of the feelings of my younger days as not to know 
tiud you are little disposed to view me with favor. Tou 
have beard me described as cold-hearted, calculating, 
aelfish " — 

" I have never, sir," — she interposed with an altered 
manner and a firmer voice ) " I have never heard you 
spoken of in harsh or disrespectful terms. Ton do a 
great wrong to Edward's nature if you believe him capa- 
ble of any mean or base proceeding." 

"Pardon me, my sweet young lady, but your un- 
cle" — 

"Nor is it my uncle's nature either," she replied, with 
R heightened color in her cheek. " It is not his nature 
to stab in the dark, nor is it mine to love such deeds." 

She rose as she spoke, and would have leil him ; but 
he detained her with a gentle hand, and besought her in 
such persuasive accents to hear him but another minute, 
that she was easily prevailed upon to comply, and so sat 
down again. 

"And it is," said Mr. Chester, looking upward, «nd 
apostrophizing the air ; "it is this fisnk, ingenuous, 
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noble nature, Ned, that you can wound so lightly 
Shame — shame upon you, boy ! " 

She turned towards him quickly, and with a scornful 
look and flashing eyes. There were tears in Mr. Ches- 
ter's, but be dashed them hurriedly away, as though un- 
willing that his weakness should be known, and regarded 
her with mingled admiration and compassion. 

" I never until now," he said, " believed, that the friv- 
olous actions of a yonng man conld move me like tliese 
of my own son. I never knew till now, the worth of a 
woman's heart, which boys so lightly win and lightly 
fling away. Trust me, dear young lady, that I never 
until now did know your worth ; and though an sbfaor- 
rence of deceit and falsehood has impelled me to seek 
you out, and would have done so had you been the poor- 
est and least gifted of your sex , I should have lacked 
the fortitude to sustain this interview could I have pic- 
tured you to my imagination as you really are." 

Oh ! If Mrs. Varden could have seen the virtuous 
gentleman as he said these words, with indignation 
sparkling from his eyes — if she conld have heard his 
broken, quavering voice — if she could have beheld him 
as be stood bareheaded in the sunlight, end with un- 
wonted energy poured forth his eloquence! 

With a haughty face, but pale and trembling too, Em- 
ma regarded him in silence. She neither spoke nor 
moved, but gazed upon him as though she would look 
into bis heart. 

" I throw off," said Mr. Chester, " the restraint which 
natural affection would impose on some men, and reject 
all bonds but those of trnth and duty. Miss Haredale.. 
you, are deceived ; yon are deceived by your unworthy 
lover, and my unworthy son." 



n, Google 



BABKABT RDDG£. 2S 

Still she loobed at him steadily, and still said not ou« 
word. 

" I have ever opposed his professions of love for you j 
jou will do me the jnstice, dear Misa Haredale, to re- 
member that Your uncle and myself were enemies in 
early life, and if I had sought retaliation, I might have 
found it here. But as we grow older, we grow wiser — • 
better, I would fain hope — and from the first, I have 
opposed him in this attempt. I foresaw the end, and 
would have spared you, if I could." 

" Speak plainly, sir," ate faltered. "Too deceive me, 
or are deceived yourself. I do not believe you — I can- 
not — I should not." 

" First," said Mr. Chester, soothingly, " for there may 
be in your mind some latent angry feeling to nhich I 
would not appeal, pray take this letter. It reached my 
bands by chance, and by mistake, and should have ac- 
counted to you (as I am told) for my son's not answer- 
ing some other note of yours. God forbid, Miss Hare- 
dale," said the good gentleman, with great emotion, "that 
there should be in your gentle breast one causeless 
ground of quarrel with him. Tou should know, and 
yon will see, that he was in no fault here." 

There appeared something so very candid, so scrupu- 
lously honorable, so vety truthfhl and just in this course 
— something which rendered the upright person who re- 
sorted to it, so worthy of belief — that Emma's heart, 
for the first time, sunk within her. She turned away, 
and burst into tears. 

"I wonid," said Mr. Chester, leaning over her, and 
speaking in mild and quite venerable accents ; " I would, 
dear girl, it were my task to banish, not increase, those 
tokens of yonr grief. My son, my erring son — I will 
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not call him deliberately criminal in thia, for men bo 
joung, who have been inconstant twice or thrice before, 
act without reflection, almost withont a knowledge of 
the wrong they do, — will break hia plighted fiiith to 
you ; has broken it even now. Shall I stop here, and 
having given you this warning, leave it to he fiiMIled ; 
or shall I go OD ? " 

" Ton will go on, sir," she answered, " and speak more 
plainly yet, in justice both to him and me." 

" My dear girl," eaid Mr. CbeBter, bending over her 
more affectionately still ; " whom I would call my daugh- 
ter, but the Fates forbid, Edward seeks to break with 
you upon a false and most unwarrantable pretence. I 
have it on bis own showing; in his own hand. For^ve 
me, if I have had a watch upon his conduct ; I am his 
lather; I had a regard for your peace and his honor, 
and no better resource was led me. There lies on hia 
desk at this moment, ready for transmission to you, a 
letter, in which he tells you that our poverty — our 
poverty ; his and mine, Miss Haredale — forbids him to 
pursue his claim npon yonr hand ; in which he offers, 
voluntarily proposes, to tree you from your pledge ; and 
talks magnanimously (men do so, very commonly, in 
such cas^) of being in time more worthy your regard 
— and BO forth. A letter, to be plain, in which he not 
only jilts you — pardon the word ; I would summon to 
your aid your pride and dignity — not only jilts you, I 
fear, in &Tor of the object whose slighting treatment 
first inspired his brief passion for yourself and gave it 
birth in wounded vanity, but affects to make a merit and 
a virtue of the act." 

She glanced proudly at him once more, aa by an in- 
Tolnntary impulse, and with a swelling breast r^oined, 
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" If what yoa eay be true, he takea mucli needless tronU^ 
sir, to compass his design. He is verj tender of mj 
peace of mind. I qnite thank him." 

" The truth of what I tell yon, dear young lady," he 
replied, " you will test by the receipt or non-receipt of 
the letter of which I speak. — Haredaie, my dear fel- 
low, I am delighted to see you, although we meet nnder 
singular circumatances, and upon a melancholy occasion. 
I hope you are very well." 

At these words the young lady raised her eyes, which 
were filled with tears j and seeing that her uncle indeed 
stood before them, and being quite unequal to the trial 
of hearing or of speaking one word more, hurriedly 
withdrew and left them. They stood looking at each 
other and at her retreating figure, and for a long time 
neither of them spoke. 

" What does this mean? Explain it," said Mr, Hare- 
dale at length. " Why are you here, and why with her ? " 

" My dear friend," rejoined the other, resuming his 
accustomed manner with infinite readiness, and throw- 
ing himself upon the bench with a weary air, "you 
told me not very long ago, at that delightful old tavern 
of which you are the esteemed proprietor (and a most 
charming establishment it is for persons of rural pur- 
suits and in robust health, who are not liable to take 
coM), that I had the bead and heart of an evil spirit 
in all matters of deception. I thought at the time ; I 
really did think ; you flattered me. But now I begin 
to wonder at your discernment, and vanity apart, do 
honestly believe you spoke the truth. Did you ever 
counterfeit extreme ingenuousness and honest indigna- 
tion P My dear fellow, you have no conception, if yon 
never did, how feint the effort makes one." 
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Mr, Haredale anireyed him with a look of cold con 
tempt. ** Ton may evade an ezplanaUon, I know," he 
said, folding his arms. "But I mnst have it I can 

" Not at all. Not at all, my good fellow. You shall 
not wait a moment," returned his friend, as he lazily 
crossed his legs. " The simplest thing in the world. 
It lies in a nutshell. Ned has written her a letter — . 
a boyish, honest, sentimental composition, which remains 
as yet in his desk, because he hasn't had the heart to 
send it I have taken a liberty, for which my parental 
affection and anxiety are a sufficient excuse, and pos- 
sessed myself of the contents. I have described them 
to your niece (a most enchanting person, Haredale ; 
quite an angelic creature), with a little coloring and 
description adapted to our purpose. It's done. Yoa 
may be quite easy. It's all over. Deprived of their 
adherents and mediators ; her pride and jealousy roused 
to the utmost ; with nobody to undeceive her, and you 
to confirm me ; you will find that their intercourse will 
close with her answer. If she receives Ned's letter by 
to-morrow noon, you may date their parting from to- 
morrow night No thanks, I beg; you owe me none. 
I have acted for myself; and if I have forwarded our 
compact with all the ardor even you conld have desired, 
I have done so selfishly, indeed." 

"I curse the compact, as you call it, with my whole 
heart and soul," returned the other. " It was made in 
an evil hour. I have bound myself to a lie; I have 
leagued myself with you ; and though I did so with a 
righteous motive, and. though it cost me such an effort 
as haply few men know, I hate and despise myself for 
the deed." 
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" Tou are very warm," sud Mr. Cheater with a lan- 
guid emile. 

"I am warm. I am maddened by joar coldness. 
'Death, Chester, if your blood ran warmer in jour veins, 
and there were no restrdnta upon me, such as those that 
bold and drag me back — well ; it is done ; you tell 
me so, and on such a point I may believe you. When 
I am most remorseful for this treachery, I will think 
of you and your marriage, and tiy to justiiy myself in 
such remembrances, for having torn asunder Emma and 
yonr son, at any cost Our bond is cancelled now, and 
we may part." 

Mr. Chester kissed his hand gracefully ; and with the 
same tranquil face he had preserved throughout — even 
when he had seen his companion so tortured and traus- 
ported by bis passion that bis whole frame was shaken 
— lay in hia lounging posture on the seat and watched 
him as he walked away. 

" My scape-goat and my drudge at school," he said, 
rmsing his head to look ^er him ; " my friend of later 
days, who could not keep his mistress when he had won 
her, and threw me in her way to carry oS' the prize ; 
I triumph in the present and the past. Bark on, ill- 
favored, ill-conditioned cnr ; fortune has ever been with 
me — I like to hear you." 

The spot where they had met, was in an avenue of 
trees, Mr. Haredale not passing out on either band, had 
walked straight on. He chanced to turn bis head when 
at some considerable distance, and seeing that his late 
companion had by that time risen and was looking after 
him, stood still as thodgh he half expected him to fol- 
low and waited for bis coming up. 

" It maj/ vame to that one day, but not yet," said Mr. 
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Chester, waving his hand, as though they were the best 
of friends, and turning away. "Not yet, Haredale. 
Life is pleasant enongh to me ; dull and full of heavi- 
ness to you. No. Ta cross swords with such a man 
— to indulge his humor uolesa upon extremity — would 
be weak indeed." 

For all that, he drew his sword as he walked along, 
and in an absent humor ran his eye from hilt to point 
full twenty times. But thoughtfiilness begets wrinkles ; 
remembering this, he soon put it up, smoothed bis con- 
tracted brow, hammed a gay tune with greater gayety 
of manner, and was his unruffled self again. 
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CHAPTER XXX 



A HOMELY proverb recognizes the existeoce of a 
tioublesome class of persons who, having an inch con- 
ceded tbem, will take an ell. Not to quote the illus- 
triona examples of thoae heroic scourges of mankind, 
whose amiable path in life has been from birth to death 
through blood, and fire, and ruin, and who would seem 
to hare existed for no better purpose than to teach 
mankind thaf as the absence of pain is pleasure, so the 
earth purged of their presence, may be deemed a blessed 
place — not to quote such mighty instances, it will be 
sufficient to refer to old John Willet 

Old John having long encroached a good standard 
inch, full measure, on the liberty of Joe, and having 
snipped off a Flemish ell in the matter of the parole, 
grew so despotic and so great, that his thirst for con- 
quest knew no bounds. The more young Joe submitted, 
the more absolute old John became. The ell soon faded 
into nothing. Yards, furlongs, miles arose ; and on went 
old John in the pleaaantest manner possible, trimming 
off an exuberance in this place, shearing away some 
liberty of speech or action in that, and conducting him- 
self in his small way with as much high mightiness 
and majesty, as the most glorious tyrant that ever had 
hie statue reared in the public ways, of ancient or of 
fflodeiB times. 

Ab great men are urged on to the abuse of power 
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(wheD tbey need urging, which is not often) by tfaeif 
flatterers and dependents, so old John was impelled to 
these exercises of authority by the applause and ad- 
miration of his Maypole cronies, who, in the intervals 
of their nightly pipes and pots, would shake their heada 
and say that Mr. Willet was a father of the good old 
English sorti that there were no newfiingled notions 
or modem ways in him; that he put them in mind of 
what their fathers were when they were boys ; that 
there was no mistake about him ; that it would be well 
for the country if there were more like him, and more 
was the pity thiU there were not; with many other 
original remarks of that nature. Then they would con- 
descendingly give Joe to understand that it was all for 
his good, and he would be thankful for it one day; 
and in particular, Mr. Cobb would acquaint bim, that 
when he was bis age, his father thought no more <^ 
giving him a parental kick, or a box on the ears, or a 
cuff on the head, or some tittle admonition of that sort, 
than be did of any other ordinary duty of life ; and he 
would further remark, with looks of great significance, 
that but for this judicious bringing op, be might have 
never been the man he was at that present speaking ; 
which was probable enough, as he was, beyond all ques- 
tion, the dullest dog of the party. In short, between old 
John, and old John's friends, there never was an unfor- 
tunate young felbw so bullied, badgered, worried, fretted, 
and browbeaten ; so constantly beset, or made so tired 
of bis life, as poor Joe Willet. 

This had come to be the recognized and established 
state of things ; but as John was very anxious to flour- 
ish his supremacy before the eyes of Mr. Chester, he 
did that day exceed himself, and did so goad and cbaJo 
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Ms son bdA heir, that bat for Joe's having made a sol- 
emn TOW to keep his hands in hia pocketa vfaen they 
were not otherwise engaged, it is impossible to say what 
be might have done with them. But the longest day 
has an end, and at length Mr. Chester came down-stairs 
to mount his horse wluch was ready at the door. 

As old John was not in the way at the moment, Joe, 
who was sitting in the bar rominating on his dismal fate 
and the manifold perfections of Dolly Yarden, ran out 
to hold the guesfs stirrup, and assist him to mount. 
Mr. Chester was scarcely in the saddle, and Joe was 
in the very act of making him a graceful bow, when old 
John came diving out of Ibe porch, and collared him. 

" None of that, sir," said John, " none of that, sir. 
No breaking of patroles. How dare you come out of 
the door, sir, without leave ? Ton're trying to get 
away, sir, are you, and to make a traitor of yourself 
again? What do you mean, sir?" 

" Let me go, father," said Joe, imploringly, as he 
marked the smile upon their visitor's face, and observed 
the pleasure bis disgrace afforded him. " This is too 
bad. Who wants to get away?" 

" Who wants to get away 1 " cried John, shaking him. 
" Why you do, sir, you do. Tou're the boy, sir," added 
John, collaring with one hand, and aiding the effect of a 
farewell bow to the visitor with the other, " that wants 
to sneak into houses, and stir up differences between no- 
ble gentlemen and their sons, are you, eh F Hold your 
tongue, sir." 

Joe made no effort to reply. It was the crowning 
circumstance of his degradation. He extricated him- 
self from bb father's grasp, darted an angry look at 
the departing guest, and returned into the house. 
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" Bat for her," tboaght Joe, as he threw bis anna 
npoD a table in the common room, and laid hia head 
upon tbem, "bnt for Dolly, who I couldn't bear ebonld 
think me tbe rascal tbey wonld make me out to be 
if I ran away, this bouse and I should part to- 
night" 

It being evening by this lime, Solomon Daisy, Tom 
Cobb, and Long Farkee, were all in the common room 
too, and bad from tbe window been witnesses of what 
bad just occurred. Mr. Willet joining them soon af- 
terwards, received the compliments of the company with 
great composure, and lighting bis pipe sat down among 
them. 

" We'll see, gentlemen," swd John after a long pause, 
" who's the master of this house, and who isn't. We'll 
see whether boys are to govern men, or men are to 
govern boys," 

" And quite right too," assented Solomon Dtusy with 
some approving nods ; " quite right, Johnny. Very 
good, Johnny. Well said, Mr. Willet. Brayvo, sir." 

John slowly brought hb eyes to bear upon him, 
looked at him for a long time, and finally made an- 
swer to the unspeakable consternation of his hearers, 
" When I want encouragement from you, sir, I'll ask 
you for' it. Tou let me alone, sir. I can get on with- 
out you, I hope. Don't you tackle me, sir, if you 
please." 

" Don't take it ill, Johnny ; I didn't mean any harm," 
pleaded the little man. 

" Very good, air," said John, more than usually ob- 
stinate after his late success. " Never mind, sir. I can 
stand pretty firm of myself sir, I believe, without being 
shored up by you. And having given utterance to this 
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retort, Mr. Willet fixed Iiia eyes upon the boiler, and fell 
into a kind of tobacco-trance. 

The spirits of ttie company being Eomenhat damped 
by thla embarraasing line of conduct on the part of their 
host, nothing more was said for a long time ; but at 
length Mr. Cohb took upon himself to remark, as he 
Toee to knock the aebes out of bis pipe, that be hoped 
Joe would tbeoceforth learn to obey bis father in all 
things ; that be bad found, that day, he was not one of 
tlie sort of men who were to be trifled with ; and that 
be wonld recommend faim, poetically speflking, to mind 
his eye for the future. 

" I'd recommend you, in return," said Joe, looking up 
with a flushed iace, "not to talk to me." 

"Hold your tongae, sir," cried Mr. Willet, suddenly 
rousing himself, and turning round. 

"I won't, father," cried Joe, smiting the table with 
bis Gst, so that the jugs and glasses rung again ; "these 
things are hard enough to bear from you ; from anybody 
else I never will endure them any more. Therefore 1 
say, Mr. Cobb, don't talk to me." 

" Wby, who are you," said Mr. Cobb, sneeringly, 
"that you're not to be talked to, eh, Joe?" 

To wbicb Joe returned no answer, but with a very 
ominous shake of the head, resumed his old position, 
which he would have peacefiilly preserved until the 
bouse shut up at nighty but that Mr. Cobb, stimulated 
by the wonder of the company at the young man's pre- 
sumption, retorted with sundry taunts, which proved too 
much for flesh and blood to bear. Crowding into one 
moment the vexation and the wrath of years, Joe started 
up, OTerlumed the table, fell upon his long enemy, pom- 
melled him with all bis might and miuD, and finished by 
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driying him with surprising swiftness against a heap of 
spittoons in one corner ; plunging into which, head fore- 
most, with a tremendous crash, he lay at full length 
among the ruins, stunned and motionless. Then, with- 
out waiting to receive the compliments of the by-stand- 
era on the victory he had won, he retreated to his own 
bedchamber, and considering himself in a state of si^, 
piled all the portable furniture against the door by way 
of barricade. 

" I have done it now," said Joe, as he sat doVn upon 
his bedstead and wiped his heated face. "I knew it 
would come at last. The Maypole and I must part 
company. I'm a roving vagabond — she hates me for 
evermore — it's all overl" 
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CHAPTER XSXr. 



PoNDERDTQ OD his unhappf lot, Joe eat and listened 
for a long time, expecting every moment to hear their 
creaking footsteps on the Blairs, or to be greeted by hia 
worthy father with a aummoas to capitulate nnconditJon- 
ally, and deliver himself up straightway. But neither 
voice nor footsteps came ; and though some distant 
echoes, as of closing doors and people hurrying in and 
out of rooms, resounding from time to time through the 
great passages, and penetrating to his remote seclusion, 
gave note of unusual commolion down-stairs, no nearer 
Bound disturbed his place of retreat, which seemed the 
quieter for these Jar-off noises, and was as dull and fall 
of gloom as any hermit's cell. 

It came on darker and darker. The old-fashioned 
furniture of the chamber, which was a kind of hospital 
for all the invalided movables in the house, grew indis- 
tinct and shadowy in its many shapes ; chairs and tables, 
which by day were as honest cripples as need be, as- 
sumed a doubtful and mysterious character ; and one 
old leprous screen of faded India leather and gold bind- 
ing, which had kept ont many a cold breath of air in 
days of yore and shut in many a jolly face, frowned on 
him with a spectral aspect, and stood at full height in 
its allotted comer, like some gaunt ghost who waited 
to be questioned. A portrait opposite the window — 
A queer, old gray-eyed general, in an oval frame — 
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seemed to wink and doze as the light decayed, and at 
length, when the last faint glimmering speck of day 
went out, to shut its eyes in good earnest, and fall sound 
asleep. There was such a hush and mystery aboat 
everything, that Joe could not help following its ex- 
ample ; and so went off into a slumber likewise, and 
dreamed of Dolly, till the clock of Chigwell church 
Struck two. 

SlJll nobody came. The distant noises in the house 
had ceased, and out of doors all was quiet too ; save for 
the occasional barking of some deep-mouthed dog, and 
the shaking of the branches by the night wind. He 
gazed mournfully ont of window at each well-known 
object as it lay sleeping in the dim light of the moon ; 
and creeping back to his former seat, thought about the 
late uproar, until, with long thinking of, it seemed to 
have occurred a month ago. Thus, between doinng, 
and thinking, and walking to the window and looking 
out, the night wore away ; the grim old screen, and the 
kindred chairs and tables, began slowly to reveal them- 
selves in their accustomed forms ; the gray-eyed general 
seemed to wink and yawn and rouse himself; and at 
last he was broad awake again, and very uncomfortable 
and cold and haggard he looked, in the dull gray light 
c^ morning. 

The sua had b^un to peep above the forest trees, and 
already Dung across the curling mist bright bars of gold, 
when Joe dropped fiyini his window on the ground below, 
a little bundle and his trusty stick, and prepared to de- 
scend himself. 

It was not a very difficult task ; for there were so 
many projections and gable ends in the way, that they 
formed a series of clumsy steps, with no greater obstacle 
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than a jump of some fevr feet at last. Joe, with fail 
stick aod bundle oo his shoalder, qaickly atood on tbe 
firm earth, and looked op at the old Maypole, it might 
be for the last time. 

He didn't apostrophize it, for he was no great scholar. 
He didn't euree it, for he had little ill-will to give to any- 
thing na earth. He felt more affectionate and kind to it 
than ever he had done in all his life before, so said with 
all his heart, " Giod bless you 1 " as a parting wish, and 
tamed away. 

He walked along at ■ brisk pace, big with great 
thonghta of going for a soldier and dying in some foreign 
ooantry where it was veiy hot and sandy, and leaving 
God knows what unheard'of wealth in prize-money to 
DoUy, who would be very much affected when she came 
to know of it ; and full of such youthful visions, which 
were sometimes eangnine aud sometimes melancholy, but 
always had her for their main point and centre, pushed 
on vigorously until the noise of London sounded in hk 
ears, and the Black Lion hove in sight. 

It was only eight o'clock then, and very much aa< 
tonished the Black Lion was, to see him come walking 
in with dust upon his feet at that early hour, with no 
gray mare to bear him company. But as he ordered 
breakfast to be got ready with all speed, and on its being 
set before him gave indisputable tokens of a hearty ap- 
petite, the Lion received him, as usual, with a hospitable 
welcome ; and treated him with those marks of distinc- 
tion, which, as a regular customer, and one within the 
freemasonry of the trade, he had a right to cl^m. 

This Lion or landlord, — for he was called both man 
and beast, by reason of his having instructed the arUst 
who painted his sign, to convey into the features of the 
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lordly brute whose effigy it bore, as near a couDterpart 
df liiB own face as his skill could compass and devise, — 
was a gentleman almost as quick of apprehension, and 
of almost as subtle a wit, as the mighty John himself. 
But the difference between them lay in this ; that 
whereas Mr. Willet's extreme sagacity and acuteness 
were tbe efforts of unassisted nature, the Lion stood 
indebted, in no small amount, to beer ; of which he 
swigged Boch copious draughts, that most of his facul- 
ties were utterly drowned and washed away, except the 
one great faculty of sleep, which be retained in surpris- 
ing perfection. The creaking Lion over the house-door 
was, therefore, to say the truth, rather a drowsy, tame, 
and feeble lion ; and as these social representatives of 
a savage class are usually of a conventional character 
(being depicted, for the most part, in impossible attitudes 
and of unearthly colors) he was frequently supposed by 
the moie ignorant and uninformed among the neighbors, 
to be the veritable portrait of the host as he appeared on 
the occasion of some great funeral ceremony or public 
mourning. 

" What noisy fellow is that in the next room F " said 
Joe, when he bad disposed of bis breakiast, and had 
washed and brushed himself. 

" A recruiting sergeant," replied the Lion. 

Joe started invoiuntariiy. Here was the very thing 
he had been dreamirig of, all the way along. 

" And I wish," said the Lion, " he was anywhere else 
but here. The party make noise enough, but they don't 
call for much. There's great cry there, Mr. Willet, but 
very little wool. Tour father wouldn't like 'em, /know." 

Perhaps not much under any circumstances. Per- 
haps if he could have known what was passing at that 
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tDoment m Joe's mind, lie would have liked them still 
less. 

" la be recruiting for a — for a fine regiment ? " said 
Joe, glancing at a little round mirror that hung m the 
bar. 

" I believe he is," replied the host. " It's much 
the same thing, whatever regiment he's recruiUng for. 
Fm told there aVt a deal of difierence between a fine 
man and another one, when they're shot through and 



" They're not all shot," said Joe. 

" No," the Lion answered, " not aU. Those that are 
— supposing it's done easy ^ are the best off in my 
opinion." 

" Ah ! " retorted Joe, " but you don't care for glory."' 

" For what ? " said the Lion. 

" Glory." 

" No," returned the Lion, with supreme indifierencei 
«I don't. Ton're right in that, Mr. Willet. When 
Glory comes here, and calls for anything to drink and 
changes a guinea to pay for it, I'll give it him for noth- 
ing. Il^s my belief, sir, that the Glory's arms wouldn't 
do a very strong business." 

These remarks were not at all comforting. Joe walked 
out, stopped at the door of the next room, and listened. 
The sergeant was describing a military life. It was all 
drinking, he said, except that there were frequent inter- 
vals of eating and love-making. A battle was the finest 
thing in the world — when your side won it — and 
£ngUshmen always did that. " Supposing yon should 
be killed, sir ? " said a timid voice in one comer. " Well, 
sir, supposing you should be," siud the setgeant, "what 
then ? Tour country loves you, sir s his Mttjesty Bong 



n, Google 



40 BABNABT BUDGE. 

George the Third lovea you ; your memory is honored, 
revered, respected; everybod/a fond of you, and grate- 
ful to you ; your name's wrote down at full length in a 
book in the WaiHiffice. Damme, geotlemen, wa must 
all die some time, or another, eh ? " 

The voice coughed, and eaid no more. 

Joe walked into the room. A group of half a ioxta 
fellows had gathered together in the tap-room, and were 
listening with greedy ears. One of Ihem, a carter in a 
smook frock, seemed wavering and dbposed to enlist. 
The rest, who were by no means disposed, strongly 
urged him to do so (according to the custom of man- 
kind), backed the sergeant's arguments, and grumed 
among themselves. " I say nothing, boys," said th« 
sergeant, who sat a little apart drinking his liquor. 
** For lads of spirit " — here he cast an eye on Joe — 
" this is the time. I don't want to inveigle yon. The 
king's not come to that, I hope. Brisk young blood is 
what we want ; not milk and water. We won't take five 
men out of six. We want top-sawyers, we do. I'm not 
a-going to tell tales out of school, but, damme, if evei7 
gentleman's son that carries arms in our corps, through 
being under a cloud and having little differences with his 
relations, was counted up" — here his eye fell on Joe 
again, and so good-naturedly, that Joe beckoned him out. 
He came directly. 

" You're a gentleman, by G — ! " was hia first re- 
mark, as be slapped him on the back. " You're a 
gentleman in disguise. So am L Let's swear a friend- 
■hip." 

Joe didn't exactly do that, but he shook handa with 
him, and thanked turn for his good opinion. 

"You want to eerve," said his new fiiend. "You 
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BhalL Yon were made for it. You're one of as b; 
nature. What'll you take to drink?" 

"Nothing just now," replied Joe, smiling iaintly. <*I 
haven't quite made up toy mind." 

** A mettlesome fellow like yon, aud not made ap bis 
mind ! " cried the sergeant " Here — let me give the 
bell a puU, and yotill make ap your mind in half a 
minute, I know." 

"You're right so fat" — answered Joe, "for if yoo 
pull the betl here, where Tm known, therell be an end 
of my soldiering inclinations in no time. Look in my 
fece. You see me, do you?" 

"I do," replied the sergeant with an oaih, "and a 
finer young fellow or one better qualified to eerre his 
king and country, I never set my" — be used an adjeo- 
live in this place — " eyes on," 

*' Thank you," said Joe, " I didn't ask you for want <^ 
a compliment, but thank you all the same. Do I look 
like a sneaking fellow or a liar?" 

The sergeant rejoined wilh many choice asseverations 
that he didn't ; and that if his (the sergeant's) own father 
were to eay he did, he would run the old gentlemaa 
through the body ebeerfully, and consider it a meri- 
torious action. 

Joe expressed his obligations, and continued, "You 
can trust me then, and credit what I say. I believe I 
shall enlist into your regiment to-night Tbe reason 
I don't do so now is because I don't want until to- 
night, to do what I can't recall Where shall I find 
you this evening?" 

His fnend replied with some unwillingness, and after 
much ineffectual entreaty having for its object the im- 
mediate settlement of tbe business, that bis quarters 
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would be at the Crooked Billet in Tower-street; where 
be would be Tound waking until midnight, and sleeping 
until breakfast time to-morrow. 

"And if I do come — which it's a million to one, I 
shall — when will you take me out of London ? " de- 
manded Joe. 

" To-morrow morning, at half after eight o'clock," re- 
plied the sergeant " Toull go abroad — a country 
where it's all euoshine and plunder — the finest climate 
in the world." 

" To go abroad," said Joe, shaking hands with him, "is 
the very thing I want. Tou may expect me." 

" You're the kind of lad for us," cried the sergeanty 
holding Joe's hand in his, in the excess of his admiration. 
" Tou're the boy to push your fortune. I don't say it 
because I bear you any envy, or would take away irom 
the credit of the rise you'll make, but if I had been bred 
and taught like you, I'd have been a colonel by this 
time." 

" Tush man I " said Joe, " Tm not so young as that. 
ZTeeds must when the devil drives ; and the devil that 
drives me is an empty pocket and an unhappy home. 
For the present, good-by." 

" For king and country I " cried the sei^^nt, fiourisli- 
ing bis cap. 

" For bread and meat I " cried Joe, snapping liis fio' 
gers. And so they parted. 

He had very little money in his pocket ; so little in- 
deed, that after paying for his breakfast (which he was 
too honest and perhaps t«o proud to score up to his 
father's charge) he had but a penny left. He had coui^ 
age, notwithstanding, to resist all the affectionate iinpor- 
tunitiea of the sergeant, who waylaid bim at the door 
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with maaj protestatioos of eternal frieiidship, and did in 
particuliir request that he would do him the favor to ac- 
cept of only one shilling as a temporary aceonunodation. 
Bejectisg hia offers both of cash and credit, Joe walked 
away with stick and bundle as before, bent upon getting 
through the day as he best could, and going down to the 
locksmith's in the dusk of the evening ; for it should go 
hard, he had resolved, but he would Iiave a parting word 
with chartniDg Dolly Varden. 

He went out by Islington and so on to Highgate, and 
sat on many stones and galea, but there were no voices 
in the bells to bid him turn. Since the lime of noble 
Whittington, fair flower of merchants, bells have come 
to have less sympathy with humankind. They only 
ring for money and on state occasions. Wanderers 
have increased in number ; ships leave the Thames for 
distant regions, carrying from stem to stem no other 
cargo ; the bells are silent ; they ring out no entreaties 
or regrets ; they are used to it and have grown worldly. 

Joe bought a roll, and reduced his purse to the condi- 
tion (with a difference) of that celebrated purse of For- 
tnnatus, which, whatever were its favored owner's neces- 
sities, had one unvarying amount in it. In these real 
times, when all the Fairies are dead and buried, tbers 
are still a great many purses which possess that quality. 
The sum-lotal they contain is expressed in arithmetic hy 
a circle, and whether it be added to or multiplied by its 
own amount, the result of the problem is more easily 
etat«d than any known in figures. 

Evening drew on at lasL With the desolate and soli- 
tary feeling of one who had no home or shelter, and was 
alone utterly in the world for the first time, he bent his 
steps towards the locksmith's house. He bad delayed till 
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now, knowing that Mra. Tarden somedmes went out alone, 
or with MiggB for her sole attendant, to lectures in the 
evening; and devonllj hoping that this might be one of 
her nighte of moral cnltora. 

He had walked np and doirn before the honae, on the 
opposite aide of the way, two or three times, when as he 
returned to it again, he caught a glimpse of a fluttering 
akirt at the door. It was Dolly's — to whom else could 
it belong ? no dress but hers had such a flow as that. 
He plucked up his spirits, and followed it into the work* 
shop of the Gkilden Kej. 

His darkeoing the door caused her to look round. Oh 
that face I " If it hadn't been for that," thought Joe, " I 
should never have walked into poor Tom Cobb. She's 
tweaty times handsomer than ever. She might man^ 

He didn't say this. He only thought it — perhaps 
looked it also. Dolly was glad to see him, and was «o 
sorry her lather and mother were away from home. Joe 
begged she wouldn't menliou it on any account. 

Dolly hesitated to lead the way into the parlor, for 
there it was nearly dark ; at the same time she hesitated 
to stand talking in the workshop, which was yet light and 
open to the street. They had got by some meana, too, be- 
fore the little forge ; and Joe having her band in his (which 
be had no right to have, for Dolly only gave it him to 
shake), it was so like standing before some homely altar 
being married, that it was the most embarrassiog state 
of things in the world. 

" I have come," said Joe, " to aay good-by — to say 
good-by for I don't know how many years ; perhapa for- 
ever. I am going abroad." 

Now this was exactly what he should not have eaid. 
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Here he was, talking like a gentleman at large who waa 
free to come and go and roam about the world at hia 
pleaanre, wheo that gallant coaoh-maker had Towed bnt 
the night before that Misa Varden held him bound in 
ndamantdne chains ; and had poeitiTely slated in so many 
words that she was killing him by inches, and that in a 
fortnight more or thereabouts he expected to make a 
decent end and leave the business to his mother. 

Dolly released her hand and said " Indeed ! " She re- 
marked in the same breath that it yras a fine night, and 
in short, betrayed no more emotion than the forge itself. 

" I couldn't go," Baid Joe, " without coining to eee you. 
I hadn't the heart to." 

Dolly was more sorry than ehe could tell, that he 
Bhonld have taken bo much trouble. It was anch a long 
way, and he must have auch a deal to do. And how wot 
Mr. Willel — that dear old gentleman " — 

" Is this all you say 1 " cried Joe. 

AH ! Good gracious, what did the man expect I Sba 
was obliged to take her apron in her hand and run her 
eyes along the hem from comer to comer, to keep her- 
self from laughing in his face; — not because his gaze 
confused her — not at all. 

Joe had small experience in love-adairs, and had no 
notion how different young ladies are at difierent times ; 
he had expected to take Dolly np again at the very point 
where he bad letl her after that delicious evening ride, 
and was no more prepared for sucb an alteration than to 
see the sun and moon change places. He had buoyed 
himself up all day with an indiatbct idea that she would 
certainly aay " Don't go," or " Don't leave us," or " Why 
do you go ? " or " Why do you leave ua ? " or would 
give him some little encouragement of that sort ; he had 
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even entertained the possibilit}' of her bursting mto teare^ 
of ber throwing herself into his arms, of her falling 
down in a &inting fit without previous word or Biga ; 
but any approach to Buch a line of conduct as this, had 
been so far from his thoughts that he could only look at 
her in silent wonder. 

Dolly in the mean while tamed to the comers of her 
apron, and measured the sides, and smooihed out tha 
wrinkles, and was as silent as be. At last, afler a long 
pause, Joe said good-by. "Good-by," — said Dolly — • 
with as pleasant a smile as if he were going ioto the 
next street, and were coming back to supper; "good-by." 
. " Come," said Joe, putting out both bis bands, " Dolly, 
dear Dolly, don't let us part like this. I love you dearly, 
with all my heart and soul ; with as much truth and 
earnestness as ever man loved woman in this world, I 
do believe. I am a poor fellow, as you know — poorer 
now than ever, for I have fled from home, not being able 
to bear it any longer, and must fight my own way with- 
out help. Tou are beautiful, admired, are loved by 
everybody, are well off and happy ; and may you ever 
be so 1 Heaven forbid I should ever make you other- 
wise ; but give me a word of comfort. Say somelhing 
kind to me. I have no right to expect it of you, I know, 
but I ask it becatise I love you, and shall treasure the 
slightest word from you all through my life. Dolly dear- 
est, have yon nothing to say to me ? ** 

TUo. Kothing. Dolly was a coquette by nature, and 
a spoilt child. She had no notion of being carried by 
storm in this way. The coach-m^er would have been 
dissolved in tears, and would have kneit down, and called 
himself names, and clasped hia hands, and beat his 
breast, and tugged wildly at his cravat, and done ail 
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kinds of poetry, Joe had no business to be going abroad. 
He had no right lo be abl^ to do it. If he waa in ada- 
mantine chains, he couldn't. 

" I haye said good-by," said Dolly, " twice. Take 
yonr arm away directly, Mr. Joseph, or 111 call Miggs." 
" I'll not reproach you," answered Joe, " it's my feult, 
no doubt I have thought sometimes that you didn't 
quite despise me, hu{ I was a fool to think so. Every 
<ne must, who has seeu the life I have led — you most 
of alL God bless you 1 " 

He was gone, actually gone. Dolly waited a litde 
while, thinking he would retnrn, peeped out at the door, 
looked up the street and down as well as the increasing 
darkness would allow, came in again, waited a little 
longer, went up-stairs humming a tune, bolted herself 
in, laid her bead down on her bed, and cried as if her 
heart would break. And yet such natures are made up 
of 80 many contradictions, tHht if Joe Willet bad come 
back that night, next day, next week, next month, the 
odds are a hundred to one she would have treated him 
in the very same manner, and have wept for it after- 
wards with the very same distress- 
She bad no sooner left the workshop than there cau- 
tiously peered out from behind the chimney of the foi^;e, 
a face which had already emerged from the same con- 
cealment twice or thrice, unseen, and which, after satis- 
fying itself that it was now alone, was followed by a leg, 
a shoulder, and sO on by degrees, until the form of Mr. 
Tappertit stood confessed, with a brown paper cap stuck 
negligently on one side of its head, and its arms very 
much a-kimbo. 

" Have my ears deceived me," said the 'Prentice, " or 
do I dream I am I to thank thee, Forlun', or to cus thea 
— which?" 
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He gravel; descended from tiis elevation, took dowD 
hia piece of lookiDg-gl&es, plaoted it against the wall 
apOD the usual beach, twisted his head round, and looked 
dogelf at hia legs. 

"If they're a dream," said Sim, "let acnlplurea h&v6 
each wisions, and chisel 'em out when they wake. This 
is reality. Sleep has no such limbs as them. Tremble, 
Willel, and despair. She's mine I , She's mine ! " 

With theee triumphant expreasions, be seized a ham- 
mer and dealt a heavy blow at a vice, which in his 
mind'a eye represented the sconce or head of Joseph 
Willet. That done, he bnrat into a peal of laughter 
vhich startled Miss Migga even in her distant kitchen, 
and dipping his head into a bowl of water, had recourse 
to a jack-towel inside the cloaet-door, which served the 
double purpose of amothering hb feelings and drying hia 
face. 

Joe, disconsolate and do*n-hearted, but full of courage 
too, on leaving the locksmith's bouse made the best of 
his way to the Crooked Billet, and there inquired for his 
friend the sergeant, who, expecting no man less, received 
him with open arms. In the course of five minutes after 
his arrival at that house of entertainment, he was en- 
rolled among the gallant defenders of his native land ; 
and within half an hour, was regaled with a steaming 
supper of boiled tripe and onions, prepared, as his ftiend 
assured him more than once, at the express command of 
his moat Sacred Majesty the King. To this meal, which 
tasted very savory ailer his long fasting, he did ample 
justice ; and when he had foUowed it up, or down, with 
a variety of loyal and patriotic toasts, he was conducted 
to a straw mattress in a lot) over the stable, and locked 
in there for the night. 
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Tlie next morning, be found that the obliging care of 
bis martial friend had decorated bis bat with sundry 
particolored streamers, which made a very lively ap- 
pearance ; and in company with that officer, and three 
other military gentlemen newly enrolled, who were un- 
der a cloud BO dense that it only lefl three shoes, a boot, 
and a coot and a half visible among them, repaired to 
the river aide. Here they were joined by a corporal 
and four more heroes, of whom two were drunk and 
daring, and two sober and penitent, but each of whom, 
like Joe, bad bis dusty stiti and bundle. The party 
embarked in a passage-boat bound for Graveseud, 
whence they were to proceed on foot to Chatham ; the 
wind was in their favor, and they soon lefl London be- 
hind tbem, a mere dark mist — a (^ant phantom in 
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CHAPTER XXXn. 



HiarOBTtJSKS, saith the adage, never oome singlf 
There is little doubt tliat troubles are exceedingly gre< 
gorions in their nature, and flying in flockt, are apt to 
perch capriciouBl^ ; crowding on the headd of Bome poor 
wighta until there is not an inch of room left on thmr 
unlucky crowns, and taking no more notice of others 
who offer ob good resting-places for the scJes of their 
feet, than if they had no existence. It may have hap- 
pened that a. flight of troubles brooding over London, 
and looking put for Joseph Willet, whom they couldn't 
find, darted down haphazard on the first young man 
that caught their fancy, and settled on him inetead. 
However this may be, certain it ia that on the very day 
of Joe's departnre they swarmed about the ears of Ed- 
ward Chester, and did so buzz and flap their wings, and 
persecute him, that he was most profoundly wretched. 

It was evening, and just eight o'clock, when be and 
his fiither, having wine and dessert set before them, were 
lefl to themselves for the first time that day. They had 
dined together, but a third person had been present dur- 
ing the meal, and until tbey met at table they had not 
seen each other since the previous night. 

Edward was reserved and silent, Mr. Chester was 
more than usually gay ; but not caring, as it seemed, to 
open a conversation with one whose humor was so dif- 
ferent, he vented the lightness of his spirit in smiles and 
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sparkling looks, and made no effort to awaken hia atten- 
tion. So Ihey remained for eome ttute : the father lying 
on a SO& with his accuetomed air of graceful negligence; 
the ton seated opposite lo him with downcast eyes, 
busied, it was plain, with painful- and uneasy thoughts. 

" My dear Eklvard," said Mr. Chester at length, with 
a most engaging laugh, "do not extend your drowsy 
influence to the decanter. Suffer that to circulate, let 
your spitits be never so stagnant" 

Edward begged his pardon, passed it, and relapsed 
into his former stat«. 

"Yon do wrong not to fill your glass," said Mr. 
Chester, holding up his own before the light " Wine 
in moderation — not in excess, for that makes men ngly 
— has a thousand pleasant influences. It brightens the 
eye, improves the voice, imparts a new vivacity to one's 
thoughts and conversation : you diould try it, Ned." 

" Ah father ! " cried hia son, " if " — 

" My good fellow," interposed the parent hastily, as 
he set down his glass, and raised his eyebrows with a 
startled and ' horrified expression, " (or heaven's sake 
don't call me by that obsolete and ancient name. Have 
■ome regard for delicacy. Am I gray, or wrinkled, do 
I go on crutches, have I lost my teeth, that you adopt 
BQch a mode of address ? Good God, how very coarse I " 

"I was about to speak to you from my heart, sir," 
retnrned Kdward, " in the conSdence which should stib- 
sist between ns; and yon check me in the outset." 

" Now do, Ned, do not," said Mr. Chester, raising his 
delicate band imploringly, "talk in that monstrous man- 
ner. About to speak from your heart Don't yon know 
that the heart is an ingenious part of our formation — 
ihe centre of the bloodvessels and all that sort of thing 



n, Google 



52 BABKABT SUDGE. 

— which baa no more to do with what joa say or tlunk, 
than yoar koees have 7 How can you be bo very vulgar 
and absurd 7 These anatomioal allusions should be left 
to gentlemen of the medical prolession. Thej are really 
not agreeable in society. You quite surprise me, Ned." 

"Well! there are do snch things to wound, or heal, or 
have regard for. I know your creed, sir, and will say 
no more," returned his son. 

" There again," said Mx, Chester, sipping his wine, 
"you are wrong. I distinctly say there are such things. 
< We know there are. The hearts of animals — of bnl- 
locks, sheep, and so forth — are cooked and devoured, aa 
I am told, by the lower classes, with a vast deal of relish. 
Men are sometimes stabbed to the heart, shot to the 
heart ; but as to speaking from the heart, or to the heart, 
or being warm-hearted, or cold-hearted, or broken- 
hearted, or being all heart, or having no heart — pah I 
these things are nonsense, Ned." 

" No doubt, ur," returned his son, seeing that he 
paused for him to speak. " No doubt." 

"There's Haredale's niece, your late flame," said Mr. 
Chester, as a careless illustration of his meaning. " No 
doubt in your mind she was all heart once. Now she 
has none at alL Tet she is the same person, Ned, ex- 
actly." 

" She is a (^hanged person, sir," cried Edward, redden- 
ing i " and changed by vile means, I believe." 

" You have had a cool disraissal, have you 7 " said his 
father. " Poor Ned ! I told you last night what would 
happen. — May I ask you for the nut -crackers 7 " 

" She has been tampered with, and most treacherously 
deceived," cried Edward, rising from his seat. « I never 
will believe that the knowledge of my real position, 
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pyea her bj mj'self, has worked this change. I know 
ahe ia beset and tortured. But though our contract is 
at an end, and broken past all redemption ; though I 
chai^ upon her want of firmoees and want of truth, 
both to herself and me ; I do cot now, and never will 
believe, that anj sordid motive, or her own unbiassed 
will, has led her to this course — never I " 

"Tou make me blush," returned hia father, gayly, 
" for the folly of your nature, in which — but we never 
know ourselves — I devoutly hope there is no reflection 
of toy own. With regard to the young lady herself, she 
has done what ia very natural and proper, my dear fel- 
low ; what you yourself proposed, as I learn from Hare- 
dale ; and what I predicted — with no great exercise of 
aagacity — she would do. She supposed yon to be rich, 
or at least quite rich enough ; and found you poor. 
Marriage is a civil contract ; people marry to better 
their worldly condition and improve appearances ; it is 
an affair of house and furniture, of liveries, servants, 
equipage, and so forth. The lady being poor and you 
poor also, there is ao end of the matter. Tou cannot 
enter upon these considerations, and have no manner of 
business with the ceremony. I drink her health in this 
glass, and respect and honor her for her extreme good 
seose. It is a lesson to you. Fill yours, Ned." 

"It is a lesson," returned his son, " by which I hope I 
may never profit, and if years and their experience im- 
press it on " — 

" Don't Bay on the heart," interposed hia father. 

" On men whom the world and its hypocrisy have 
spoiled," said Edward, warmly ; " Heaven keep me from 
its knowledge." 

" Gome, sir," returned his father, raising himself a lit> 



n, Google 



51 BASNAfiT BUDGE. 

de on the sofa, and lookiog straigiit towarJa bim ; " we 
have had eoough of this. Bemember, if you please, 
your interest, your duty, your moral oUigations, your 
filial affections, and all that sort of thing which it ie so 
very delightful and charming to reflect upon ; or you 
will repent it." 

"I shall never repent the preservation of my self- 
respect, sir," said Edward. " Foi^ve me if I say that 
I will not sacrifice it at your bidding, and that I will not 
pursue the track which you would have me take, and to 
which the secret share yoli have had in this late sepa- 
ration tends." 

His father rose a little higher still, and looking at him 
as though curious to know if he were qnite resolved and 
earnest, dropped gently down again, and said in the 
calmest voice, eaiing his nuts meanwhile, 

"Edward, my father had a son, whom being a fool like 
yon, and, like you, entertaining low and disobedient sen- 
timents, he disinherited and cursed one morning after 
breakfast. The circumstaDce occurs to me with a singular 
clearness of recollection this evening. I remember eat- 
ing muffins at the time with marmalade. He led a mis- 
erable life (the son, I mean) and died early ; it was a 
happy release on all accounts ; he degraded the family 
very much. It is a sad drcumstance, Edward, when a 
father finds it necessaiy to resort to such strong meas- 
ures." 

"It is," replied Edward, "and it is sad when a son, 
proffering him his love and duty in their best and truest 
sense, finds himself repelled tU every turn, and forced to 
disobey. Dear father," he added, more earnestly though 
in a gentler tone, " I have reflected many times on what 
occurred between us when we first discussed this subject. 
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Let there be a confidence between as ; not in temu, but 
troth. Hear what I have to f&j." 

" As I anticipate what it is, and cannot fail to do £0, 
Edward," returned hie father coldly, "I decline. I 
conldn't possibly. I am sure it would put me oat of 
temper, which is a state of mind I can't endure. If you 
intend to mar my plana for your establlBhment in life, 
and the preservation of that gentility and becoming 
pride, which our family have bo long sustained — if, in 
short, you are resolved to take your own coarse, you 
must take il, and my curse with it. I am very sorry, 
but there's really no alternative." 

" The curse may pass your lips," said Edward, " bat 
it will be but empty breath. I do not believe that any 
man on earth has greater power to call one down upon 
his fellow — least of all, upon his own child — than be 
has to m^e one drop of raJn or flake of snow fall from 
tlte cloods above ns at his impious bidding. Beware, 
sir, what you do." 

" Tou are so very irreligious, so exceedingly undutl- 
iiil, so horribly profane," rejoined bis lather, tnraing his 
&£e lazily towards him, and crafting another nut, " that 
I positively must interrupt you here. It is quite impos- 
sible we can condnue to go on, upon such terms as these. 
If you will do me Uie favor to ring the bell, the servant 
will show yon to the door. Ketum to this roof no more, 
I beg you. Go, sir, since you have no moral sense re- 
maining ; and go to the Devil, at my express desire. 
Giood-day." 

Edward left the room without another word or look, 
and turned bis back upon the house forever. 

The Other's face was slightly flushed and heated, but 
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hig muiner was quite nnchanged, as he rang the bell 
main, and oddreased his servant on his entrance. 
"Peak — if that gentleman who has juat gone oaf— 
" I beg your pardon, sir, Mr. Edward ? " 
" Were there more than one, dolt, that 70U ask the 
question ? — If that gentleman should aend here for his 
wardrobe, let bim have it, do yon hear P If he should 
call himaelf at any time, I'm not at home. You'U tell 
bim so, and shut the door." 

So, it soon got whispered about, that Mr. Cheater was 
very unfortanate in his son, wbo had occasioned him 
great grief and sorrow. And the good people wbo 
heard this and told it again, marvelled the more at bia 
equanimity and even temper, and aaid what an amiable 
nature that man must have, who, having undergone ao 
much, could be so placid and so .calm. And when Ed- 
ward's name was spoken, Society shook its bead and 
laid its linger on its lip, and sighed, and looked very 
grave ; and those who had sons about his age, waxed 
wralbful and indignant, and hoped, for "Virtae's sake, 
that he was dead. And the world went on turning 
round, as nsnal, for five jeare, couceming which this 
Narrative is silenL 
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CHAPTEE XXYTTT . 



Ohs wintry evening, early in the year of our Ixird 
one tbonsand eeven hundred and eighty, a keen north 
wind arose as it grew dark, and night came on with 
black and dismal looks. A bitter slorm of sleet, sharp, 
dense, and icy-cold, swept the wet streets, and rattled on 
the trembling windows. Sign-boards, shaken past en< 
durance in their creaking frames, fell crashing on the 
pavement ; old tottering chimneys reeled and staggered 
in the blast; and many a steeple rocked again that 
night, as thou^ the earth were troubled. 
. It was not a time for those who could by any means 
get hght and warmth, to brave the fury of the weather. 
In coffee-houses of the better sort, guests crowded round 
the fire, forgot to be political, and told each other with a 
secret gladness that the blast grew fiercer every minute. 
Each humble tavern by the water-side had its group of 
nncoulh figures round the hearth ; who talked of veseela 
foundering at sea, and all hands lost, related many a 
dismal tale of shipwreck and drowned men, and hoped 
Uiat some they knew were safe, and shook their heads in 
doubt. In private dwelliugs, children clustered near the 
blaze ; listening with timid pleasnre to tales of ghosts 
and goblins and tall figures clad in white standing by 
bedHdes, and people who had gone to sleep in old 
churches and being overlooked had found themselves 
alooe there at the dead hour of the night ; until they 
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shuddered at the thought of the dark rooms up-atairs, 
yet loved to hear the wind moan too, and hoped it woald 
continue bravely. From time to time these happy in- 
door people stopped to listen, or one held up his finger 
and cried " Harlc ! " and then, above the rumbling in the 
chimney, and the fast pattering on the glass, was heard a 
wailing, rushing sound, which shook the walls as though 
a giant's hand were on them j then a hoarse roar as if 
the sea had risen ; then such a whirl and tumult that the 
air seemed mad; and then, with a lengthened bowl, the 
waves of wind swept rai, and left a moment's interval of 
rest. 

Cheerily, though there were none abroad to see il^ 
shone the Maypole light that evening. Blessings on 
the red — deep, ruby, glowing red — old curtain of the 
window ; blending into one rich stream of brightness, 
fire and candle, meat, drink, and company, and gleam- 
ing Lke a jovial eye upon the bleak waste out of doors 1 
Within, what carpet like its crunching saod, what music 
merry as its crackling logs, what perfume like its kitch- 
en's dainty breath, what weather genial as iu hearty 
warmth I Blessings on the old house, how sturdily it 
stood ! How did the vexed wind chafe and roar about 
its stalwart roof; how did it pant and strive with its 
wide chimneys, which still poured forth from their hos- 
pitable throats, great clouds of smoke, and puffed defi- 
ance in its face ; how, above all, did it drive and rattle 
at the casement, emulous to extinguish that cheerful 
glow, which would not be put down and seemed the 
brighter for the conflicL 

The profusion to*^ the rich and lavish bounty, of 
that goodly tavern I It was not enough that one fire 
roared and q>ai^led on its spaeinus hearth ; in the tiles 
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vhicb paved and compassed it, five hundred flickering 
6res burnt brightlj also. It vas not enough that one 
red curtain shut the wild night out, and shed lU cheerful 
influence on the room. In everj saucepan lid and candle* 
stick, and vessel of copper, brass, or tin that hung upon 
the walls, were countless ruddy hangings, flashing and 
gleaming with every motion of the blaze, and offering, 
let the eye wander where it might, interminable vistaa 
of the same rich color. The old oak wainscoting, the 
beams, tbe chairs, the seqts, reflected it in a deep dull 
glimmer. There were fires and red curtains in tbe 
very eyes of the drinkers, in their bnttons, in their 
liquor, in the pipes they smoked. 

Mr. Willet sat in what had been his accustomed 
place five years before, with his eyes on the eternal 
boiler ; and had sat there since the clock struck eight, 
giving no other signs of life than breathing with a 
loud and conslant snore (though he was wide awake), 
and front time to time putting his glass to his lips, or 
knocking the ashes out of his pipe, and filling it anew. 
It was now half-past ten. Mr. Cobb and long Phil 
Parkes were his companimis, as of old, and for two 
mortal hours and a half, none t£ the company had 
pronounced one word. 

Whether people, by dint of sitting together in the 
same place and the same relative positions, and doing 
exactly the same things fi)r a great many years, acquire 
a sixth sense, or some unknown power of influeaciug 
each other which serves them in its stead, is a question 
for philosophy to setde. But certun it is that old John 
Willet, Mr. Farkea, and Mr. Cobb, were one and all 
firmly of opinion that they were very jolly companions 
>— rather choice siurits than otherwise ; that they looked 
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at each other every now and then as if there were » 
perpetual interchange of ideas going on among them ; 
that no man considered himself or his neighbor bj an; 
means silent ; and that each of them nodded occadou- 
allj when he caught the eye of another, aa if he would 
say, "Ton have expressed yourself extremely well, air, 
in relation to that sentiment, and I quite agree with 
you." 

The room was so very warm, the tobacco so very 
good, and the fire so very soothing, that Mr. IT^let by 
degrees began to doze ; but as he had perfectly acquired, 
by dint of long habit, the art of smoking in his sleep, 
and as his breathing was pretty much the same, awake 
or asleep, saving that in the latter case he somedmea 
experienced a slight difficulty in respiration (such aa a 
carpenter meets with when he is planing and comes to 
a knot), neither of hia companions was aware of the 
circumstance, until he met with one of these impedl- 
menis and was obliged to try again. 

"Johnny's dropped off," said Mr. Farkes in a whis- 
per. 

" Fast as a top," said Mr. Cobb. 

Neither of them said any more until Mr. Willet came 
to another knot — one of surpassing obduracy — which 
bade fair to throw him into convulsions, but which he 
got over at last without waking, by an effort quite 
superhuman. 

" He sleeps unotHnmon hard," said Mr. Cobb. 

Mr. Parkes, who was possibly a hard-sleeper himself, 
replied with some disdain, ■* Not a bit on h ; " and di- 
rected his eyes towards a handbill pasted over the 
chimney-piece, which was decorated i^ the top with a 
wood-cut representing a ycnith of tender years running 
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away very ^t, with a bundle over his shoulder at the 
end of a etick, and — to cany ont the idea — a finger- 
post and a mile-stone beside him. Mr. Cobb likewise 
tamed hia eyes in the same direction, and snrveyed the 
placard as if that were the first time he had erer be- 
held it. Now, this was a document which Mr. Willet 
had himself indited on the disappearance of hia sou 
Joaeph, acquainting the nobility and gentry and the 
public in general with the circnmstances of hie having 
left his home ; descrihmg his dress and appearance t 
and offering a reward of five pounds to any person or 
persons who would pack him up and return him safely 
to the Maypole at Chigwell, or lodge him in any of hia 
Migesty'B jails undl such time as hia fiither should come 
and claim him. In this advertisement Mr. Willet hod 
obstinately persisted, despite the advice and entreaties 
of his friends, in describing hb eon as a "young boy;" 
and furthermore as being from eighteen inches to a 
couple of feet shorter than he really waa ; two circum- 
stances which perhaps accounted, in some degree, for its 
never having been productive of any other effect than 
the transmission to Chigwell at various times and at a 
vast expense, of some five-and-forty runaways varying 
from six years old to twelve. 

Mr. Cobb and Mr. Farkes looked mysteriously at this 
composition, at each other, and at old John. From the 
time he had pasted it up with his own hands, Mr. Willet 
had never by word or sign alluded to the snltject, or 
eaconraged any one else to do so. Nobody had the 
least notion what his thoughts or opinions were, con- 
nected with it; whether he cemembered it or forgot 
it; whether he had any idea that such an event had 
ever taken place. Therefore, even while he slept, no 
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(me ventured to refer to it in his presence ; and for 
meb safficient reasons, these Hs cbosen friends were 
silent now. 

Mr. WiUet had got by this time into snch a compU- 
eation of knots, that it was perfectly clear he mnst wake 
or die> He choBB the former altemaliTe, and opened his 
eyes. 

"ff he don't come in five minntes," sud John, "I 
shall ha.Te snpper without him." 

The antecedent of this pronoun iiad been mentioned 
for the last time at eight o'clock. Messrs. Parkea and 
Cobb being used to this style of conversation, replied 
witfaout difflcnlly that to be sure Solomon was very 
late and they wondered what had happened to detiun 
him. 

"He a'n't blown away, I suppose," said Parkes. "It's 
enough to carry a man of his figure off his legs, and 
easy too. Do yoa hear it P It blows great guns, in- 
deed. Therell be many a crash in the Forest to-night, 
I reckon, and many a broken branch apon the ground 
to-morrow." 

" It won't break anything in the Maypole, I take it, 
■ir," returned old John. "Let it try. I give it leave— 
what's that?" 

" The wind," cried Partes. " It?s howling like a 
Christian, and has been all nigbt long." 

" Did yon ever, sir," asked John, after a minute's 
contemplation, " hear the wind say ' Maypole ' ? " 

" Why, what man ever did ? " said Parkes. 

" Nor ' ahoy,' perhaps ? " added John. 

" So. Nor that neither." 

"Very good, sir," said Mr. Willet, perfectly nnmored; 
" then if that was the wind jnst now, and yonll wut a 
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litde time without epeaking, youll hear it say both words 
vflry plain." 

Mr. Willet was right. After liatening for a few mo- 
ments, thej could dearly hear, above the roar and tu- 
mult out of doors, this shout repeated ; and that with 
a. shriUtiess and energy, which denoted that it came fnm 
some person in great distress or terror, Thej looked 
M each other, turned pale, and held their breath. No 
man stirred. 

It was in this emergency that Mr. Willet displayed 
B(Hnething of that strength of mind and plenitude of 
menial resource, which rendered him the admiratioii 
of bU his friends and neighbors. After looking at 
Messrs. Parkes and Cobb for some time in silence, he 
clapped his two hands to his cheeks, and sent forth a 
roar which made the glasses dance and rafters ring — 
a loDg-sastained, discordant bellow, that rolled onward 
with the wind, and startling every echo, made the night 
a hundred times more boisterous — a deep, loud, dismal 
bray, that sounded like a hamau gong. Then, with 
every veiu in his head and face swollen with the great 
exertion, and his countenance suffused with a lively pnr- 
ple, he drew a little nearer to the fire, and taming his 
back upon it, e^d with dignity; — 

" If that's any comfort to anybody, they're welcome 
to it If it aVt, Tm sorry for 'em. If either of you 
two gentlemen likes to go out and see what's the mat- 
ter, you can. Fm not curious, myself." 

While he spoke the cry drew nearer and nearer, 
footsteps passed the window, the latch of the door was 
raised, it opened, was violently shut again, and Solo- 
mon Daisy, with a lighted lantern in bis hand, and the 
rain streaming from his disordered drees, dashed into 
the room. 
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A more complete picture of terror than tbe little man ' 
presented, it wonld be difficult to imagine. The perspi- 
raticm stood in beads upon hia face, his knees knocked 
together, hia ever^ limb trembled, the power of articula- 
tion was quite gone ; and there he stood, panting for 
breath, gazing on them with such livid ashy looks, that 
they were infected with his fear, though ignorant of its 
occasion, and, reflecting bis dismayed and horror-stricken 
visage, stared back again without venturing to question 
him ; until old John Willet, in a lit of temporary insanity, 
made a dive at his cravat, and, seizing him by that por- 
tion of his dress, shook htm to and fro nntil his verj 
teeth appeared to rattle in bis head- 

"Tell us what's the matter, sir," said John, "or m 
kill you. Tell us what's the matter, sir, or in another 
second, 111 have your head under the biler. How dare 
you look like that? Is anybody a-fbUowing of yon? 
What do you mean ? Say something, or PU be the 
death of you, I wilL" 

Mr. WiUel, in bis frenzy, was so near keeping hia 
word to the very letter (Solomon Daisy's eyes already 
be^nning to roll in an alarming manner, and certiun 
guttural sounds, as of a choking man, to issue from bis 
throat), that the two bystanders, recovering in some 
degree, plucked him off his victim by main force, and 
placed the little clerk of Chigwell in a chair. Directing 
a fearful gaze all round the room, he implored them in a 
feint voice to give him some drink; and above all to 
look the house-door and dose and bar the shutters of the . 
room, without a moment's loss of time. The latter re- 
quest did not tend to reassure his hearers, or to fill them 
with the most comfortable sensations ; ^ey complied with 
it, however, with the greatest expedition; and having 
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handed him 8 bomper of brandy-and-water, nearly boil- 
ing hot, waited to hear what be might have to tell them. 

"Oh, Johnny," said Solomon, shaking him by the 
hand. »0h, Parkea. Oh, Tommy Cobb. Why did 
I leave this liouse to-night 1 On the nineteenth of 
lUarcb — of all nights in the year, on the ninete^ith 
of March 1 " 

They all drew closer to the fire. Farkes, who woe 
nearest to the door, started and looked over hia shoulder. 
Mr. Willet, with great indigDation, inquired what the 
devil he meant hy that — and then said, " God forgive 
me," and glanoed over his own shoulder, and came a 
little nearer. 

" When I left, here to-night," said Solomon Daisy, " I 
little thought what day of the month it was. I have 
never gone alone int« the church after dark on this day, 
for seven-aod-twenty years. I have heard it SEud that 
■s we keep our birthdays when we are ahve, so the 
ghosts of dead people, who are not easy in their graves, 
keep the day they died npon. -^ How the wind roars 1 " 

Nobody spoke. All eyes were fastened on Solomon. 
- " I might have known," he said, " what night it was, 
hj the foul weather. There's do such night in the whole 
year round as this i^ always. I never sleep quietly in 
my bed on the nineteenth of March." 

" Go on," said Tom Cobb, in a low voice. " Nor I 
neither." 

Solomon Daisy nused his glass to his lips; put it 
doirn npon the floor with such a trembling hand that 
tbe spoon tinkled in it like a little bell j and continued 
thus: — 

" Have I ever said that we are always brought back 
to this subject in some strange way, when the nineteenth 

TU.II. f t 

D,<,n.=dnvG00gie 



66 BASNABT BUDQE. 

of this month comes round ? Do you suppose it was by 
accident, I forgot to wind up the church-clock P I never 
forgot it at any other time, though it's such a clumsy 
thing that it has to be wound up every day. Why 
should it escape my memory on this day of all others? 

" I made as much haste down there as I could when I 
went from here, but I had to go home first for the keys ; 
and the wind and rain being dead against me all the 
way, it was pretty well as much aa I could do at times to 
keep my legs. I got there at last, opened the church- 
door, and went in. I had not met a soul all the way, 
and you may judge whether it was dull or not. Neither 
of you would bear me company. If you could have 
known what was to come, you'd have been in the right. 

" The wind was so strong, that it was as much as I 
could do to shut the church-door fcy putting my whole 
weight against it ; and even as it was, it burst wide open 
twice, with such strength that any of you would have 
sworn, if you had been leaning against it, as I was, that 
somebody was pushing on the other side. However, I 
got the key turned, went into the belfry, and wound up 
the clock — which was very near run down, and would 
have stood atock-still in half an hour. 

" As I took up my lantern again to leave the diUTch, 
it came upon me all at once that this was the nineteenth 
of March. It came upon me with a kind of shock, as if 
a hand bad struck the thought upon my forehead; at the 
very same moment, I beard a voice outdde the tower — 
rising from among the graves." 

Here old John precipitately interrupted the speaker, 
and begged that if Mr. Farkee (who was seated oppodte 
to him and was staring directly over his bead) saw any- 
thing, he would have the goodness to mention it. Mr. 
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Parkes apolt^^zed, and remarked that he was only lis* 
tening; lo which Mr. Willet angrily retorted, that hia 
listeDiDg with that kind of ezpressioD in his face was not 
agreeable, and that if he couldn't look like other people, 
he had better put his pocket-handkerchief over his head. 
Mr. Parkes with great submisBion pledged himself to do 
80, if again required, and John Willet turning to Solomoa 
desired htm to proceed. After wiuting until a violent 
gust of wind and rain, which seemed to shake even that 
Btordy house to its foundadon, had passed awaj, the little 
man complied : — 

" Never tell me that it was my fancy, or that it was 
any other sound which I mistook for that I tell you of. 
I beard the wind whistle through the arches of the 
diurch. I heard the steeple strain and creak. I heard 
the rain as it came driving against the walls. I felt the 
bells shake. I saw the ropes, sway to and &o. And I 
heard that voice." 

« What did it say ?" asked Tom Cobb. 

" I don't know what ; I don't know that it spoke. It 
gave a kind of cry, as any one of us might do, if some- 
thing dreadful followed us in a dream, and came upon ua 
unawares; and then it died off: seeming to pass quite 
ixnmd the church." 

" I don't see mnch in that," said John, drawing a long 
breath, and looking round him like a man who felt re* 
lieved. 

"Perhaps not," returned his friend, "but that's not 
all." 

" What more do you mean to say, sir, is to come ? " 
^ed John, pausing in the act of wiping his Uux npon 
his apron. " What are you a-going to tell us of next i " 

« What I saw." 
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' " Saw [ " echoed all three, beadisg forward. 

"When I opened the church-door to come out," ?&id 
the little man, with an eipreseioa of face which bore 
ample testimooj to the Hinceritj of his conviction, "when 
I -opened the church-door to come out, which I did sud- 
denly, for I wanted to get it shut again before another 
gust of wind came up, there crossed rae — bo close, that 
b^ stretching out m^ finger I could have touched it — 
something in the likeness of a man. It was bare-headed 
to the slorm. It turned its face without stopping, and 
fixed its ejes on mine. It was a ghost — a spirit." 

"Whose?" they all three cried together. 

In the excess of his emotion (for he fell back trem- 
bling in his chair, and waved his hand as if entreating 
them to question htm no further,) his answer was lost on 
all but old John Willet, who happened to be seated close 
beside him. 

" Who ! " cried Parfces and Tom Cobb, looking eagerly 
by turns at Solomon Daisy and at Mr. Willet. " Who 
was it ? " 

" Gentlemen," said Mr. Willet afler a long pause, 
"you needn.'t ask. The likeness of a murdered man. 
Thia is the nineteenth of March." 

A profound silence ensued. 

" If you'll take my advice," said John, " wo had 
better, one and all) keep this a secret. Such tales 
would not be liked at the Warren. liCt us keep it 
to ourselves for the present time at all events, or we 
may get into trouble, and Solomon may lose his place> 
Whether it was really as he says, or whether it wasn't, 
is no matter. lUght or wrong, nobody would believe 
him. As to the probabilities, I don't myself think," 
said Mr. Willet, eying the corners of the room in 
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A manner which showed that, like some other philoso- 
phers, he was not quite easj in his theory, " that a 
ghost as had been a man of sense in his lifetime, 
would be out a-walkicg in such weather — I only know 
that /wouldn't, if I was one." 

But this heretical doctrine was strongly opposed by 
the other three, who quoted a great many precedents 
to show that bad weather wag the very time for snch 
appearances ; and Mr. Faikes (who had had a ghost 
in his family, by the mother's side) argued the matter 
with so much ingenuity and force of illnstration, that 
John was only saved from having to retract his opinion 
by the opportune appearance of supper, to which they 
applied themselves with a dreadful reUsh. Even Solo- 
mon Daisy himself, by dint of the elevating influences 
of fire, lights, brandy, and good company, so far re- 
covered as to handle his knife and fork in a highly 
creditable manner, and to display a capacity both of 
eating and drinking, such as banbhed all fear of his 
having sustained any lasting injury from his fright. 

Supper done, they crowded round the fire again, and, 
as is common on such occasions, propounded all manner 
of leading questions calcnlaled to surround the story 
with new horrors and surprises. But Solomon Daisy, 
notwithstanding these temptations, adhered so steadily 
to his original account, and repeated it so often, with 
such slight variations, and mth such solemn assevera- 
tions of its truth and reality, that bis hearers were (with 
good reason) more astonished than at first. As he took 
John Willet's view of the matter in regard to the pr> 
priety of not brniting the tale abroad, unless the spirit 
should appear to him again, in which case it would be 
necessary to take immediate counsel with the clergyman. 
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it was solenuJy resolved that it should be hushed up and 
kept quiet. And as most men like to have a secret to 
tell which may exalt their own importance, the; arrived 
at this conclusion with perfect unanimity. 

As it was by this time growing late, and was long past 
their usual hour of separating, the cronies parted for the 
night Solomon Daisy, witb a fresh candle in hia lan- 
tern, repaired homewards under the escort of bng Phil 
Farkes and Mr. Cobb, who were rather more nervous 
than himself. Mr. Willet, after seeing them to the door, 
returned to collect hia thoughts with the assistauce of the 
boiler, and to listen to the storm of wind and rain, which 
had not yet abated one jot of its fury. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 



Befobe old John had looked at the boiler quite twenty 
minutes, he got bis ideas into a focus, and brought them 
to bear upon Solomon Daisy's story. The more he 
thought of it, the mote impressed he became with a 
sense of his own wisdom, and a desire that Mr. Haredate 
should be impressed with it likewise. At length, to the 
end that be might SQStaio a principal and important char- 
acter in the affair ; and might have the start of Salomon 
and his two friends, through whose means he knew the 
adventure, with a variety of exaggerations, would bo 
known to at least a scorb of people, and moat likely to 
Mr. Haredale himself, by breakfast-time to-moirow ; he 
determined to repair to the Warren before going to bed. 

" He's my landlord," thought John, as he took a candle 
in hb hand, and setting it down in a comer out of the 
wind's way, opened a casemeot in the rear of the house, 
looking towards the stables. " We haven't met of late 
years so oflen as we used to do — changes are taking 
place in the family — it's desirable that I should stand 
as well with them, in point of dignity, as possible — the 
wtiispering about of this here tale will anger him — it^s 
good to have confidences with a gentleman of his natui', 
and set one's self right besides. Halloa there 1 Hugh 
— Hugh. Hal-Ioa!" 

When he had repeated this shout a dozen times, and 
itartled every pigeon from its slumbers, a door in one of . 
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the ruinous old buildings opened, and a rough voice de- 
manded what wag amisa now, that a man couldn't even 
have his sleep in quiet. 

" What 1 Haven't ytia deep enough, growler, that 
you're not to be knocked np for once ? " said John. 

" No," replied the voice, as the speaker pawned and 
shook himself. " Not half enough." 

" I don't know how ;ou can sleep, with the wind a- 
bellowsing and roaring about you, making the tiles Sy 
like a pack of carde," said John ; " but no matter for 
that. Wrap yourself up in somelbing or another, and 
come here, for you must go as &r as the Warren with 
me. And look sharp about it." 

Hugh, with much Ion growling and muttering, went 
back into his lair ; and presently reappeared, carrying a 
lantern and a cudgel, and enveloped from head to foot, 
in an old, frowzy, slouching horse'Cloth. Mr. Willet 
received this figure at the back-door, and ushered bim 
into the bar, while he wrapped himself in sundry great- 
coats and capes, and so tied and knotted bis face in 
shawls and baiidkarafiieft, that how he breathed was a 
mystery. 

" Tou don't take a man out of doors at near midnight 
in such weather, without putting some heart into him, do 
yon, master F " said Hugh. 
, "Yes I do, sir," retomed Mr. WilleL "1 put the 
heart (as you call it) into bim nben he has brought me 
safe home again, and his standing steady on his legs a'n't 
of 10 much consequence. So hold that light Up, if you 
please, and go on a step or two before to show the way." 

Hugh obeyed with a very indifferent grace, and a 
longing glance at the bottles. Old John, laying strict 
iiyuncticais on his cook to keep the doors locked in his 
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alaenoe, and to open to nobody bat himself on pain of 
dismiasol, foUoired him into tbe blustering darkness out 
of doors. 

Tbe way wae wet and disnia], and the night m binck, 
that if Mr. Willet had been his own pilot, he would have 
walked into a deep horse-pond within a few hundred 
yards of his own honae, and would certainly have termi- 
nated his career in that ignoble sphere of action. But 
Hugh, who had a sight aa keen as any hawk's, and, 
apart from that endowment, could have found his way 
blindfold to any place within a doten miles, dragged old 
John along, quite deaf to his remonstrances, and took his 
own course without the slightest reference to, or notice 
of, his master. So they made head against the wind as 
the; best could ; Hugh crushing the wet grass beneath 
his heavy tread, and stalking on afier his ordinary sav- 
age fashion ; John Willet following at arm's length, 
(nckiog his steps, and looking about him, now for bogs 
and ditches, and now for such stray ghosts as might be 
wandering almtad, with looks of as much dismay and 
uoeasioess as his immovable face was capable of ex- 
pressing. 

At length they stood upon the broad gravel-walk be- 
fore the Warren-house. The building was profoundly 
dark, and none were moving near it save themsdves. 
From one solitary tnrret-chamber, however, there shone 
a ray of light ; and towards this speck of comfort in the 
cold, cheerless silent scene, Mr. Willet bade .his pilot 
lead him. 

" The old room," said John, looking timidly npward ; 
"Mr. Reuben's own apartment, God be with us I I won- 
der his brother likes to sit there, so late at night — on 
this nig^ too." 
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" Wh7, where else should he sit ? " asked Hagh, bold- 
iag the lantern to his breast, to keep the candle from the 
wind, while he trimmed it with his fingers. " It's snug 



" Snug ! " Baid John indignantl}'. " Tou have a com- 
forlable idea of BDugness, 7011 have, sir. Do yon know 
what was done in that room, jou ruffian ? " 

" Why, what is it the worse for that ! " cried Hugh, 
looking into John's fat face. " Does it keep out ihe rain, 
and BDow, and wind, the less for that ? la it less warm 
or dry, because a man was killed there ? Ha, ho, ha ! 
Never believe it, master. One man's no such matter as 
that comes to." 

Mr. Willet fixed his dull eyes on his follower, and 
began — by a species of inspiration — to think it just 
barely possible that be was something of a dangerous 
character, and that it might be advisable to get rid of 
him one of these days. He was too prudent to say any- 
thing, with the journey home before him ; and therefore 
turned to the iron gate before which this brief dialogue 
had passed, and pulled the handle of the bell that hung 
beside it The turret in which the light appeared being 
at one comer of the building, and only divided from the 
path by one of the garden-walks, upon which this gate 
opened, Mr. Haredale threw up the window directly, 
and demanded who was there. 

" Begging pardon, air," said John. " I knew you sat 
up late, and made bold to come lonnd, having a word to 
say to you." 

" WUlet — is it not ? " 

" Of the Maypole — at your service, sir." 

Mr. Haredale closed the window, and withdrew. He 
presently appeared at a door in the bottom of the tnrrel^ 
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and coming across the garden-walk unlocked tbe gate 
aod let tbem in. 

" You are a late Tisitor, Willet What is the mat- 
ter?" 

" Nothing to speak of, Eiir," said John ; " an idle 
tale, I thoDght jou ought to know of; nothing more." 

" Let 70ur man go forward with the lantern, and 
give me jour hand. The atairs are crooked and nar- 
row. Gently with your light, friend. Ton swing it 
like a censer." 

Hugh, who had already reached the lorret, held it 
more steadily, and ascended first, taming round from 
time to time to shed its light downward on the steps. 
Mr. Haredaie following next, eyed his lowering face 
with no great favor ; and Hugh, looking down on him, 
returned his glwices with interest as they climbed tbe 
winding stair. 

It terminated in a little anteroom adjoining that 
from which they had seen the light Mr. Haredaie 
entered first, and led the way through it into the lat- 
ter diamber, where he seated himself at a writing- 
table from which he had risen when they rang the 
belL 

" Gome in," be said, beckoning to old John, who 
remained bowing at the door. " Not you, friend," he 
added hastily to Hugh, who entered also. " Willet, 
why do you bring that fellow here ? " 

" Why, sir," returned John, elevating his eyebrows, 
and lowering his voice to the tone in which the ques- 
tion had been asked him, " he's a good guard, you 
see." 

" Don't be too sure of that," said Mr. Haredaie, look- 
mg towards him as he spoke. " I doubt it. He has an 
eril eye." 
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" There.'a no imagiiuitioD in hU eye," retaraed Sb*. 
Wiliet, glancing over his shoulder at the oi^d in ques- 
tion, " certainly." 

" There is no good there, he assured," said Mr. Hare- 
dale. " Wait in that little roAm, friend, and close the 
door between us." 

Hugh shrugged his shoulders, and with a disdamful 
look, which showed, either that he had overheard, or 
that ho guessed the purport of their whispering, did as 
he was told. When he was shut out, Mr. Haredale 
turned to John, and bade him go on with what he had 
to say, but Dot to speak too loud, for there were quick 
ears yonder. 

Thus cautioned, Mr. Wiliet, in an oily whisper, redted 
all that be had heard and said that night ; laying par- 
ticular stress upon his own sagacity, upon his great 
regard for the family, and upon his solicitude for iheir 
peace of mind and happiness. The story moved his 
auditor much more than he had expected. Mr. Hare- 
dale often changed his attitude, rose and paced the room, 
returned again, desired him to repeat, as nearly as he 
could, the very words that Solomon had used, and gave 
BO many other signs of being disturbed, and ill at ease, 
that even Mr. Wiliet was surprised. 

"Tou did quite right," be said, at the end of a long 
conversation, "to bid them keep this story secret. It 
is a foolish fancy on the part of this weak-brained man, 
bred in his fears and superstition. But Miss Haredale, 
though she would know it to be so, would be disturbed 
by it if it reached her ears ; it is too nearly connected 
with a subject very paiuM to us all, to be beard 
with indifference. You were most prudent, and have 
Ifud me under a great obligation. I thank you very 
much." 
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^ia wai eqnal to John's moBt Mngnioe expecta- 
tions ; but he would have preferred Mr. Haredale's 
looking at him when he epoke, as if he realty did 
thank him, to his walking np and down, speaking by 
fits and starts, often slopping with his ejes fixed on 
the ground, moving hurriedly on again, like one dis- 
tovcted, and seeming almost unconscious of what he 
said or did. 

This, however, was his manner ; and it was so em- 
barrasffing to John thai be sat quite passive for a long 
time, not knowing what to do. At length he rose. Mr, 
Haredale stared at him for a moment as though he had 
quite forgotten his being present, then shook bands wiih 
him and opened the door. Hugh, who was, or feigned 
to be, fhst asleep on the antechamber floor, sprang up 
on their entrance, and throwing his cloak about him, 
grasped bis stick and laotem, and prepared to descend 
the stairs. 

" Slay," said Mr. Haredale. " Will this man drink?" 

" Drink I He'd drink the Thames up, if it was 
Btroag etMHigh, sir," replied John Willet. " Hell have 
something when be gets hom& He's better without it, 
DOW, sir." 

" Nay. Half the distance is done," eud Hugh. 
" What a hard master you are 1 I shall go home the 
better for one glassful, half-way. Come ! " 

As John made no reply, Mr. Haredale brought out 
a glass of liquor, and gave it to Hugh, who, as he 
took it in his band, threw part of it upon the floor. 

" What do you mean by splashing your drink about 
a gentleman's house, sir?" said John. 

" Vm drinking a toast," Hugh rejoined, holding the 
glass above his head, and Axing bis eyes on Mr. Hare- 
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dale's &ce; "a toast to this boase and its maBter." "With 
that he mnttered aomething to himself and drank the 
rest, fend setting down the glass preceded them nithout 
another word. 

John was a good deal scandalized by this obserraace, 
but seeing that Mr. Haredale took little' heed of what 
Hugh said or did, and that his thoughts were other- 
wise employed, he offered no apology, and went ia 
silence down the stsira, across the walk, and throagh 
the garden-gate. They stopped upon the outer side 
for Hugh to hold the light while Mr. Haredale locked 
it on the inner ; and then John saw with wonder (as 
he often afterwards related), that he was very pale, and 
that his face had changed so much and grown so hag- 
gard since their entrance, that he almost seemed another 

They were in the open road again, and John Willet 
was walking on behind his escort, as he had come, 
thinking very steadily of what he had just now seen, 
when Hngh drew him suddenly aside, and almost at 
the same instant three horsemen swept past — the near- 
est brushed his shoulder even then — who, checking 
their steeds aa suddenly as they coold, stood still, and 
waited for th^ coming np. 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 



Wbem John WiUet saw that the horeemen wheeled 
roiartlj round, and drew np three abreaat in the narrow 
road, waiting for him and his man to join them, it oc- 
corred to liim with anusual preiMpitation that the^ must 
be highwaymen; and had Hugh been armed with a 
blunderbnsB, in place of his Btout cudgel, be would cer- 
tainly hare ordered him lo fire it off at a venture, and 
would, while the word of command was obeyed, have 
consulted his own personal safety in immediate flight. 
Under the circumstances of disadTonlage, however, in 
which he and bis guard were placed, he deemed it pru- 
dent lo adopt a different style of generalship, and there- 
fore whispered his attendant to address tfaem in the most 
peaceable and courteotu terms. By way of acting up 
to the spirit and letter of this instmction, Hugh stepped 
forward, and flourishing lus staff before the veiy eyea 
ef the rider nearest to him, demanded roughly what he 
and his fellows meant by bo nearly galloping over them, 
and why they scoured the king's highway at that late 
hour of night 

The man whton he addressed was beginning an angi; 
reply in the same stnun, when he was checked by the 
borseman in the centre, who, interposing with an air of 
anthori^, inquired in a somewhat loud but not harsh or 
unpleasant voice : — 

" Pray, is this the London road ? " 
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"If you follow it right, it is," replied Hugh roughly. 

" Kay, brother," said the same person, " you're bnt a 
churlish Englishman, if Englishman you be — which I 
should much doubt but for your tongue. Tour compan- 
ion, I am sure, will answer me more dvilly. How say 
you, friend?" 

" I say it it the London road, bit," answered John. 
" And I wish," he added in a subdued voice, as he 
turned to Hugh, " that you was in any other road, you 
vagabond. Are you tired of your life, sir, that you go 
a-trying to provoke three groat neck-or-nothing chaps, 
that could keep on running over ns, back'ards and 
for'ards, till we was dead, and then take our bodies 
up beliiad 'em, and drown ns ten miles off?" 

" How far is it to London ? " inquired the same 

" Why, from here, sir," answered John, persuasively, 
" it's thirteen very easy mile," 

The adjective was thrown in, as an inducemeat to the 
travellers to ride away with all speed ; but instead of 
having the desired efiecl, it elicited from tlie same 
person, the remark, " Thirteen miles I That's a long 
distance ! " which was followed by a short pause trf in- 
dedsion. 

"Pray," said the gentleman, "are there any inns here- 
abouts?" 

At the word " inns," John plucked up his spirit in a 
surprising manner; his fears rolled off like smoke ; all 
the landlord stirred within him. 

" There are no inns," rejoined Mr. WilJet, with a 
strong emphasis on the plural number; "but there's a 
Inn — one Ion — the Maypole Inn. That's a Inn in- 
deed. Ton won't see the like of that Inn often." 
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" Tou keep it perhaps ? " said the horseman, smiling. 

* I do, sir," replied John, greatly wondering how he 
had found this oat. 

** And how far is the Majpole from here ? " 

" Abou{ a mile " — John was going to add that it 
was the easiest mile in all the world, when the third 
rider, who had hitherto kept a little in the rear, sud- 
deoly interposed : — 

" And have yon oae excellent bed, landlord ? Hem I 
A bed that joq can recommend — a bed that you are 
sure if well aired — a bed that has been Blept in by 
some perfectly respectable and unexceptionable per- 
Bon!" 

" We don't take in no tagrag and bobtail at our house^ 
sir," answered John. " And as to the bed itself " — 

" Say, as to three beds," interposed the gentleman 
who had spoken before ; " for we shall want three if 
we slay, though my friend only speaks of one." 

"Ko, no, my lord; you are too good, you are too 
kind ; but yoor life is of far too mnoh importance to the 
nation in theae portentous limes, to be placed upon a 
level with one so useless and so poor as mine. A great 
cause, my lord, a mighty canse, depends on you. Yon 
are its leader and its champion, its advanced guard and 
ita Tan. It is the cause of our altars and our homes, 
onr country and our faith. Let me sleep on a chair — 
the carpet — anywhere. Ko one wilt repine if / take 
cold or fever. Let John Grueby pass the night beneath 
the open sky — no one will re^nne lor htm. But forly 
thousand men of this our island in the wave (exclusive 
of women and children) riret their eyes and thoughts on 
Lord George Gordon ; and every day, from the rising 
up of the Sim to the going down of the same, pray for 



n, Google 



82 BABITABT SUBOE. 

his health and vigor. My lord," aaii the speaker, rising 
in his stirrups, "it is a glorious caase, and most not be 
forgotten, ilj lord, it is a mighty cause, and most not 
be endangered. My lord, it is a holy cause, and must 
not bo deserted." 

" It is a holy caase," exclaimed his lordship, lifting ap 
his hat with great solemnity. " Amen ! " 

"John Grueby," said the long-winded gentleman, in a 
tone of mild reproof, " his lordship said Amen." 

" I heard my lord, sir," said the man, sitting like a 
statue on his horse. 

"And do not you say Amen, likewise ? " 

To which John Grueby made no reply at all, but sat 
looking straight before him. 

"Tou surprise me, Grueby," said the gentleman. "At 
a crisis like the present, when Queen Elizabeth, that 
maiden monarch, weeps within her tomb, and Bloody 
Mary with a brow of gloom and shadow, stalks trium- 
phant" — 

" Oh, sir," cried the man, gruffly, " where's the nse of 
talking of Bloody Mary, under such circumstances as 
the present, when my lord's wet through and tired with 
hard riding? Let's either go on to London, sir, or 
put up at once ; or that unfort'nate Bloody Mary will 
have more to answer for — and she's done a deal more 
harm in her grave than she ever did in her lifetime, 
I believe." 

By this time Mr. Willet, who had never heard so 
many words spoken together at one time, or delivered 
with such volubility and emphasis as by the long-winded 
gentleman ; and whose brain, beif)g wholly unable to 
sustain or compass them, had quite given itself up for 
lost; recovered so far as to observe that there was 
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ample accommodatioD at the Maypole for all the par^ ; 
good beds ; neat winea ; excellent entertainment for man 
and beast ; private rooms for large or small parties ; din- 
ners dressed upon the shortest notice ; choice stabling, 
and a )oc1c-up coach-house : and, in short, to ran over 
gach recommendatory scraps of langnege as were painted 
up on TariouB portions of the building, and which, in the 
course of some fort; years, he had leomt to repeat with 
tolerable correctness. He was considering whether it 
waa at all possible to insert anj novel sentences to the 
same purpose, when the gentleman who had spoken first, 
turning to him of the long wind, exclaimed, " What say 
yea, Gashford ? Shall we tarry at this house he speaks 
of, or press forward ? Tou shall decide." 

" I would submit, my lord, then," returned the person 
he appealed to, in a silky tone, " that your health and 
spirits — BO important under Providence, to oar great 
cause, our pnre and truthful cause " — here his lordship 
pulled off his hat again, though it was raining hard — 
" require refreshment and rfpose." 

" Qo on before, landlord, and show the way," said 
Iiord Geotge Giordoa ; " we will follow at a footpace." 

« If you'll give me leave, my lord," said John Grue- 
by, in a low voice, " FIl change my proper place, and 
ride before yoa. The looks of the landlord's friend are 
not over honest, and it may be as well to be cautious 
with htm." 

" John Grueby is quite right," interposed Mr. Gash- 
ford, fklling back hastily. " My lord, a life so predons 
as yours must not be pot in peril. Go forward, John, 
by all means. If you have any reason to suspect the 
fellow, blow his brains out." 

John made no answer, but looking straight before bun, 
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as Lia onBtoin seemed to be wben the secretary spoke, 
bade Hagb pusb on, and followed close behind him. 
Then came bis lordship, with Kr. WiUet at bis bridle 
rein ; and, last of all, bis lordship's secretary — fin- tbatj 
it seemed, was Gasbfbrd's ofSce. 

Hugh strode briskly on, often lodcing back at the 
servant, whose horse was close apon his heels, and 
glancing with a leer at bis bolster case of pistc^, by 
which be seemed to set great store. He was a sqnare- 
boilt, strong-made, bull-necked fellow, of the true Eng- 
Hsb breed ; and as Hugh measnred him with his eye, 
he measured Hngb, regarding him meanwhQe with a 
look of bluff disdain. He was mncb older than the May<- 
pole man, being to all appearance five-and-fbrty ; but was 
one of those self-possessed, hard-headed, impertnri>able ■ 
fellows, wbo, if they ever are beat at flsticil^ or other 
kind of warfare, never know it, and go on ooolly till 
they irin. 

"If I led yea wrong now," said Htgh, tauntingly, 
" yon'd — ha, ha, ba t — yAi'd sboot me through the 
liead, I enppoee." 

John Gmeby took no more notice of this remark 
than if he had been deaf and Hugh dumb ; but kept 
*riding on, quite comfbrtabfy, with his eyes fixed on the 
horizon. 

" Did you eyer try a fall with a man when yon were 
young, master ?" said Hugh. " Can yon make any play 
at singlestick?" 

John C^eby looked at him ndeways with the same 
contented air, but deigned not a word in answer. 

■— " Like this ? " said Hugb, giving his cadgel one of 
those skilihl toavishea, in which the msttc of that time 
delighted. "Whoop I" 
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— ** Or that," petamed John Grueb;, heaiiag dows 
bk gnard with hia whip, and striking him on ths bead 
vitb its butt eod. "Tes, I played a little once. Yoa 
wear jour hair loo long; I should have cracked jour 
crown if it had been a httle shorler." 

It was a prettj smart, loud-sounding rap as it was, 
and evideutlj astonished Hugh ; who, for the moment 
seemed disposed to drag his new acMioaintance &om hia 
saddle. But his face betokening neither malice, triumph, 
nge, nor any lingering idea that he had given him of- 
fence; hia eyes g«2iiig eleadilj in the old direction, and 
his manner being as earelass and composed as if he had 
merely brushed away a 6j ; Hugh was io pntikd, and 
so disposed to look upon bim as a customer of almocd 
aopematural toughness, that he merely laughed, and 
cried " Well d<»e ! " then, eheeriug off a little, led the 
way ID silence. 

Before the It^se of many aunutea the party halted 
at the Uaypole door, Lord €reorge and hia secretary 
quickly dJamonnting, gave their horses to their servant, 
wbo, under the guidance of ^ugh, repaired to the sta- 
bles. Right glad to escape from the inclemency of tbe 
night, they followed Mr. Willet into the common room, 
and stood wanaing themselTes and drying their clothes 
before the cheerful fire, while he basied himself witb 
inch orders and preparations aa his guest's high quality 
required. 

Aa he bustled in and out of the room, iateet on these 
arrangements, he had an of^rtunity of observing the 
two trarellers, of whom, aa yet, he knew ikothiqg but the 
foice. The lord, the great pwaonage, who did the Aby- 
pole so mnch honor, was about the middle height, of a 
slender make, and sallow complexitHi, with an aquiline 
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nose and long hair of a reddish browii, combed perfectlj 
Btru'ght snd smooth abont hie ears, and shgbtlj pow- 
dered, but without the faintest vestige of a curl. He 
ma attired, nnder bb great coal^ in a foil suit of black, 
quite free from any ornament, and of the most precise 
and sober cut The gravitj of his dress, together with 
a certain lankness of cheek aud stiffness of deportment, 
added nearl; ten years to his age, but bis figure was that 
of one not ^et past thirty. As he stood musing in the 
red glow of the fire, it was striking to observe his very 
bright large eye, which betrayed a restlessness of thought 
and purpose, singalarly at variance with the studied com' 
posare and sobriety of his mien, and with his quaint and 
sad apparel. It had nothing harsh or cruel in its expres~ 
sion ; neither had his face, which was thin and mild, and 
wore an air of melancholy ; but it was suggestive of an 
indefinable uneasiness, which infected those who looked 
upon him, and filled them with a kind of pity for the 
man : though why it did so, they would have had some 
trouble to explain. . 

Gflshfbrd, the secretary, was taller, angalarly made, 
high-sbouldered, bony, and uogracefuL His dress, in 
imitation of his superior, was demure and staid in the 
extreme ; his manner, formal and constrained. This 
gentleman had an overhanging brow, great bands and 
feet and ears, and a pair of eyes that seemed to have 
made an unnatural retreat into his head, and to have dug 
themselves a cave to hide In. His manner was smooth 
and humble, but very sly and slinking. He wore the 
aspect of a man who was always lying in wait for some- 
thing that wouldn't come to pass ; but he looked patient 
— very patient — and fawned like a spaniel dog. Even 
DOW, while he warmed and rubbed bis hands before the 
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blaze, he had the air of one who only presumed to eajoy 
it in hia degree aa a commouer ; and though he knew his 
lord waa not regarding him, be looked into bis face &oin 
time to time, and, with a meek and deferential manner, 
smiled as if for practice. 

Such were the guests whom old John Willet, with a 
fixed and leaden eye, surveyed a hundred timcE, and to 
whom he now advanced, with a state candlestjck ia each 
hand, beseeching them to follow him into a worthier 
chamber. " For my lord," said John — it is odd enough 
but certaiu people seem to have as great a pleasure la 
pronouncing titles as their owners have in wearing them 
— " this room, my lord, isn't at all the sort of place for 
your lordship, and I have to beg jour lordship's pardoB 
for keeping you here, my lord, one minute." 

"With thb address, John ushered them up-etairs into 
the state apartment, which, like many other things of 
state, was cold and comfortless. Their own footsteps, re- 
Terberating through the spacious room, struck upon their 
hearing with a hollow sound ; and its damp and chilly 
atmosphere was rendered doubly cheerless by contrast 
with the homely warmth they had deserted. 

It was of no use, however, to propose a return to the 
place they had quitted, (or the preparations went on so 
briskly that there was no time to stop them. John, with 
the tall candlesticks in his hands, howed them up to the 
fireplace; Hugb, striding in with a lighted brand and 
pile of fire-wood, cast it down upon the hearth, aud set 
it in a blaze ; John Grueby (who had a great blue cock- 
ade in bis hat, which he appeared to despise mightily) 
brought in the portmanteau he had carried on his horsey 
and placed it on the floor ; and presently all three were 
busily engaged in drawing out the screen, laying the 
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cloth, inspecting the beds, lighting fires in the bedrooms, 
expediting the sapper, and making eTeiytbing as cosey 
and as snug as might be, on so aliort a notice. In less 
than an hour's time, supper had been served, and ate, 
and cleared away ; and Lord Geoi^ and hi9 secretary, 
with slippered feet and legs stretched out before the fire, 
■at over some hot mulled wine together. 

" So ends, my lord," said Gashford, filling his glass 
with great complacency, " the blessed work of a most 
blessed day." 

" And of a blessed yesterday," said Ids lordship, rais- 
ing his bead. 

" Ah ! " — and here the secretary clasped his hands — 
"a Iileesed yesterday indeed ! The Protestants of Suf- 
folk are godly men and true. Though others of onr 
countrymen have lost tlieir way in darkness, even aa 
we, my lord, did lose our road tonight, theirs is the li^b 
and glory." 

" Did I move them, Gashford F " said Lord George. 

* Move them, my lord I Move them ! They cried to 
be led on agtunst the Papists, they vowed a dreadfbl 
vengeance on their heads, they roared like men pos- 
sessed"— 

" But not by devils," said his lord. 

" By devils I my lord ! By angeW 

" Tea — oh surely — by angels, no doubt," said Lord 
George, thrusting his hands into his pockets, taking them 
ont again to bile his nails, and looking uncomfortably at 
the fire. " Of course by angels — eh Gashford ? " 

" Tou do EOt doubt it^ my lord ? " said the secretary. 

"No — No," returned his lord. " No. Why shoald 
I ? I suppose it would be decidedly irreligious to doubt 
it — wouldn't it, Gashford? Though there certainly 
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were," he added, without waiting foi an answer, " lome 
plaguy ill-looUng characters among them." 

" When yon warmed," said the secretary, looking 
sharply at the other's downcast eyes, which brightened 
slowly as be spoke ; " when you wanned into that noble 
tmtbreak : when yon told them that yon were never of 
the lukewarm or the timid tribe, and bade them take 
heed that they were prepared to follow one who would 
lead them on, though to the very death; when yon spoke 
of a hundred and twenty thousand men across the Scot- 
tish border who would take their own redress at any 
time, if it were not oonceded ; when you cried ' Perish 
the Pope and all his base adherents ; the penal laws 
against them shall never be repealed while Englishmen 
have hearts and hands' — and waved your own and 
touched your sword ; and when they cried ' No Pop- 
ery!' and yon cried 'No; not even if we wade in blood,' 
and they threw up their hats and cried, ' Hurrah 1 not 
even if we wade in Uood j No Popery I Lord Geoige ! 
Down with the Papists — Vengeance on their beads ; ' 
when this was said and done, and a word from yon, my 
lord, could raise or stiil the tumult — ah! then I felt 
what greatness was indeed, and thought, When was 
there ever power like this of Lord George Gordni's!'* 

"Jt's a great power. You're right It is a great 
power!" he cried with sparkling eyes. "Bot — dear 
Gashford — did I really say all that?" 

" And how much more ! " cried the secretary, looking 
upwards. " Ah ! how much more I " 

" And I told them what you saj, about the one bnn- 
dred and forty thousand men in Scotland, did II" he 
asked with evident delight "That was bold." 

" Our cause is boldness. Tralh is always bold." 
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" Certainly. So's religion. She's bold, Gashford ? " 

" The true religion is, my lord," 

" And that's ours," he rejoined, moving uneasily in his 
eeat, and biting his noils as though he would pare them 
to the quick. " There can be no doubt of ours being 
the true one. You feel as certain of that as I do Gash- 
ford, don't you?" 

" Does my lord ask me," whined Giashford, drawing bia 
cbair nearer with an iigured air, and laying his broad 
flat band upon the table ; " mt," he repeated, bending the 
dark hollows of bis eyes upon him with an unwholesome 
smile, " who, stricken by the magic of his elbquence in 
Scotland but a year ago, abjured the errors of the Itoni< 
ish chui'cb, and clung to bim as one whose timely hand 
had plucked me from a pit ? " 

"True. No — No. I — I didn't mean it," replied 
the other, shaking bim by the hand, rising from his 
seat, and pacing restlessly about the room. " It's a 
proud thing to lead the people, Gashford," be added 
OS he made a sudden halt 

"By force of reason too," returned the pliant secre- 
tary. 

" Ay, to be sure. They may cough, and jeer, and 
groan in Parliament, and call me fool and madman, but 
which of them can r^se this human sea and make it 
swell and roar at pleasure? Not one." 

" No one," repeated Gashford. 

" Which of them can say for bis honesty, what I can 
say for mine ; which of them has refused a minister's 
bribe of one thousand pounds a year, to resign his seat 
in favor of another ? Not one." 

"Not one," repeated Gashford again — taking the 
lion's share of the mulled wine between whiles. 
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" And as we are honest, trne, and in a sacred cause, 
Gashford,** said Lord Geoi^ witli a heightened color 
and in a louder voice, as be laid bis'fevered hand upon 
his shoulder, "and are the aalj men who regard ihe masa 
of people out of door^, or are regarded by them, we will 
uphold them to the last ; and will raise a crj against 
these un-English Papists which shall reecho through 
the conntrj, and roll with a noise like thunder. I will 
be worthj of the motto on m^ coat of arms, ' Called 
and chosen and fiuthful.'" 

" Called," aaid the secretary, " by Heaven." 

" I am." 

" Chosen by the people." ^ 

"Tes." 

" Faithful to both." 

« To the block ! " 

It would be difficult to convey an adei^nate idea of the 
excited manner in which he gave these answers to the 
secretary's promptings ; of the rapidity of his ntterdnce, 
or the violence of bis tone and gesture ; in which, strug- 
gling throngh his Puritan's demeanor, was something 
wild and ungovernable which broke through alt restraint. 
For some minutes be walked rapidly up and down the 
room, then stopping suddenly, exclaimed, 

" Gashford — Tou moved them yesterday too. Oh 
yes I You did." 

" I shone with a reflected light, my lord," replied the 
hnmble secretary, laying bis band upon his heart. " I 
did my best." 

" Tou did well," swd his master, " and are a great and , 
worthy instrument If you will ring for John Grueby 
to carry the portmanteau into niy room, and will wait 
here while I undress, we will dispose of business as 
Bsnal, if you're not too tired." 

D,<,n.=dnvG00gIe 
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" Too tired, my lord I — But this ia his oimrideration 1 
Christian from head to foot." With whicli Boliloquy, the 
secretary tilted the jug, and looked rery hard into the 
mulled wine, to Bee how much remained. 

John Willet and John Grueby appeared together. 
The one bearing the great candlesticks, and the other 
the portmanteau, showed the deluded lord into his cham- 
ber ; and left the secretary alone, to yawn and shake 
himBeir, and finally, to fall asleep before the fire. 

" Now Mr. Ga^hford, sir," s^d John Grueby in his 
ear, after what appeared to him a moment of uncon- 
■ciousness ; " my lord's abed." 

"Oh, Very good, John," was his mild reply. "Thank 
you, John. Jfobody need sit up. I know my room." 

" I hope you're not a-going to trouble your heed to- 
night, or my brd'a head neither, with anything more 
about Bloody Mary," aaid John. " I wi^ the blessed 
old creetur had never been born." 

" I eaid you might go to bed, John," returned the sec- 
retary. " You didn't hear me, I think." 

" Between Bloody Marys, and blue cockades, and glo- 
rious Queen Besses, and no Poperys, and Protestant 
associations, and making of speeches," pursued John ' 
Grueby, looking, as nsual, a long way off, and taking no 
notice of this hint, "my lord's half off bis head. When 
we go out o' doors, such a set of ragamuffins comes a- 
shouting after us ' Giordon forever I ' that Tm ashamed 
of myself, and don't know where to look. When we're 
in-doors, they come a-roaring and screaming about the 
house like so many devils ; and my lord instead <^ or- 
dering them to be drove away, goes out into the balcony 
and demeans himself by making speeches to 'em, and 
calls 'em ' Men of England,' and ' FeUow-eountrymen,' 
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as if he was food of 'em and thanked 'em for coming. 
I can't make it out, but they're all mixed op somehow or 
itDOtfaer with that unfort'nate Bloody Mary, and call her 
name out till they're hoarse. They're all Protestants 
too — every man and boy among *em : and Protestants 
is very fond of spoons I find, and silver plate in general, 
whenever area-gates is left open accidentally. I wish 
that was the worst of it, and that no more harm might 
be to come ; but if you dou't stop these ngly customers 
in time, Mr. Gashford (and I know you ; you're the 
man that blows the fire), youll find 'em grow a little bit 
too strong for you. One of these evenings, when the 
weather gets warmer and Protestants are thirsty, they'll 
be pnlliDg London down, — and I never heerd that 
Bloody Mary went as lar as theU," 

Gashford had vanished long ag(^ and these remarks 
had been bestowed on empty air. Not at all discom- 
posed by the discovery, John Gnieby fixed hb hat oa, 
wrong side foremost, that he might be unconscious of 
the shadow of the obnoxious cockade, and withdrew to 
bed ; shaking his head in a very gko<any and prophetic 
manner until he reached his chamber. 
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CHAPTER XXXVL 



Gasbford, wilh a smiling face, but still wilh looks of 
profound deference and humility, betook himself towarde 
hia master's room, amoothing his hair down as he went, 
and humming a paalm tune. As he approached Lord 
George's door, he cleared his throat, and hummed more 
TigorouslT, 

There was a remarkable contrast between this man's 
occupation at the moment, and the expression of his 
countenance, which was singularly repulsive and mali- 
cious. His beetling brow almost obscured his eyes ; his 
lip was curled contemptuously ; his very shoulders 
seemed to sneer in stealthy whisperings with his great 
flapped ears. 

"Hush!" he muttered sofUy, as he peeped in at the 
chamber-door. " He aeema to be asleep. Pray Heaven 
he is ! Too much watching, too much care, too much 
thought — ah! Lord preserve him for a martyr! He 
is a saint, if ever saint drew breath on thia bad earth." 

Placing his light upon a (able, he walked on tiptoe to 
the fire, and sitting in a chair before it with his back tow- 
ards the bed, went on communing with himself like one 
who thought aloud : 

" The saviour of his country and his country's religion, 
the friend of his poor countrymen, the enemy of the 
proud and harsh ; beloved of the rejected and oppressed, 
adored by forty ^ousand bold and loyal English hearts 



n, Google 



BAENABT KDDGK. 95 

— what happy slumbers his should be ! " And here he 
Bigbed, and warmed his hands, and shook bis head as 
men do when their hearts are full, and heaved another 
ugh, and warmed his hands again. 

" "Why, Gashford ? " said Lord George, who was lying , 
broad awake upon his side, and had been staring at him 
from his entrance. 

" My — my lord," said Gashford, starting and looking 
round as though in great surprise. " I have disttirbed 

" I have not been sleeping." 

"Not sleeping!" he repeated, with assumed confusion. 
" What can I say for having in your presence given ut- 
terance to thoughts — but they were sincere — they 
were sincere ! " exclaimed the secretary, drawing his 
sleeve in a hasty way across his eyes, " and why should 
I regret your having heard them ? " 

" Gashford," said the poor lord, stretching out his 
hand with manifest emotion. " I>o not regret it. Yoa 
love me well, I know — too welL I don't deserve such 
homage." 

Gashford made no reply, but grasped the hand and 
pressed it to his lips. Then rising, and taking from the 
trunk a little desk, he placed it on a table near the fire, 
unlocked it with a key he carried in his pocket, sat 
down before it, took out a pen, and, before dipping it 
in the inkstand, sucked il — to compose the fashion 
of hia mouth perhaps, on which a smile was hovering 
yet. 

" How do our nnmbers stand since last enrolling^ 
night ?" inquired Lord Gfeorge. "Are we really forty 
thousand strong, or do we still speak in round numbers 
when we take the Association at that amount ? " 
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" Our total now exceeds that number by a acoie um 
three," Gashford replied, costing bis eyes upon hia pa- 
pers. 

"The funds?" 

"Not very improving; but there ia some manna in 
the wilderness, my lord. Hem ! On Friday night the 
widows' mites dropped in. ' Forty scavengers, three- 
and-fourpence. An aged pew-opener of St. Martin's 
parish, sispenoe. A bell-ringer of the established 
church, sixpence. A Frotestant infant, newly born, one 
halfpenny. The United Link Boys, three shillings — 
one bad. The anti-popiah priBooers in Newgate, five 
and fburpence. A friend in Bedlam, half-a-crown. 
Dennis the hangman,_one shiUing.*" 

" That Dennis," said his lordship, " is an earnest man. 
I marked him in the crowd in Welbeck Street, last 
Friday." 

"A good man," r^oined the secretary; "a stanch, 
uncere, and truly zealous man." 

" He should be encouraged," said Lord Oeoi^ 
"Make a note of Dennis, ni talk with him." 

Gtashford obeyed, and went on reading from his 
list: — 

" ' The Friends of Reason, faalf-a-guinea. The Friends 
of Liberty, half^-guinea. The Friwids of Peace, hal^ 
a-guinea. The Friends of Charity, half-a-^inea. The 
Friends of Mercy, half-a-guinea. The Associated R&- 
memberers of Bloody Mary, holf-a-guinea. The United 
Bull-Dogs, half-a-guinea.'" 

'" The United Bull-Dogs," said Lord George, biting 
his nails most horribly, "are a new society, are they 
not?" 

" FOTmeriy the 'Prentice Enights, my lord. The in- 
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dentures of the old members expirineby degrees, thej 
cbanged their name, it seems, thougpthey slill have 
'prentices among them, as well as workmea." 

" What is their president's name ? " inquired Lord 
Grcorge. 

" President," eaii Gashford, reading, " Mr. Simon 
TappertiL" 

" I remember him. The little man, who sometimes 
brings an elderly Bister to our meetings, and sometimes 
another female too, nho is consdentious, I have no doubt, 
but not well-favored ? " 

" The very same, my lord." 

" Tappertit is an earnest man," said Lord George 
thoughtfully. " Eh, Gashford ? " 

" One of the foremost among them all, my lord. He 
enufis the battle from afar, like the war-horse> He 
throws his hat up in the street as if he were inspire*, 
and makes most stirring speeches from the shoulders of 
hia friends." 

" Make & note of Tappertit," said Lord George Goi^ 
don. " We may advance him to a place of trust" 

" That," rejoined the secretary, doing as he was told, 
"is al] — except Mrs. Vardeu'a box (fourteenth time of 
opening), seven shillings and sixpence in silver and cop- 
per, and half-a-guinea in gold ; and Miggs (being the 
saving of a quarter's wages), one-and-threepence." 

" Miggs," said Lord George. " Is that a man F " . 

"The name is entered on the list as a woman," re- 
plied the secretary " I think she is the tall spare female 
of whom you spoke just bow, my lord, as not bemg weU- 
&vored, who sometimes comes to hear the speeches — 
along with Tappertit and Mrs. Yarden." 

" Mrs. Varden is the elderly lady, then, is she I " 
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The secretary nodded, and rubbed the bridge oF hia 
nose with the Ather of bia pen. 

" She is a zealous si3t«r," said Lord Gieorge. " Her 
collection goes on prosperonsly, and is pareued with fer- 
vor. Has her husband joined ? " 

" A malignant," returned the secretary, folding op hu 
papers. " Unworthy Bttcb a wife. He remains in outer 
darkness, and steadily reflises." 

" The conaequences be upon hia own head I — Gash- 
ford!" 

"My lord!" 

" You don't think," he turned restlessly in his bed aa 
be spoke, " these people will desert me, when the bour 
arrives ? I have spoken boldly for them, ventured much, 
suppressed nothing. They'll not fall off, will they ? " 

" No fear of that my lord," said Gasbford, witli a 
meanmg look, which was rather the involuntary expres- 
sion of bis own thoughts than intended as any confirma- 
tion of his words, for the other's &ce was turned away. 
" Be sure there is no fear of that." 

" Nor," be said wilb a more restless motion than be- 
fore, "of their — but they can sustain no harm from 
leaguing for this purpose. Right is on our ude, though 
Might may be against us. You feel as sure of that as I 
— honestly, yon do ?" 

The secretary was beginning with "You do not 
doubt," when the other interrupted bim, and impatiently 
rejoined : — 

"Doubt. No. Who says I doubt? If I doubted, 
should I cast away relatives, friends, everything, for this 
unhappy country's sake; this unhappy country," be cried, 
sprin^Dg up in bed, after repeating the phrase " un- 
happy country's sake " to himself at least a dozen times, 
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"foraaken of God and man, delivared over to a dimgsr- 
ona confederacy of Popish powers ; the prey of coirap- 
tion, idolatry, and despotism ! Who says I doabt P Am 
I called, and chosen, and fmthful? Tell m«. Am I, of 
am I not ? " 

"To God, the country, and yourself," cried Giwbrord. 

"I am. I will be. I Bay again, I will be: to the 
block. Who says as mnch 1 Do yon F Does any man 
alive?" 

The secretary drooped his head with an expression of 
perfect acquiescence in anything that bad been said or 
might be; and Lord George gradnally sinking dawn 
upon hie pillow, fell asleep. 

Although there was something very ladicroaa in his 
Tehement manner, taken in conjunction with his meagre 
aspect and ungraceful presence, it would scarcely have 
provoked a smile in any man of kiudly feeling ; or even 
if it had) he would have felt sorry and almost angry with 
himself nest moment, for yielding to the impulse. This 
lord was sincere in his violence and in his wavering. A 
nature prone te false enthusiasm, and the vanity of being 
a leader, were the worst qualities apparent in his compo- 
sition. All the rest was weakness — sheer weakness; 
and it is the unhappy lot of thoroughly weak men, that 
their very sympathies, affections, confidences — all the 
qnalities which in better-constituted minds are virtues — 
dwindle bto foibles, or turn into downright vices. 

Gashford, with many a s\y look towards the bed, sat 
?huckling at his master's folly, until his deep and heavy 
breathing warned him that he might retire. Locking hia 
desk, and replacing it within the trunk (but not before 
he had taken from a secret lining two printed handbills), 
he cautiously withdrew ; looking back, as he went, at the 
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pale face of the slumbering man, above whose head the 
dusty plomeB that crowned the Maypole couch, waved 
drearily and sadly as though it were a bier. 

Stopping on the staircaee to listen that all was quiet, 
and to take off his shoes lest his footsteps should alarm 
any light sleeper who might be near at hand, he de- 
scended to the gronnd floor, and thrust one of his bills 
beneath the great door of the house. That done, he 
crept sofUy back to his own chamber, and &om the win- 
dow let another fall — carefully wrapped round a stone 
to save it from the wind — into the yard below. 

They were addressed on the back " To every Prot- 
estant into whose hands this shall come," and bore witlun 
what follows : — 

" Men and Brethren. Whoever shall find this letter, 
will take it as a waiiiing to join, without delay, the 
friends of Lord Greorge Gordon. There are great eventa 
at hand i and the times are dangerous and troubled. 
Read this carefully, keep it clean, and drop it somewhere 
else. For Ejng and Country. TTnion." 

" More seed, more seed," said Gashford as he closed 
the window. " When will the Wvest come I " 
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CHAPTER XXXVn. 



To sarronnd anjrtbing, however monstrous or ridic- 
ulous, with an air of mjatery, is to invest it with a secret 
charm, and power of attraction which to the crowd is 
irresistible. False priests, false prophets, false doctors, 
false patriots, false prodigies of ever^ kind, veiliog their 
proceedings in mystery, have always addressed them- 
Belves at an immense advantage to the popular credulity, 
and have been, perhaps, more indebted to that resource 
in gaining and keeping for a time the upper hand of 
Truth and Commoo Sense, than to any half-dozen items 
in the whole catalogue of imposture. Cnriositj is, and 
has t)een from the creation of the world, a maater-pas- 
rion. To awaken it, to' gratify it by slight degrees, and 
yet leave something always in suspense, ia to establish 
the surest hold that can be bad, in wrong, on the un- 
thinking portion of mankind. 

If a man had stood on London Bridge, colling till he 
was hoarse, upon the passers-by, to join with Lord 
George Gordon, although for an object which no man 
understood, and which in that very incident had a charm 
of its own, — the probability is, that he might have in- 
fluenced a score of people in a month. If all zealous 
Froteslants had been publicly urged to join an associa- 
tion for the avowed purpose of singing a hymn or two 
occasionally, and hearing some indifierent speeches made, 
and nltunately of petitioning Parliament not to pass an 
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act for aboliahing the penal laws against Roman Cmbolio 
priests, the peualtj of perpetual imprisonment denounced 
against those who educated children in that persuasion, 
and the disqualification of all members of the Bomish 
church to inherit real property in the United Kingdom 
hy right of purchase or descent, — matters so far re- 
moved from the business and bosoms of the mass, might 
perhaps have called together a hundred pec^le. But 
when vague rumors got abroad, that in this Froteslaat 
HSSOciatioQ a secret power was mustering against the gov- 
ernment for undefined and might;^ purposes ; when the 
air was filled with whispere of a confederacy among the 
Popish powen to degrade and enslave England, establish 
an inquisition in London, and turn the pens of Smithfield 
market into stakes and caldrons; when terrors and 
alarms which no man understood were perpetually 
broached, both in and out of Parliament, by one enthu- 
siast who did not understand himself, and bygone bug- 
bears which had lain quietly m their groves for cen- 
turies, were raised again to haunt the ignorant and 
credulous ; when all this was done, as it were, in the 
dark, and secret invitations to join the Great Protestant 
Association in defence of religion, life, and lifaer^, were 
dropped in the publio ways, thrust onder the house-doors, 
tossed in at windows, and pressed Into the hands of those 
who trod the streets by night ; when they glared from 
every wall, and shone on every post and piUar, so that 
stocks and stones appeared infected with the common 
fear, urging all men to join together blindfold in resist- 
ance of they knew not what, they knew not why ; — 
then the mania spread indeed, and the body, still increas- 
ing every day, grew forty thousand strong. 
So said, at leos^ in this month of March, 1780, Lord 
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G«oTge Gordon, the ABSiM^tion'a presideat Whether 
it was the &0t or otherwise, few men knew, or cared to 
ascertain. It had never made an; public demonstratioQ ; 
had scarcely ever been heard of, save through him ; liad 
never been seen ; and was supposed by many to be the 
mere creature of his disordered brain. He was accus- 
tomed to talk largely about numbers of men — stimu- 
lated, as it was inferred, by certain successful disturb- 
ances, arising out of the same subject, which had occurred 
in Scothiod in the previous year; was looked upon as a 
cracked-brained member of the lower house, who at- 
tacked all parties and sided with none, and was veiy 
little regarded. It was known that there was discontent 
abroad — tbere always is; he had been accustomed to 
address the people by placard, speech, and pamphlet, 
upon other questions; nothing had come, in England, 
of his past exertions, and nothing was apprehended 
&om his present. Just as he has come upon the reader, 
he had come, from time to time, upon the public, and 
been forgotten in a day ; as suddenly aa be appears in 
these pages, after a blank of five long years, did he and 
his proceedings begin to force themselves, about this 
period, upon die notice of thousands of people, who had 
mingled in active life during the whole interval, and 
who, without being deaf or blind to passing events, had 
scarcely ever thought of him before. 

" My lord," said Gashford in his ear, as he drew the 
curtains of his bed betimes ; " my lord ! " 

« Yes — who's that ? What is it ? " 

"The clock has struck nine," returned the secretary, 
with meekly folded hands. " Tou have slept well ? I 
hqie you have slept well? If my prayers are heard, 
you an refreshed indeed." 
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" To 887 '^® trutb, I have elept so soundly," said Lord 

George, rubbing his eyes and looking round the room, 

' "that I don't remember qnite — what plac« ia this?" 

" My lord ! " cried Gashford, with a smile. 

"Oh!" returned his superior. "Tea. You're not a 
Jew then ? " 

" A Jew ! " exclaimed the pioue secretary, recoiling. 

" I dreamed that we were Jews, Gashford. Tou and 
I — both of us — Jews with long beards." 

" Heaven forbid, my lord ! We might as well be 

" I suppose we might," returned the other, very 
quickly. "Eh? Tou really think so, Gashford?" 

"Surely I do," the secretary cried, with looks of 
great surprise. 

" Humph ! " he muttered. " Tes that seems reason- 
able." 

"I hope my lord" — the secretary began, 

"Hope!" he echoed, interrupting him. "Why do 
you say, you hope ? There's no harm in thinking of 
such things." 

" Not in dreams," returned the secretaiy. 

" In dreams ! No, nor waking either." 

— "'Called, and chosen, and faithful,'" said Gash- 
ford, taking up Lord George's watch which lay upon 
ft chair, and seeming to read the inscription on the 
seal, abstractedly. 

It was the slightest action possible, not obtruded on 
his notice, and apparently the result of a moment's ab- 
sence of mind, not worth remark. But as the words 
were uttered, Lord George, who had been going on ^ 
impetuously, stopped short, reddened, and was silent. 
Apparently quite unconscious of this change in his de- 
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', the wily secretaiy stepped a little apart, ander 
pretence of palliog np the wiadow-blind, and returning, 
when the other bad had time to recover, eaid : — 

" The holy cause goes bravely on, my lord, I was 
not idle, even laat night. I dropped two of the hand- 
bills before I went to bed, and both are gone thia morn- 
ing. Nobody in the house has mentioned the circum- 
stance of finding them, though I have been down-stairs 
foil half an hour. One or two recruits will be their first 
fruit, I predict ; and who shall say how many more, with 
Heaven's .blesemg on your inspired eiertions ! " 

" It was a famous device in the beginning," replied 
Lord George ; " an excellent device, and ^d good ser- 
vice in Scotland. It was quite worthy of you. You 
remind me not to be a sluggard, Gashford, when the vine- 
yard is menaced with destruction, and may be trodden 
down by Papist feet Let the horses be saddled in half 
an hour. We must be up and doiog I " 

He said this with a heightened color, and in a tone of 
such enthusiasm, that the secretary deemed all further 
prompting needless, and withdrew. 

— " Dreamed he was a Jew," he said thoughtfolly, as 
he closed the bedroom door, " He may come to that be- 
fore ho dies. It's like enough. Well 1 After a time, 
and provided I lost nothing by it, I don't see why that 
religion shouldn't suit me as well as any other. Tbere 
are rich men among the Jews ; shaving is very trouble- 
some ; — yes, it would suit me well enough. For the 
present, though, we must he Christian to the core. Our 
prophetic motto will suit all creeds in their tura, that's a 
tomfort." Reflecting on this source of consolation, he 
reached the sitting-ioom, and rang the hell for break 

&3t. 
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Loid George was qnicklj dressed (for his plwn toilet 
ma easily made), and as be waa no less firngal in his 
repasts than in his Puritan attire, his share of the meal 
was soon despatched. The secretary, however, more de- 
voted to the good things of tliis world, or more intuit oA 
Busttuning his strength and spirits for the sake of the 
Protestant cause, ate and drank to the last minute, and 
required indeed some three or four reminders from John 
Grueby, before he could resolve to tear himself away 
from Mr. Willet's plentiful providing. 

At length he came down-atairs, wiping his greasy 
mouth, and having paid John Willet's bill, climbed into 
his saddle. Lord George, who had been walking up and 
down before the honse talking to himself with earnest 
gestures, mounted bis horse ; and returning old John 
'Willet's stately bow, as well as the parting salutation of 
a doten idlers whom the rumor of a live lord being 
about to leave the Majpole had gathered round the 
porch, they rode away, with stout John Grueby in the 
rear. 

If Lord George Gordon had appeared in the eyes of 
Mr. Willet, overnight, a nobleman of somewhat quaint 
and odd exterior,\ the impression was confirmed this 
morning, and increased a hundred-fold. Sitting bolt 
upright upon his bony steed, with his long, straight hair, 
dangling about his face and fluttering in the wind ; his 
limbs all angular and rigid, his elbows stock out on 
either ude uugracefiilly, and his whole fi-ame jogged and 
shaken at every motion of his horse's feet ; a more gro- 
tesque or more ungainly figure can hardly be conceived. 
In lieu of whip, he carried in bis hand a great gold- 
beaded cane, as large as any footman carries in these 
days; and his various modes of holding this unwieldy 
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weapon — now upright before his face like the eabre of 
a h(H«e-eoldier, now over hia shoulder like a musket, now 
between his finger and thumb, but always in eome no- 
couth and awkward fashion — contributed in no small 
degree to the absurdity of his appearance. Stiff, lank, 
and solemn, dressed in an unusual manner, and osten- 
tatiously exhibiting— 'whether by design or acddent— 
aU his peculiarities of carriage, gesture, and conduct ; all 
the qualities, natural and artificial, in which he difier^d 
from other men ; he might have moved thi stemest 
looker-on to laughter, and fully provoked the smiles and 
whispered jests which greeted his departure from the 
Maypole inn. 

Quite unoonscious, however, of the effect he produced, 
be bvtted on beside his secretary, talking to himself 
nearly all the way, undl they came within a mUe or two 
of London, when now and then some passenger went by 
wbo knew him by sight, and pointed >i'm out to some 
one else, and perhaps atook looking after him, or cried 
in jest or earnest as it might be, " Hurrah Geordie I No 
Popery 1 " At which he would gravely pull off his hat, 
and bow. When they reached the town and rode along 
t^e streets, these notices became more frequent; some 
laughed, some hissed, some turned their heads and 
smiled, some wondered who he was, eome ran along 
the pavement by his side and cheered. When this 
happened in a crush of carts and chairs and coaches, 
lie would make a dead stop, and pulling off his hat, 
cry, " Gentlemen, No Popery 1 " to which the gentle- 
men would respond with Insty voices, and with three 
times three; and then, on he would go again with a 
score or so of the raggedest, following at his horse's 
beels, and sbonUng till their throats were parched. 
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The old ladies too — there were a great many oH 
ladies in the streets, and these all knew him. Some of 
them — not those of the highest rank, but sach as sold 
fruit from baskets and carried burdens — clapped their 
shrivelled hands, and raised a weazen, piping, shrill 
"Hurrah, my lord." Others wared their hands or hand- 
kerchiefs, or shook their fans or parasols, or threw up 
windows and called in haste to those within, to come and 
see. All these marks of popular esteem, he received 
with profound gravity and respect ; bowing very low, 
and so frequently that hit hat was more off hb head 
than on ; and looking up at the houses as he passed 
along, with the air of one who was making a public 
entry, and yet was not pnffed-up or proud. 

So they rode (lo the deep and unspeakable disgust of 
John Grueby) the whole length of Whitechapel, Lead- 
enhall-street, and Cbeapside, and into Saint Paul's 
Church-yard. Arriving close to the cathedral, he halted ; 
spoke to Gashford; and looking upward at its lofty 
dome, shook his head, as though he said " The Church 
in Danger ! " Then to be sure, the by-standers stretched 
their throats indeed ; and he went on again with mighty 
acclamations from the mob, and lower bows than even 

So along the Strand, up Swallow-street, into the Ox- 
ford-road, and thence lo his house in Welbeck-atreet, 
near Caveadish-square, whither he was attended by a 
few dozen idlers ; of whom he took leave on the steps 
with this brief parting, " Gentlemen, No Popery. Good- 
day. God bless you." This being rather a shorter ad- 
dress than they expected, was received with some dis- 
pleasure, and cries of " A speech ! a speech ! " which 
might have been complied with, but that John Grueby, 
making a mad chaise upon them with all three horses. 
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OD his way to the Btables, caueed them to disperse intc 
the adjoining fields, where tbej presently fell to pitch 
and tosa, chack-fartbiDg, odd or even, dog-fighting, and 
other Froteatant recreations. 

In the aflernoon Lord George came forth again, 
dressed in a black velvet coat^ and trousers and waist- 
coat of the Giordon plaid, all of the same Quaker cut ; 
and in this costume, which made him look a dozen times 
more strange and singular than before, went down on 
foot to Westminster. Gashford, meanwhile, bestirred 
himself in business matters ; with which he was still en- 
gaged when, shortly after dusk, John Gmebj entered 
and announced a visitor. 

" Let him come in," said Gashford. 

" Here I come in ! " growled John to somebody with- 
out ; " You're a Protestant, a'n't you ? " 

" / sbonld think so," replied a deep, grnff voice. 

" You've the looks of it," said John Grueby. " Pd 
have known you for one anywhere." With which re- 
mark he gave the visitor admission, retired, and shut the 
door. 

The man who now confronted Gashford, was a squat, 
thick-set personage, with a low retreating forehead, a 
coarse shock head of bair, and eyes so small and near 
together, that his broken nose alone seemed to prevent 
their meeting and fusing into one of the nsual size. A 
dingy handkerchief twisted like a cord about his neck, 
left its great veins exposed to view, and they were swol- 
len and starting as tboagh with gulping down strong 
passions, malice, and ill-will. His dress was of thread- 
bare velveteen — a faded, rusty, whitened black, Uke the 
ashes of a pipe or a coal-fire after a day's extinction ) 
discolored with the soils of man^ a stale debaach, and 
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reeking yet with pot-house odors. In Uea of hackles at 
his knees, he wore anequal loops of paokthread ; and in 
his gnmy hands he held a knotted stii^ the knob <d 
which was carved into a rough likeness of his own vile 
&ce. Such was the victor who dofied hia three-oomered 
bat in Gashford's preswce, and waited, leering, for bis 
notice. 

" Ah I Dennis 1 " cried the secretary. " Sit down." 

"I see my lord down yonder" — cried the man, witb 
a jerk of his thumb towards the quarter that he sp<^ 
of, " and he says to me, says my lord, ' If you've nothing 
to do, Dennis, go np to my honse, and talk with Mnster 
Gaahford.' Of course I'd nothing to do, yon know. 
These a'n't my working hours. Ha, ha! I was a-taking 
the air when I see my lord, that's wliat I was doing. I 
takes the air by night, as the howls does. Muster Grash- 
ford." 

" And sometimes In the daytime, eh ? " said the secre- 
tary — " when you go out in state yon know." 

" Ha, ha I " roared the fellow, smiting his leg ; " fbr a 
gentleman as 'ull say a pleasant thing in a pleasant way, 
gjve me Muster Gashford agin' all London and West^ 
nuDster I My lord a'n't a bad 'un at that, but he's a fool 
to you. Ah to be sore, — when I go oat in states" 

" And have your carriage," said the secretary; " and 
your chaplain, eh 7 and all the rest of it ? " 

" Yoall be the death of me," cried Dennis, with an- 
other roar, "you wilL But what^s in the wind now, 
Muster Gashford," he asked hoarsely. " Eh ? Are we 
tj} be nnder orders to pull down one of them Popish 
chapels — or what ? " 

" Hush ! " said the secretary, snffering the laintest 
amile to play apon his face. " Hush I Giod hiess me. Den- 
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nis I We associate, joii know, for strictly peaceable aod 
lawful purposes." 

" I know, bless yon," returned the aum, thmsting hia 
tongne into his cheek ; " I entered a' purpose, didn't 1 1 " 

" 'So douht," swd Gasbford, smiling as before. And 
when he said so, Dennis roared again, and gmole his leg 
still harder, and falling into fits of laughter, wiped his 
eyes with the comer of las neckerchief, and cried, " Mus- 
ter Gasbford agin' all England hoUow ! " 

" Lord Greorge and I were talking of you last night," 
said GashfOTd, after a pause. " He says you are a vety 
earnest fellow." 

" So I am," returned the hangman. 

" And that you truly hate tiie Papists." 

"So I do," and 'he confirmed it with a good round 
oath. "Lookye here, Muster Gashford," said the fel- 
low, laying his hat and stick upon the floor, and slowly 
beating the palm of one hand with the flngers of the 
other. " Ob-serve. Tin a constitutional officer that 
works for my living, and does my work creditable. Do 
I, or do I not?" 

" Unquestionably." 

"Yery good. Stop a minute. My vork is sonnd, 
Protestant, constitutional, English work. Is it, or is it 
not?" 

" No man alive can doubt it." 

"Nor deed neither., ^rliament says this here^ 
Bays Parliament, * If any man, woman, or child does any- 
thing which goes again a certain number of our acts ' — ' 
how many hanging laws may there be at this present 
time,Mu8t«r Gashford? Fifty?" 

" I don't ezadly know how many," replied Gasbford^ 
leaning ba4^ in lus chair and yawning ; " a great num- 
ber though." 
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" Well ; iSkj fifly. Parliament says, ' If any m&a, 
woman, or child does anything again any one of them 
fifty acts, that man, woman, or child shall b6 worked off 
by Dennis.' Grcorge the Third sleps in when they num- 
ber very strong at the end of a sessions, and Bays, 
' These are too many for Dennis, m have half for my- 
self and Dennis shall have half for Atntself ;' and aome- 
dmes he throws me in one over that I don't expect, as 
he did three years ago, when I got Mary Jones, a young 
woman of nineteen who come up to Tyburn with a in* 
fant at her breast, and was worked off for taking a piece 
of cloth off the counter of a shop in Ludgate-hill, and 
patting it down again when the shopman see her ; and 
who bad never done any harm before, and only tried to 
do that, in consequence of her husband having been 
pressed three weeks previous, and she being left to beg, 
with two young children — as was proved upon the trial. 
Ha,lia! — Well! That being the law and the practice 
of England, is the glory of England, a'n't it, Muster 
Gashford?" 

" Certainly," said the secretary. 

"And in times to come," purened the hangman, "if 
our grandsons should think of their grand&thers' times, 
and find these things altered, they'll say, 'Those were 
days indeed, and we've heen going down hill ever since.' 
— Won't they, Muster (iashford ? " 

" I have no doubt they will," said the secretary. 

" Well then, look here," said the hangman. " If these 
Papists gets into power, and begins to boil and roast in- 
stead of bang, what becomes of my work ! If they 
touch my work, that's a part of so many laws, what be- 
comes of the laws in general, what becomes of the relig- 
ion, what becomes of the country I — Did you ever go 
to ehmch, Master Gashibrd ?" 
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" Ever I " repealed the secraUuy with some iodigna- 
tion ; " of course." 

"Well," said the rnffian, "I've been once — twice, 
counting the time I was christened — and when I heard 
the Parliament prajred for, and thought how many new 
banging laws they made every se'esionB, I considered that 
/ was prayed for. Now mind, Muster Gashford," said 
the fellow, taking up hia stick and shaking it with a fero- 
cious air, " I mustn't have my Protestant work touched, 
nor this here Protestant state q£ things altered in no 
degree, if I can help it ; I mustn't have no Papists in- 
terfering with tne, unless they come to me to be worked 
off in coarse of law ; I mustn't have no biling, no roast- 
ing, no frying — nothing but banging. My lord may 
well call me an earnest fellow. In support of the great 
Protestant principle of having plenty of that, ni," and 
here he heat hia club upon the ground, "bum, fight, kill 

— do anything you bid me, so that it's bold and devilish 

— though the end of it was, that I got hong myself. — 
lliere, Muster Gtaahford!" 

He appropriately followed np this frequent prostitu-- 
tion of a noble word to the vilest purposes, by pouring 
out in a kind of ecstasy, at least a score of most tre- 
mendous oaths ; then wiped bis heated face upon his 
neckerchief, and cried, " No Popery 1 I'm a religious 
man, by G — 1 " 

Gaahford had leant back in his chair, regarding him 
with eyes so sunken, and so shadowed by bis heavy 
brows, that for aught the hangman saw of them, he 
might have been stone blind. He remained smiling in 
silence for a short time longer, and then siud, slowly and 
distinctly : — 

" You are indeed an earnest fellow, Dennis -» a most 
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valuable fellow — the stauchegt man I know of in onr 
ranks. Rut you must calm yourself} yon mnat be 
peacerul, lawful, mild as any lamb. I am sure jaa will 
be though." 

" Ay, ay, we shall see. Muster Oashford, we shall see. 
Tou won't have to complain of me," returned thg other, 
Bhakiog his head. 

"I am sure I shall not," stud the secretary in the 
same mild tone, and with the same emphasis. " We 
shall have, we think, about next month or May, when 
this Papist relief bill comes before the house, to con- 
vene our whole body for the first time. My lord has 
thoughts of our walking in prooessicn througb tbe 
streets — just as an innocent display of stfengtb — and 
accompanying our petition down to the door of the 
House of Commons." 

" The sooner the better," said Dennis with another 
oath. 

" We shall have to draw up in divirions, our Dnm- 
bers being so large ; and, I believe, I may venture to 
say," resumed Gashford, affecting not to hear the in- 
terruption, " though I have no direct instructions to 
that effect — that Lord Gecrge has thought of you as 
an excellent leader for oQe of these parties. I have 
no doubt you would be an admirable one." 

"Try me," said the fellow, with an ugly wink. 

"Yon would be cool, I know," pursued the secre- 
tary, Blill smiling, and still managing his eyes, so (hat he 
could watch him closely, and really not be seen in 
turn, " obedient tti orders, and perfectly temperate. 
Tou would lead yoar parly into no danger I am cer- 
tain." 

Td lead them, Master Oashlbrd " — the hangman 

D,<,n.=dnvG00gIe 



BABITABT BUDGE. US 

WE4B beginniDg in a reckless wsj, wlien Gashford Etarted 
forward, laid bis finger on his lips, and feigned to write, 
jnst as the door waa opened by John Grueby. 

" Oh ! " said John, looking in ; " here's another Ptx>tes- 
tant." . 

" Some other room, John," cned Gashford in his 
blandest voice. " I am engaged just now." 

Bat John had tnrought this new visitor to the door, 
and he walked in nnbidden, as the words were ottered; 
giving to view the form and features, rough attire, and 
reckleea air, of Hugh. 
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CHAPTER XXXVm. 



ToB secretary put bis hand before his eyea to shade 
them frODQ the glare of the lamp, aod for eorae moments 
looked at Hugh with a tronning brow, as if he remem- 
bered to have seea him lately, but could not call to mind 
where, or on what occasion. His uncertaintj was very 
brief, for before Hugh had spoken a word, he said, as hi^ 
countenance cleared up : — 

"Ay, ay, I recollect. It's quite right, John, yon 
needn't wail. Don't go, Dennis." 

"Tour servant, master," said Hugh, as Grueby dis- 
appeared. 

" Tours friend," returned the secretary in his smooth- 
est manner. " What brings you here ? We left nothing 
behind ns, I hope ? " 

Hugh gave a short laugh, and thrusting his hand 
into bis breast, produced one of the handbills, soiled 
and dirty from lying out of doors all night, which he 
laid upon the secretary's desk afrer flattening it upon 
his knee, and smoothing ont the wrinkles with bis 
heavy palm. 

" Nothing but that, master. It fell into good hands, 
you see." 

" What is this ! " said Gashford, turning it over with 
an air of perfectly natural surprise. " Where did you 
get it from, my good fellow ; what does it mean ? T 
don't understand this at all." 
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A little disconcerted by this reception, Hugh looked 
fiom the secretary to Dennis, who had risen and was 
standing at the table too, observing the stranger by 
Eleallh, and seeming to derive the utmost satisfacljon 
from his manners and appearance. Considering himself 
sileatly appealed to by this action, Mr. Dennis shook 
hb bead thrice, as if to say of Giashford, " Ko. He 
don't know anything at all abon> it. I know he don't. 
Ill take my oath he don't ; " and hi^g big profile from 
Hugh with one long end of his frowzy neckerchief, nod- 
ded and chuckled behind this screen in extreme approval 
of the secretary's proceedings. 

" It tells the man that finds it, to come here, don't 
it ? " asked Hugh. " Tin no scholar, myself, bnt I 
showed it to a friend, and he srud it did." 

" It certainly does," said Gashford, opening his eyes 
to their utmost width ; " really this is the most remark- 
able circumstance I have ever known. How did you 
come by this piece of paper, my good friend ? " 

" Muster Gashford," wheezed the hangman under bis 
brealb, " agin' all Newgate ! " 

Whether Hugh heard him, or saw by his manner (hat 
he was being played upon, or perceived the secretary's 
drift of himself, he came in his blunt way to the point 
at once. 

" Here ! " he said, stretching out his hand and taking 
it back; "never mind the bill, or what it says, or 
what it don't say. You don't know anything about it, 
master, — no more do I, — no more does he," glancing 
at Dennis. " None of us know what it means, or where 
it comes from ; there's an end of that. Now I want 
to make one against the Catholics, I'm a No-Popery 
man, and ready to be swora in. That's what Tve coihe 
here for.** 
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" Put him down on the roll, Muster G&shford," said 
Dennis approvingly. " Thafs the waj to go to work — ■ 
r^ht to the raid at once, and no palaver." 

" Whaf B the Dse of shooting wide of the mark, eh, 
old boy!" cried Hugh. 

"My seatimeDts all orer!" rcjjoiiied the hangman. 
'' This is the sort of chap for my divisioD, Muster 
Gjaehford. Ttown with him, sir. Put him on the roU. 
Vd Bland godfotber to bim, if be was to be christened 
in a bonfire, made <£ the rnins of the Bank of Eng- 
land." 

With these and other expressious of confidence of 
die like flattering kind, Mr. Dennis gave him a hearty 
slap on the back, which Hugh waa not slow to re- 
turn. 

" No Popery, broths I " cried the hangman, 

" No Property, brother I " responded Hugh. 

" Popery, Popery," said the secretary with his usual 
mildness. 

" It^B all the same ! " cried Dennis. " If s all right. 
Down with him. Muster Giashford. Down with every- 
body, down with everything! Hurrah for the Prot- 
estant religion 1 That's the time of day. Muster Gash- 
ford!" 

The secretaiy regarded them both with a very favor- 
able ezfffession of conntenance, while they gave loose 
to these and other demonstrations of their patriotic pur- 
pose ; and was aboat to make some remark aloud, when 
Dennis, stepping up to bim, and shading his mouth with 
his hand, said, in a hoarse whisper, as he nudged him 
with his elbow : — 

"Don't split upon a constitutional officer's profes- 
uoa, Muster Graabford. Tliere are popular pr^u- 
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dices, 70U know, and he miglitn't like it. Wait till 
be comes lo be more intimate with me. He's a fioe- 
iwilt chap, a'n't he?" 

" A powerful fellow indeed ! " 

" Did you erer, Muster Gashtbrd," whispered Deania, 
with a horrible kind of admiration, such as that with 
which a cannibal might regard his intimate friend, 
whflB hungry, — " did you ever " — and here he drew 
Mill closer to hia ear, and fenced his mouth with both 
his open hands — "see such a throat as his? Do but 
east your eye upon iL There's a neck for stretching, ' 
Muster Gashford ! " 

The secretary assented to tius propostUim with Qm 
best grace he could assume — it is difficult to feign a 
true professional relish : which is eccentric sometimes 
— and after asking the candidate a few unimportant 
questions, proceeded to enroll him a member of the 
Great Protestant Association of England. If anything 
Gonld have exceeded Mr. Dennis's joy on the happy 
conclusion of this cwemony, it would have been the 
rapture with which he received the announcement that 
the new member could neither read nor write « those 
two arts being (as Mr. Dennis ewore) the greatest 
possible cnrae a dviUzed community could know, and 
militating more against the professional emoluments and 
Bsefulneas of the great constitutional office he had the 
honor to hold, tbui any adverse drcnmstaoces that could 
present themselves to his imagination. 

The enrolm^t being completed, and Hugh having 
been informed by Gashford, in his peculiar manner, of 
^le peaceful and strictly bwfiil objects ocmtemplated by 
tbt body to whidi be now belonged — daring which re- 
cital Hr. Denais nodged. bim very much with his elbow, 
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uid m^e divers remarkable faces — the secretary gave 
them both to naderstand that be desired to be alone. 
Therefore tbey took their leaves without delay, and came 
out of the hoase together. 

" Are you walking, brother ? " said DeDiiis. 

" Ay ! " returned Hugh. " Where you will." 

" That's social," said hii new fnend. " "Which way 
shall we take ? Shall we go and have a look at doors 
that we shall make a pretty good clattering at, before 
long — eh, brother ? " 

Hugh answered in the affirmative, they went slowly 
down to Westminster, where both houses of Parlia- 
ment were then sitting. Mingling in the crowd of 
carriages, horses, servants, cliairmen, link-boys, por- 
ters, and idlers of all kinds, they lounged about ; 
while Hugh's new friend pointed out to him signifi- 
cantly the weak parts of the building, how easy it was 
to get into the lobby, and so to the very door of the 
House of Commons t and bow plainly, when they 
marched down there in grand array, their roars and 
shouts would be heard by the members inside; with a 
great deal more to the same purpose, all of which Hugh 
received with manifest delight. 

He told him, too, who some of the Lords and Com- 
mons were, by name, as they came in and ont ; whether 
they were friendly to the Papists or otherwise ; and bade 
him take notice of their liveries and equipages, that he 
might be sure of them, in case of need. Sometimes he 
drew him close to the windows of a passing carriage, 
that he might see its master'a face by the light of the 
lamps ; and, both in respect of people and localities, he 
showed 80 much acquaintance with everything around, 
that it was plain he had oflan studied there before ; aa 



n, Google 



BiXSASt EinXIE. 121 

indeed, when Ihey grew a little more confidential, be 
confessed he had. 

Ferhaps the moat striking part of ail this was, the 
rnimber of people — never in groups of more than 
two or three together — who seemed to be skulking 
&boi)t the crowd for the same parpose. To the greater 
part of these, a slight nod or a look from Hugh's com- 
panion was sufficient greeting; but now and then, some 
man would come and stand beside him in the throng, 
and, without turning his head or appearing to commu- 
nicate with him, would say a word or two in a low 
voice, which he would answer in the same cautious 
manner. Then they would part like strangers. Some 
of these men ofien reappeared agmn unexpectedly 
in the crowd close to Hugh, and, as they passed by, 
pressed his hand, or looked him sternly in the &ce ; 
bat they never spoke to him, nor he to them ; no, not a 
word. 

It was remarkable, too, that whenever they happened 
to stand where there was any press of people, and Hugh 
chanced to be looking downward, he was sure to see an . 
arm stretched oat — under bis own perhaps, or perhaps 
across him — which thrust some paper into the hand or 
pocket of a by-stander, and was so suddenly withdrawn 
that it was impossible to tell from whom it came ; nor 
could he see in any face, on glancing quickly round, 
the least confusion or surprise. They often trod upon 
a paper like the one he carried in his breast, but his 
companion whispered him not to touch it or to take it 
up, — not even to look towards it, — so there they let 
them lie, and passed on. 

When they had paraded the street and all the ave- 
Bues of the building in this manner for near two houra, 
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they turned away, and his friend asked bim what he 
thought of what he had seen, and whether he was 
prepared for a gocd hot pieoe of work if it should 
come to that. " The hotter the better," said Hugh, 
" I'm prepared for anything." — "So am I," said his 
£nead, " and so are many of us j " and they ebook hands 
npou it with a great oath, and with many terrible impre- 
cations on the Papists. 

As they were thirsty by this time, Dennis proposed 
that they should repair ti^tber to Tiie Boot, where 
there vas good company and strong liquor. Hugh 
yielding a ready assent^ they bent their steps that way 
with no loss of time. 

This Boot was a loae bouse of pablic entertaioment, 
situated in the fields at the back of ttie Foundling Hos- 
pital ; a very solitary spot at that period, and quite de< 
serted aAer dark. The tavern stood at some distance 
fiiom any high road, and was approachable only by ft 
dark and natrow lane ; so Qtut Hugh was mudi sur^ 
prised to find several people drinking diere, and great 
merriment going on. He was still more surprised to 
find amwg them almost every faee that had caught 
his attention in the crowd ; but hia compuiion having 
whispered him oul^de the door, that it was not con^ 
sidered good maimers at The Boot to appear at all 
curious about the company, he kept liis own counsel, 
and made no show of recognition. 

Before putting his lips to the liquor whidi was 
brought for them, Dennis drank in a loud voice the 
heaUh of Lord George Gordon, President of the Great 
Protestant Association ; which toast Hugh pledged liker 
wii>e, vHh corresponding enthusiasm. A fiddler who 
was present, and who appeared to act as the appointed 
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minstrel of the company, Ibrthwith struck up a Scotck 
reel i and that in toaes ao iavigoraling, that Hugh and 
his friend (who had both been drinking before) roee 
from their Beats as hj previous concert, and to the 
great admiration of the assembled guests, performed 
am extempofaoeoas Mo-Fopei; D&nce- 
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CHAPTEE TTHTTT. 



The applanse which the performance of Hugh and 
hie new friend elicited from the company at The Boot^ 
had not yet Buheided, and the two dancers were etill 
panting from their eiertiona, which had been of a rather 
extreme and violent character, when the partj waa 
reioforced by the arrival of some more guesta, who, 
being a detachment of United Bulldogs, were received 
with very flattering marks of distinction and respect 

The leader of this small party — for, including him- 
self, they were but three in number — was our old ac- 
quaintance, Mr. Tappertit, who seemed, physically speak 
ing, to have grown smaller with years (particularly as to 
his legs, which were stupendously little), but who, in a 
moral point of view, in personal dignity and self-esteem, 
had swelled into a giant. Nor was it by an; means 
difficult for the most unobservant person to detect this 
Elate of feeling in the quondam 'Prentice, for it not only 
proclaimed itself impressively and beyond mistake in hia 
majestic walk and kindling eye, but found a striking 
means of revelation in his tumed-up nose, which scouted 
all things of earth with deep disdtun, and sought com- 
munion with its kindred skies. 

Mr. Tappertit, as chief or capttun of the Bulldogs, 
was attended by bis two lieutenants ; one, the tall com- 
rade of his younger life ; the other, a 'Prentice Knight 
in days of yore — Mark Gilbert, bound in the olden 
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fime to Thomaa Cnrzon of the Golden Fleece. These 
gentlemen, like himself, vere now emancipated from 
their 'Prentice thraldom, and Berved as journeymen ; but 
they were, in humble emulation of hia great example, 
bold and daring Bpirits, and aspired (o a distinguished 
etate in great political events. Hence their connection 
ivith the Protestant Association of England, sanctioned 
by the name of Lord George Gordon ; and hence their 
present visit to The Boot 

" Gentlemen ! " said Mr. Tappertit, taking off hia hat 
as a great general might in addressing his troops. " Well 
meL Mj lord does me and you the honor to send his 
compliments per self." 

" You've seen mj lord too, have you ? " said Dennis. 
"/ see him thia af^moon." 

"My duty called me to the Lobby when our shop 
shut up ; and I saw him there, sir," Mr. Tappertit r&< 
pUed, as he and his lieutenants took their seats. " How 
do t/ou doF" 

"I-ively, master, lively," said the fellow. "Here's 
a new brother, regularly put down in black and white 
bj Muster Gashford; a credit to the cause ; one of the 
Btick-aUnothing sorts one arter my own heart. D'ye 
see himP Has he got ihe looks of a man that'll do, 
do yon think ? " he cried, as he slapped Hugh on the 
back. 

" Looks or no looks," said Hugh, with a drunken flour- 
ish of his arm, " Fm the man you want. I hate the 
Fapieta, every one of 'em. They hate me and I bate 
them. They do me all the harm Ihey caa, and TU do 
them all the harm i can. Hurrah 1 " 

" Was there ever," said Dennis, looking round the 
room, when the echo of his boisterous voice had died 
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Bvajr; "was (here ever each m game boy I "Whj, 1 
mean to ray, brolherB, that if Master Gashford had gone 
a hundred mile aod got together flfiy men of the com- 
mon ran, they wouldn't have been worth this one." 

The greater part of the company implicitly subscribed 
to this opinion, and testified their &ith in Hngh, by 
nods and looks of great rigniflcaoce. Mr. Tappertit sat 
and contemplated tiim for along time in silence, as if he 
suspended his judgment ; then drew a little nearer to 
him, and c^ed him over more carefully ; then w»it dose 
Dp to him, and took him apart into a dark comer. 

" I say," he began, with a thoughtful brow, " haven't 
I seen you before ? " 

" It's Bke you may," said Hugh, in his careless way. 
"I don't know; shoaldn't wonder." 

" No, but it^s very easily settled," returned Sim. 
" Look at me. Did you ever see me before ? Tou 
wouldn't be likely to forget it, you know, if you ever 
did. Look at me. Don't be afraid ; I won't do you 
any barm. Take a good look — steady now." 

The encouraging way in which Mr. Tappertit made 
this request, and oonpled it with an assarance that he 
needn't be frightened, amused Hngh mightily — so much 
indeed, that he saw nothing at all of the small man 
before him, through dosing his eyes in a fit of hearty 
laughter, which shook his great broad sides until they 
ached again. 

" Come ! " said Mr. Tappertit, growing a little impa- 
tient tinder this disrespectful treatment " Do you know 
me, feller ? " 

" Not I," cried Hugh. " Ha, ha, ha 1 Not 1 1 But I 
should like to." 

"And yet I'd have wagered a seven-shilling piece," 
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Baid Mr. Tappertit, folding his srme, and cooflronting 
him with his legs wide apart and firmly planted on 
the gronnd, "that you once were hostler at the May- 
pole." 

Hugh opened his eyes on hearing this, and looked at 
him in great surprise. 

— " And so yoD were, too, " said Mr. Tappertit, 
pushing him away, with a coodescending playfulness. 
"When did my eyea ever deceive — unless it was a 
young woman ! Don't yon know me now?'' 

"Why it a'n't"— Hogh feltered. 

" A'n't it ? " said Mr. Tappertit. " Are yon sure of 
that ? Too remember G. Varden, don't you 7 " 

Cert^nly Hngh did, and he remembered D. Yaiden 
too ; but that h« didn't tell him. 

" Ton remember coming down there, before I was 
out of my time, to ask after a vagabond that had bolted 
off, and ]eh his disconsolate father a prey to the bit* 
terest emotions, and all the rest of it — don't yoa?" 
said Mr. Tappertit. 

" Of course I do I " cried Hugh. •* And I saw yon 
there." 

" Saw me there !" said Mr. Tappertit. "Tea, I should 
think yon did see me there. The place would be troub- 
led to go on without me. Don't yon remember my 
thinking you liked the vagabond, and on that account 
going to quarrel with you ; and then finding you de- 
tested him worse than poison, going to drink with you ? 
Don't yon remember that?" 

" To be sure I " cried Hugh. 

" Well ! and are you b the same mind now ? " said 
Mr. Tappertit 

"Tea I " roared Hugh. 
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" Tou epeok like a man," »aid Mr. Tappertit, " avd 
m shake hands with j'ou." With these condlialoiy 
expresuons he siuted the action to the word ; and Hugh 
meeting his advances readily, they performed the cere- 
mony with a show of great heartiness. 

" I find," said Mr. Tappertit, looking round on the 
assembled guests, "that brother What's-his-name and I 
are old acquaintance. — You never heard anything moire 
rf that raecal, I suppose, eh ? " 

" Not a. syllable," replied Hugh. " I never want 
to. I don't believe I ever shalL He's dead long ago,- 
I hope." 

" It's to be hoped, for the sake of mankind in gen- 
eral and the happiness of so^ety, that he is," said Mr. 
Tappertit, rubbiog his palm npon his tegs, and looking 
at it between whiles. " Is your other band at all 
cleaner ? Much the same. Well, 111 owe you another 
shake. We'll suppose it done, if you've no objection." 

Hugh laughed again, and with such thorough aban- 
donment to his mad humor, that his limbs seemed dis- 
located, and his whole frame in danger of tumbling to 
pieces ; but Mr. Tappertit, so far from receiving this 
extreme merriment with any irritation, was pleased to 
regard it with the utmost favor, and even to join in it, so 
far as one of his gravity and station could, with any 
regard lo that decency and decorum which men in high 
places are expected to maintain. 

Mr. Tappertit did not stop here, as many public char- 
acters might have done, but calling up his brace of lieu- 
tenants, introduced Hugh to them with high commenda- 
tion : declaring him to be a man who, at such times as 
those in which they lived, could not be too much cher- 
ished. Further, he did him the honor to remark, that 
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he wonld be an acquisitron of whidl even the United 
Bulldogs might be pnrad ; and finding, upon soonding 
iam, tb&t he frra quite ready and willing to enter the 
society (fer he was Bot at all particQlar, and would have 
leagued himaelf that night with anything, or anybody, 
for' any purpose whalsoever), caused the necessary pre- 
liminaries to be gone into npon' the ^oL This tnbute 
to his great merit delighted no man more than Mr. Den- 
nis, as he himself proclaimed witii several rare and sur- 
priaing oaths ; and indeed it gave uimiin^ed satisfaction 
t& the whole assembly. 

" Make anything yon like of me ! " eried' Hugh, flour- 
ishing the can he had emptied more than once. " Put 
me on any duty you please. I'm your itaai. Til do it 
Here's my eaptain — here's my leader. Ha, ha, ha I 
Let him give me the word of command, and 111 fight the 
whole Pariiament House single-handed, or set a lighted 
toreh to the Ejng'a Throne itself! With that, he smote 
Mr. Tappertit on the back with such violence that his 
little body seemed to shrink into a mere noting; and 
roared agaia until the very foun^Ungs near at hand were 
Btartled in their beds. 

In fikct, a sense of something whimsieal' in their com- 
psaiiooEhip seemed to have taken entire possession of his 
rode brain. The bare' fact of being patronized by a 
great man whom he could have crushed with one hand, 
appeared in hie eyes ao eccentric and humorous, that a 
kind of ferocioaa merriment gained the mastery over 
him, and quite subdued his brutal nature. He roared 
and roared again ; toasted Mr. Tappertit a hundred 
times; declared himself a BuUdi^ to the core;' and 
vowed to be &fthfnl to him' to tii9 last drop of blood 
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All these compHmentB Mr. Tapp«rtlt received as mat- 
ters of conrse — flattering enoagh in their w&j, bat 
entirely attribntable fo his vast superiority. His digni- 
fied Belf-poBseesion only delighted Hugh the more; and 
in a word, this giant and dwarf struck up a friendship 
which bade fair to be of long continuance, as the one 
held it to be his right to command, and the other con- 
sidered it an exquisite pleasantry to obey. Nor was 
Hagh by any means a passive follower, who scrupled to 
act without precise and definite orders; for when Mr. 
Tappertic mounted on an emp^ cask which stood by 
way of rostrum in the room, and volunteered a speech 
upon the alarming crisis then at hand, he placed himself 
beside the orator, and though he grinned from ear to ear 
at every word he said, threw out such expressive hints 
to scoffers in the management of his cudgel, that those 
who were at first the most disposed to interrupt, became 
remarkably attentive, and were the loudest in their ap- 
probation. 

It was not all noise and jest, however, at The Boot, 
nor were the whole party listeners to the speech. There 
were some men at the other end of the room (which was 
a long, low-roofed chamber) in earnest conversation all 
the time ; and whea any of this group went out, fresh 
people were sure to come in soon afterwards and sit 
down in their places, as though the others had relieved 
them on some watch or duty ; which it was pretty dear 
they did, for these changes took place by the clock, at 
intervals of half an hour. These persons whispered 
very much among themselves, and kept aloof, and often 
- looked round, as jealous of their speech being overheard ; 
some two or three among them entered in books what 
seemed to be reports from the others j when they were 
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not thas employed, one of them would turn to the news* 
papers which were strewn upoa the table, and from the 
St James's Chronicle, the Hecald, Chronicle, or Public 
Advertiser, wonld read to the rest in a low voice some 
passage having reference to the topic in which they were 
all BO deeply interested. But the great attraction was a 
pamphlet called The Thunderer, which espoused their 
own opinions, and was supposed at that time to emanate 
directly from the Assodation. This was always in re- 
quest; and whether read aloud, to an eager knot of 
listeners, or by some solitary man, was certain to be 
followed by stormy talking and excited looks. 

In the midst of all hb merriment, and admiration of 
his captain, Hugh was made eensihle by these and other 
tokens, of the presence of an air of mystery, akin to 
that which had so mnch impressed him out of doors. It 
was impossible to discard a sense that something serious 
was going on, and that under the noisy revel of the 
public-house, there lurked unseen and dangerous matter. 
Little affected by this, however, he was perfectly satisfied 
with his quarters, and would have remained there till 
morning, but that his conductor rose soon after midnight, 
to go home ; Mr. Tappertit following his example, left 
him no excuse to stay. So they all three left the house 
together : roaring a No-Popery song until the fields re- 
sounded with the dismal noise. 

" Cheer up, captain ! " cried Hugh, when they had 
roared themselves out of breath. " Another stave ! " 

Mr. Tappertit, nothing loath, began ngain ;- and so the 
three went staggering on, arm-in-arm, shouting like mad- 
men, and defying the watch with great valor. Indeed 
this did not require any unusual bravery or I>oldness, as 
the watchmen of that time, being selected for the office 
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oa account of exceanve age and extr&ordiDarj infirmitj, 
hod a custom of shutting themselvea up tight in their 
boxes on the first Byinptoii^s of disturbance, and remain- 
ing there until the^ disappeared. In these proceedings, 
Mr. Dennis, who had a gruff voice and lungs of consider- 
able power, distinguished himself very much, and ao- 
' quired great credit irith his two companions. 

" Wliat a queer fellow joa are ! " sEud Mr. Tapperdt. 
" You're so preoous sly and close. Wh; don't you ever 
tell what trade you're of 7 " 

" Answer the captain .instantly," cried Hugh, beating 
hb bat down on his head ; " why don't yon ever teQ 
what trade you're of?" 

*' I'm of as gen-teel a calling, brother, as any man in 
England — as light a business as any gentleman could 
desire." 

" Was you 'prenticed to it ? " asked Mr. Tappertit 

" No. Natural genius," said Mr. Dennis. " No 'pren- 
ticing. It come by natur". Muster Gashford koows my 
calling. Look at that hand of mine — many and many 
a job that hand has done, with a neatness and dex- 
terity, never known afore. When I look at that hantV* 
said Mr. Dennis, shaking it in the air, "and remember 
the helegant bits of work it has turned off, I feel quite 
molloncholy to think it should ever grow old and feeble. 
But sich is life ! " 

He heaved a deep stgh as he indulged in these reflec- 
tions, and putting bis fingers with an absent air on Hugh's 
throat, and particularly under his lefl ear, as if he were 
studying the anatomical development of that part of hii 
frame, shook his head in a despondent manner and acta* 
ally shed tears. 

" You're a kind of artist, I toppoae — eh I " said Mr 
Tappertit 
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" Yes," rejoioed Dennia ; " jea — I taaj call mjself n 
artist— a £01(17 workman — an improves natur* — that/s 
my motto." ^ 

" And vhat do 70D call tliiH 7 " uud Ab. Tappertil 
taking bis stick out of bis band. 

" Tbat'a my portrait atop," Denaia r^bed ; " d'ye 
think it's like ? " 

" Wby — it's a little too handfiome," said Mr. Tap- 
pertit. " Wbo did it ? Too ? "* 

'11" repeated Deanis, gazing fwtdly on hia image. 
"I wiab I bad tbe talent That waa carved by a friend 
of mine, as is now no more. The very day afore be 
died, be cut tbat with bia pocket-knife from memory I 
'ni die game,' aaya my friend, 'and my last momenta 
shaQ be dewoted to making Deoais's picter.' Tbat's it." 

" Tbat WB8 a queer fancy, wasn't it 7 " aaid Mr. Tap- 
pertiL 

" It wot a queer taney," rejoined the other, breathing 
on bia fictitioua noae, and polishing it with the cuff of hia 
coat, "but he was a queer subject altogether — akiod 
of gypsy— one of tbe finest, atand-up men, you ever see. 
Ah I He told me some things that woold startle yon a 
bit, did that iriend of mine, on the monung when he 
died." 

"You were with him at the time, were yon?" said 
Mr. Tappertit. 

"Yea," be .answered with a cuiioua look, "I waa 
there. Oh I yes certainly, I was there. He wouldn't 
have gone off half as comfiirtable without me. I had 
been with three or four of hie fiunily under the same 
oircumstauces. They were all fine fellows." 

" They muat have been fond of you," remarked Mr. 
Ti^pertit, locking at him sideways. 
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" I don't know that they was exactly fond of me," Btiid 
Dennis, with a little hesitation, "but they all had me 
near 'em when they departed. I come in for their ward- 
robes loo. This Tery handkecher that yon see round my 
neck, belonged to him that IVe been speaking of — him 
as did that likeness." 

Mr. Tappertit glanced at the article referred to, and 
appeared to think that the deceased's ideas of dress were 
of a peculiar and by no means an expensive kind. He 
made no remark upon the point, however, and sufiered 
hb myaterious companion to proceed without interrup- 
tion. 

" These smalls," said Dennis, nibbing his legs ; " these 
very smalls — they belonged to a friend of mine tbaf s 
left off sich incumbrances forever: this coat too — Tve 
often walked behind this coat, in the streets, and won- 
dered whether it would ever come to me : this pair of 
shoes have danced a hornpipe for another man, afore my 
eyes, full half a dozen times at least : and as to my hat," 
he said, taking it off, and whirling it round upon his fist 

— " Lord I I've seen this hat go up Holbom on the box 
of a hackney-coach — ah, many and many a day ! " 

" Tou don't mean to say their old wearera are aU dead, 
I hope ? " said Mr. Tappertit, falling a little distance from 
him, as he spoke. 

" Every one of 'em," replied Dennis. " Every man 
Jack 1 " 

There was something so very ghastly in this drcum- 
Btance, and it appeared to account, in such a very strange 
Rnd dismal manner, for his faded dress — which, in this 
new aspect, seemed discolored by the earth from graves 

— that Mr. Tappertit abruptly found he was going 
another way, and, stopping short, bade him good-night 
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with the atmost heartiness. Aa they happened to be 
Dear the Old Bailey, and Mr. Dennia knew there were 
turckeys ia (he lodge with whom he could paaa the 
night, and diacuaa profeasioaal aubjects of common inter- 
est among them before a rousing fire, and over a social 
glaas, he aeparated from his companions without any 
great regret, iind warmly shaking hands with Hugh, and 
making an early appointment for their meetmg at The 
Boot, letl them to puraue their road. 

" That'a a atrange aort of man," add Mr. TappertJt, 
watching the hackney-coachman's hat as it went bobbing 
down the atreet " I don't know what to make of him. 
Why can't he have his smalls made to order, or wear 
live clothes at any rate F " 

" He's a lucky man, captain," cried Hagh. " I should 
like to have such friends as his." 

" I hope he don't get 'em to make thdr wiUa, and 
tiien knock 'em oo the head," said Mr. Tappertit, mua- 
img. "But come. The United B.'s expect me. On I 
— What'e the matter?" 

" I qaite forgol," said Hugh, who had started at the 
striking of a neighboring clock. ," I have somebody to 
see to-night — I must turn back directly. The drinking 
and ainging put it out of my head. It's well I remem- 
bered it ! " 

Mr. Tappertit looked at him as though be were about 
to give utterance to some very majestic sentiments in 
reference to this act of desertion, but aa it was clear, 
from Hugh's haaty manner, that the engagement was 
one of a pressing nature, he graciously forbore, and 
gave him his permission to depart immediately, which 
Hugh acknowledged with a roar of laughter. 

" Good-night, captiun ! " he cried. " I am yours to 
ihe death, remember ! " 
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" Farewell I " 8»d Mr. Tapptctat^ wftving Iiu hnd. 
"Be bold and T^lantl" 

" No Poperj, captain 1 " roared Hugh. 

" England m blood first 1 " cried hia desperate leadv. 
Wbereat Hugh cheered aiid Iwif^ed, and ran i^ like % 
greybound. 

" That man will prove a credit to mr ooips," eaid 
SiiooD, tumi&g thoughtfully apon his IieeL "And let 
me see. In an altered state of sodetj' — wbieli mtut 
ensue if we break out and are rictodoiis — when the 
locksmith's child ii mine, Mi^;s nuut be got lid cf 
Bomehow, or she'll poison the tea-kettle oae evening 
when I'm out. He might marry Uiggs, if he was 
drunk enough. It shaU be doD& 111 make a note oT 
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CHAPTES XL. 



Little thinking of the plan fbr his ha.ppj aettlement 
ia life which had Huggeated itself to the teemiog bnua 
of hiB jHttvidoit comniaQder, Hagh made no pause ualil 
Saint Dunstan*! gumtB Btnidc tike botir above him, when 
be worked die handle of a pomp which stood hard-b7, 
with great vigor, uid thiusting his bead noder the spout, 
let the water gush npou him antil a little stream ran 
down from every nncombed hair, and be waa wet to 
the waist. Considerably refreshed by this ablution, both 
in mind and body, and almost sobered for the time, he 
dried himself as he best could ; then erossed Uie road, 
Bid plied the knocker of the ACddle Temple gate. 

The night>porter looked throagh a small ^"ating in 
the portal with a surly eye, and cried " Halloa 1 " whieh 
greeting Hngh retamed in kind, and bade Mm open 
quickly. 

" We don^ sell beer here," cried the man ; " what 
dse do yon want 7 " 

"To come in," Hugh replied, with a kick at Ibe 
door. 

"Where to go to?" 

** Paper-Baildinga." 

" Whose chambers ? " 

" Sir John Chester's." Each of which answers, he 
emphasized with another kick. 

After a little growling on Ibe other sid^ ibe gale wu 
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opened, and he paesed in : undergoing a close inapeo 
don ttom the porter as he did so. 

" Tou wanting Sir John, at Hub lime of night 1 " said 
the man. 

"AyI"Baid Hugh. «I ! What of that?" 

" Why, I must go with jaa and see that you do, for I 
don't believe iL" 

" Come along then." 

Eying him with Buspidous looks, the man, with key 
and lantern, walked on at his side, and attended him 
to Sir John Chester's door, at which Hugh gave one 
knock, that echoed through the dark staircase like a 
ghostly summons, and made the dull light tremble in 
the drowsy lamp. 

" Do you think he wants me now ? " said Hugh. 

Before the man had lime to answer, a footstep was 
heard within, a light appeared, and Sir John, in his 
dressing-gown and slippers, opened the door. 

" I ask your pardon, Sir John," stud the porter pull- 
ing off his hat. " Here's a young man says he wants to 
speak to you. It's late for strangers. I thought it best 
to see that all was right." 

" Aha 1 " cried Sir John, raising his eyebrowa " It's 
you, messenger, is it? Go in. Quite right, fiiend, I 
commend your prudence highly. Thank you. God 
bless yon. Good-nighL" 

To be commended, thanked, God-blessed, and bade 
good-night by one who carried " Sir " before hb name, 
and wrote himself M.P. to boot, was something for a 
porter. He withdrew with mnch humility and rev- 
erence. Sir John followed his late visitor into the 
dressing-room, and sitting in his easy-ohwr before the 
gre, and moviog it so that be oould see him as he 
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Btood hat in hand, beside the door, looked at him from 
head to foot. 

The old face, calm and pleasant as ever ; the com* 
plexion, quite juvenile in ita bloom and clearness; the 
Bame smile ; the wonted precision and elegance of dregs: 
the white, well-ordered teeth ; the delicate hands ; the 
composed and quiet manner ; everything as it used to 
be : no marks of age or passion, envy, hate, or dis- 
content : all unruffled and serene, and quite delightful 
to behold. 

He wrote himself M.P. — but how? Why thus. It 
was a proud family — more proud, indeed, than wealthy. 
He bad stood in danger of arrest ; of bailiffs, and a jail 
— a vulgar jail, to which the common people with small 
incomes went. Gentlemen of ancient bouses have no 
privilege of exemption from such cruel laws — unlees 
they are of one great house, and then they have. A 
proud man of bis stock and kindred had the means of 
sending him there. He offered — not indeed to pay 
hia debts, bnt to let him sit for a close borough until 
his own son came of age, which, if he lived, would 
come to pass in twenty years. It was quite aa good 
as an Insolvent Act, and infinitely more genteel So 
Sir John Chester was a member of Parliament. 

But how Sir John 7 Nothing so simple, or so easy. 
One touch with a sword of state, and the transformation 
is effected. John Chester, Ssquire, M. P., attended 
court — went up with an address — headed a deputa- 
tion. Such elegance of manner, so many graces of de- 
portment, such powers of conversation, could never pass 
unnoticed. Mr. was too common for such merit. A 
man so gentlemanly should have been — but Fortune is 
capricious — bom a Duke: just as some dukes should 
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have been bom laboren. He caaght the tkarj of the 
idag, knelt down a grab and rose a butterfly. John 
Cbeeter, Esqaire, wu knigbted and became Sir John. 

" I thoQght when 70a left me this evening, my es- 
teemed acquaintance," said Sir John aAer a prettj long 
silence, " that you intended to retorn witb all despatch?" 

«So I did. Master.", 

"And 80 you have?" he retorted, glancing at hia 
watch. "Ib that what yon would eayP" 

Instead of replying Hugh changed the leg on which he 
leant, shuffled his cap from one hand to the other, looked 
at the groand, the wall, the ceiling, and finally at Sir 
John himself; before whose pleasant face he lowered hia 
eyes again, and fixed them on the floor. 

" And bow have you been employing yourself in the 
mean while 7" qooth Sir John, l&zily croaaing his legs. 
" Where have you been ? what harm have yon been 
doing?" 

"No harm at all, Master," growled Hngh, with linmil- 
ity. "I have only done as you ordered." 

"As I toiatJ" returned Sir John. 

" Well then," aaid Hugh uneasily, " as you advised, or 
said I ought, or said I might, or eatd that you would do, 
if you was me. Don't be so hard npon me, master." 

Something like an ezpres«on of triumjA in the per* 
feet control he bad eelabliBhed over this rough instru- 
m«it, appeared in the knight's face for on instant ; but 
U vanished directly, as he said — paring his nails while 
speaking; — 

" When you aay I ordered yon, my good fellow, yoa 
imply that I directed yon to do something for me — 
something I wanted done — something for my own ends 
and purposes— yon see? Now I am sure I needn't 
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enlarge upon the estreme absardit^ of 8UCli an idea, 
however nnintentional ; so, please " — and here he 
tamed hie ejres npon him — " to be more guarded. Will 
you ? " 

"I meitnt to pre you no ofFwjce," said Hngh. "I 
don't know what to say. Tou catch me up to very 
short." 

" Yon will be caaght up much shorter, my good friend 
— infinitely shorter — one of tbese days, depend up<»i 
it," replied his patron, calmly. " By the by, instead of 
wondering why yon have been so long, my wonder 
should be why you came at all. Why did you P " 

"You know, master," said Hn^, "that I couldn't 
read the bill 1 found, and that auppoeing it to he some- 
thing particular from the way it was wrapped up, I 
tffooght it here." 

" And could job ask no one else to read it, Bruin F " 
said Sir John. 

"No one that I could trust wiih secrets, master. 
Since Bamaby Budge was lost sight of for good and all 
— and that's five year ago — I haven't talked with any 
one but you." 

"You have done me honor, I am eure." 

"I have come to and Iro, master, all through that 
time, when therewas anything to tell, because I knew 
that you'd be angry wHh me if I stajied away," said 
Hugh, blurting the words out, ailer an embarrassed 
silence; "and because I wished to please you, if I 
could, and not to have jou go against me. There. 
That's the true reason why I came to-night Tou know 
that, master, I am sure." 

" You are a specious fellow," returned Sr John, fixing 
his eyes upoa him, "and carry two &ees under yooi 
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hood, as irell m the besL Didn't joQ pve me in this 
^room, this erening, an; other reason ; no dislike of any- 
body who has slighted you, lately, on all occasions, 
abased yoa, treated yon with rudeness; acted towards 
yon, more as if you were a mongrel dog than a man 
like himself? " 

" To be sure I did ! " cried Hugh, his passion risiag, 
as the other meant it should ; " and I say it all over 
now, again. I'd do anything to have some revenge on 
him — anything. And when you told me that he and 
all the Catholics would sufier from those who joined to- 
gether under that handbill, I said Td make one of 'em, 
if their master was the devil himself. I am one of 'em. 
See whether I am as good as my word and turn ont to 
be among the foremost, or no. I mayn't have much 
head, master, but I've had enough to remember those 
that use me ilL Tou shall see, and so shall be, and so 
shall hundreds more, how my spirit backs me when the 
time comes. My bark is nothing to my bite. Some that 
I know, had better have a wild lion among 'em than me, 
when I am &irly loose — they had ! " 

The knight looked at him with a smile of fax deeper 
meaning than ordinary ; and pointing to the old cup- 
board, followed him with his eyes while he filled and 
drank a glass of liquor ; and smiled when his back was 
turned, with deeper meaning yet. 

" Yon are in a blustering mood, my friend," he said, 
when Hugh confronted him again. 

" Not I, master ! " cried Hugh. " I don't say half I 
mean. I can't. I haven't got the gift. There are 
talkers enough among us ; 111 be one of the doers." 

" Oh ! you have jomed those fellows then ? " stud Sir 
John, with an air of most profound indifi'erence. 
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"Yes. I went up to the house 7011 told me of, and 
got put down upon the muster. There was another man 
there named Dennis " — 

« Dennis, eh I " cried Sir John, laaghing. " Ay, ay ! 
a pleasant fellow, I believe?" 

" A roaring dog, master — one after my own heart — 
hot upon the matter too — red-hoL" 

" So I have heard," replied.Sir John carelessly. " Ton 
don't happen to know his trade, do you ? " 

" He wouldn't say," cried Hugh. " He keeps it secreL" 

" Ha, ha ! " laughed Sir John. " A strange fancy — 
a weakness with some persons — you'll know it one day, 
I dare swear." 

" We're intimate already," said Hugh. 

" Quite oatural ! And have been drinking together, 
eh ? " pursued Sir John. " Did you say what place you 
went to in company, when you Idl Lord George's?" 

Hugh had not said or thought of saying, but he toM 
him; and this inquiry being fallowed by a long train of 
questions, be related all that had passed both in and out 
of doors, the kind of people he had seen, their numbers, 
state of feeling, mode of conversation, apparent erpecta- 
tions and intentions. His questioning was so artfully 
contrived, that be seemed even in bis own eyes to volun- 
teer all this information rather than to have it wrested 
from him i and he was brought to this state of feeling so 
naturally, than when Mr. Chester yawned at length and 
declared himself quite wearied out, he made a rough kind 
of excuse for having talked so much. 

"There — get you gone," said Sir John, holding the 
door open in his hand. "You have made a pretty even- 
ing's work. I told you not to do this. You may get 
into troable. YodH have an opportunity of revenging 
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Toorsetf on yoar prond fiieud HtredRle, though, Moi for 
llui^ jnMi'd hasard asjtbing I iuppoae ? " 

" I would," retorted Hugh, stopping in hU paasoge oat 
and looking bact ; " but what do / risk I What da I 
stand a chance of losing, master? Frienda, home ? A 
flg for 'em all ; I have aoiie ; thej are nothing to me. 
Give me a good scuffle ; let me paj' off c^ scores in a 
bold riot where there are nun to stand b; me ; and then 
nse me as you like — it don't matter much to me what 
the end is!" 

"What have you done- with that pi^er?" said Sir 
John. 

" I have it here, master." 

" Drop it again as yon go along ; il^s aa wdl not to 
keep snch things about you." 

Hu^ nodded, and touching his cap with as air of aa 
much re^tect as he could summon up, departed. 

Sir John, fastening the doors behind hito, went hack 
to his dressings-room, and sat down once again before the 
fire, at which he gazed for a long time, in earnest meda- 
tation. 

** This happens Cntnnately," he said, breaking into m 
smile, "and promises well. Let me see. My relative 
and I, who are the most Protestant fellows in the world, 
give onr wont wishes to the Boman Catht^c cause ; and 
to Suville, who introduces their bill, I have a personal 
objection besides ; bat as each of as has himself for the 
first article in his creed, we cannot commit ourselves by 
joining with a very extravagant madman, snch as this 
Gordoo. most undonbtedly is. Now reaHy, to foment his 
distorbancea in secret^ through the medium of snch a 
very apt instrnment aa my savage friend here, may 
tether oar real ends f and to ezpreea at ^ faeoomiitg 
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Beasons, in moderate and polite terms, a disapprobation 
of Ilia proceedings, tbough we agree with him in prin- 
dple, will certiunly be to gsun a character for honesty 
and uprightness of purpose, which cannot fiul to do us 
infinite serrice, and to raise ns into some importance. 
Goodl So much for public grounds. As to private 
considerations, I confess that if these vagabonds leould 
make some riotous demonstration (which does not ap- 
pear impossible), and loovM inflict some little chastise- 
ment on Haredale as a not inactive man among his sect, 
it would be extremely agreeable to my feelings, and 
would amuse me beyond measnre. Good again ! Per- 
haps better ! " 

When he came to this point, he took a pinch of snuff; 
then beginning slowly to undress, he resumed his medi- 
tations, by saying with a smile : 

" I fear, I do fear exceedingly, that my friend is fol- 
lowing fast in the footsteps of his mother. His intimacy 
with Mr. Dennis is very ominous. Eut I have no doubt 
he must have come to that end any way. If I lend him 
a helping hand, the only difference is, that he may, npon 
the whole, possibly drink a few gallons, or puncheons, or 
bedheads, less in this lifb than he otherwise would. It's 
no business of mine. It's a matter of very small im- 
portance I " 

So he took another pinch of snnff, and went to bed. 
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CHAPTER XLL 



Fbou the workshop of the GoIden'Key, there issued 
forth a tinkling sonod, so meny and good-bumored, that 
it suggested the idea of some one working blithely, and 
made quite pleasant music. No man who hammered on 
at a dull monotonous duty, could have brought such 
cheerful notes from steel and iron ; none but a chirping, 
healdiy, honest-benrted fellow, who made the best of 
everything, and fell kindly towards everybody, could 
have done it for an instant. He might have been a cop- 
persmith, and Still been musical. If he had eat in a 
jolting wagon, full of rods of iron, it seemed as if he 
would have brought some harmony out of it 

Tink, link, Unk — clear as a silver bell, and audible at 
every pause of Ihe streets' harsher noises, as though it 
said, " I don't care ; nothing puts me out ; I am resolved 
- to be happy." Women scolded, children squalled, heavy 
carts went rumbling by, horrible cries proceeded from 
the lungs of hawkers ; still it struck in again, no higher, 
no lower, no louder, no soAer ; not thrusting itself on 
people's notice a bit the more for having been outdone 
by louder sounds — tink, tink, tink, tiak, tink. 

It was a perfect embodiment of the still small voice, 
free from all cold, hoarseness, huskiness, or unhealthi- 
ness of any kind ; foot-passengers slackened their pace, 
.and were disposed to linger near it; neighbors who bad 
got up splenetic that morning, felt good-humor stealing 
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on them as they heard it, and by degrees became quite 
apriglitly ; mothera danced their babies to ita ringing ; 
still the same magical tink, link, link, came gayly irom 
the workshop of the Golden Key. 

Who bnt the locksmith could have made snch music I 
A gleam of sun shining through the unsashed window, 
Knd checkering Ibe dark workshop with a broad patch 
of ]ight^ fell full upon him, as though attracted by his 
sunny hearL There he stoodworking at his anril, Lia 
face all radiant with exercise and gladness, his sleeves 
turned up, his wig pushed off his shining forehead — the 
easiest, &eest, happiest man in all the world. Beside 
him sat a sleek ait, purring and winking in the, light, 
and falliag every now and then into an idle doze, as 
irom excess of comfort. Toby looked on from a tall 
bench hard by ; one beaming smile^ from his broad nat- 
browu face down to the slack-baked buckles in his shoes. 
The very locks that hung around had something jovial 
in their rust, and seemed like gouty gentlemen of hearty 
natures, disposed to joke on their infirmities. There 
was nothing surly or severe in the whole scene. It 
seemed impossible that any one of the innumerable keys 
could fit a churlish strong-box or a prison-door. Cel- 
lars of beer and wine, rooms where there were fires, 
books, gossip, and cheering langhter — these were their 
proper sphere of action. Places of distrust and cruel- 
ty, and restrtunt, 'hey would have left quadruple-locked 
forever. 

Tink, tink, tink. The locksmith paused at last, and 
wiped his brow. The silence roused the cat, who, jump- 
ing softly down, crept to the' door, and watched with 
tiger eyes a bird-cage in an opposite window. Grabiiel 
Med Toby to his month, and took a hearty draught. 
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Then, as he stood tipright, with bis head flung badE, 
and his portly chest thrown out, you would have seen 
that Gabriel's lower man was clothed in military gear. 
Glaocing at tbe wall beyond, there might bare been »- 
pied, hanging on their several pegs, a cap and feather, 
broadsword, easb, and coat of Bcarlct ; which any man 
learned in such matters would have known from their 
make and pattern to be the nniform of a sergeant m the 
Boyal East-London Volunteers. 

As the locksmith put bis mug down, empty, on the 
bench, whence it had smiled on him before, he glanced 
at these articles with a laughing eye, and looking at 
them with his head a little on one side, as though be 
would get them all into a focus, siud, leaning on his ham- 
mer: 

" Time was, now, I remember, when I was like to run 
mad with the desire to wear a coat of that color. If any 
one (except my father) had called me a fool for my 
pains, how I should have fired and fumed I But what a 
fool I must have been, sure-ly ! " 

" Ah I " sighed Mrs. Varden, who had entered unob- 
served. " A fool indeed. A man at youi time of life, 
Varden, should know better now." 

" Why, what a ridiculous woman you are, Martha," 
siud tbe locksmith, turning round with a smile. 

" Certainly," replied Mrs. V. with great demureness. 
« Of course I am. I know that, Varden. Thank you." 

"I mean "^ began tbe locksmith. 

" Yes," said his wife, " I know what you mean. Ton 
Bpeafc quite plain enough to be nnderstood, Varden. It's 
very kind of yon to adapt yourself to my capacity, I am 
•ure." 

"Tut, tut, Martha," rejoined the locksmith; "don'l 
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take i^ence at nothing. I mean, bow strange it is of 
you to run down volunteering, when it's done to def«id 
you and all tbe other women, and oar own fireside and 
everybody else's, in case of need." 

" It'a unchristian," cried Mrs. Varden, shaking her 
head. 

" Unchristian ! " said the locksmith. " Why wliat the 
devil " — 

Mrs. Varden looked at the ceiling, as in expcnitation 
that tbe consequence of this pro&nity would be tbe im- 
mediate descent of the foar-post bedstead on the second 
floor, together with tbe best sitting-room on the flr«t; 
bat no visible judgment occurring, she heaved a deep 
■igh, and begged her husband, in a tone of resignation, 
to go on, and by all meaos to blaspheme as much as pos- 
nble, because he knew she liked it 

The locksmitJi did for a moment seem disposed to 
gratify her, but he gave a great gulp, and mildly re- 
joined: 

" I was going to say, what on earth do yon' call it tm- 
christian for ? Which would be most anchristian, Mar- 
tha — to eit quietly down and let our honses be sacked 
by a foreign army, or to turn out like men and drive 'em 
off? Shouldn't I be a nice sort of a ChriBtian, if I 
crept into a comer of my own chimney and looked on 
while a parcel <ft whskered savages bore off Dolly — or 
you?" 

When be said " or yon," Mrs. Varden, despite herself, 
relaxed into a smile. There was something jsompliment- 
ary in the idea. " In such a state of Aings aa that, in- 
deed " — she simpered. 

"As that I" repeated the locksmith. "Well, that 
would be the state of things directly. Even Migga 
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would go. Some black tambourine-player, with a gre&t 
turban on, would be bearing her off, and nnless the 
tambourine-player was proof agtuQBt kicking and scratch- 
ing, it's my belief he'd have the worst of it Ha, ha, 
ha 1 rd forgive the tambourine-player. I wouldo't have 
him interfered with «n any account, poor fellow." And 
here thfl^dKkamith laughed again so heartily, that tears 
came intoDls eyea — much to Mrs. Varden's indignation, 
who t^ufht the capture of bo sound a Protestant and 
estimable & private <diaracter as Miggs by a pagan 
negro, a circnmstance too shocking and awful for con-' 
temptation. 

The picture Gabriel had drawn, indeed, threatened 
serious consequences, and would indubitably have led 
to them, bnt luckily at that moment a light footstep 
crossed the threshold, and Dolly, running in, threw her 
arms round ber old father's neck and hugged him 
tight. 

"Here she is at last!" cried Gabriel. "And how 
well you look, Doll, and how late you are, my dar- 
ling!" 

How well she looked ? Well ? Why, if he had ex- 
hausted every laudatory adjet^ve in the dictionary, it 
wouldn't have been praise enougL When and where 
was there ever such a plump, roguish, comely, bright- 
eyed, entidng, bewitching, captivating, maddening little 
puss in all this worid, as Dolly ! What was the Dolly 
of five years ago, to the Dolly of that day ! How many 
coach-makers, saddlers, cabinet-makers, and professors of 
other useful arts, had deserted their fathers, mothers, 
sisters, brothers, and, most of all, their cousins, for the 
love of her ! How many unknown gentlemen — sup- 
posed to be of mighty fortunes, if not titles — had waited 
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round the corner after dark, and tempted Mi^ the in- 
corruptible, witli golden guineas, to deliver offers of mar- 
riage folded up in love-letters ! How many disconsolate 
fathers and substantial tradesmen had waited on the lock- 
Bniith for the same purpose, with dismal lales of how 
their sons had lost their appetites, and taken to shut 
themselves np in dark bedrooms, and wandering in deso- 
late subnrbs with pale faces, and all because of Dolly 
Varden's loveliness and cruelty ! How many young 
men, in all previous times of unprecedented steadiness, 
had turned suddenly wild and wicked for the same rea- 
son, and, in an ecstasy of unrequited love, taken to 
wrench off door-knockers, and invert the boxes of 
rheumatic watchmen ! How had she recruited the 
king's service, both by sea and land, through render- 
ing desperate his loving subjects between the ages of 
eighteen and twenty-five ! How many young ladies had 
publicly professed wiih tears in their eyes, that for their 
tastes she was much too short, too tall, too bold, too cold, 
too stout, too thin, too &ir, too dark — too everything but 
handsome I How many old ladies, taking counsel to- 
gether, had thanked Heaven their daughters were not 
like her, and had hoped she might come to no harm, and 
bad thought she would come to no good, and had won- 
dered what people saw in her, and bad arrived at the 
conclusion that she was "going off" in her looks, or 
had never come on in them, and that she was a thorough 
imposition and a popular mistake I 

And yet here was this same Dolly Yarden, so whim- 
eical and hard to please that she was Dolly Varden stiU, 
«11 smiles and dimples, and pleasant looks, and caring no 
more for the fifty or sixty young fellows who at that 
very moment were breaking their hearts to marry her, 
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than if eo mtaij ojiten had been croesed in love and 
opened aflerwarda. 

Dollj hugged her &ther ua has bean already atated, 
and having bugged her mother also, accompanied both 
into the little parlor where the cloth was already laid for 
dinner, and where Mies Miggs — a tride more rigid and 
bony than of yore — received her with a sort of hys- 
terical gasp, intended for a smile. Into the hands of 
that young virgin, ahe delivered her bonnet and walk- 
ing dress (all of a dreadful, artful, and designing kind), 
and then said with a laugh, which rivalled the lock- 
smith's music, " How glad I always am to be at home 
again ! " 

" And how glad we always are, Doll," said her father, 
putting back the dark hur from her sparkling eyes, " to 
have you at home. Give me a kiss." 

If there had been anybody of the male kind there 
to see her do it — but there was not — it was a 
mercy. 

" I don't like your being iU the Warren,' said the lock- 
smith, " I can't bear to have you out of my sight And 
what is the news over yonder, Doll ? " 

" What news there is, I think you know already," re- 
plied hie daughter. " I am sure yim do, though.*' 

" Ay ? " cried the locksmith. " What's that f " 

" Come, come," said Dolly, " you know very" welL I 
want you to tell me why Mr. Haredale — oh, how gruff 
he is again, to be sure I — has been away from home for 
some days past, and why he is travelling about (we 
know he ii travelling, because of his letters) without 
telling his own niece why or wherefore." 

" Miss 'Emma doesn't want to know, I'll swear," re- 
turned the locksmith. 
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*• I don't know that," said Dolly ; " but J do, at any 
rate. Do t«ll me. Why is he so secret, and what is this 
ghoat story, which nobody is to tell Miss Emma, and 
which seema to be mised up with his going away ? Now 
I see you know by your coloring Bo." 

" What the atory means, or is, or haa to do with it, I 
know no more than you, my dear," returned the IwA- 
Bmitb, " except that it's some foolish fear of little Solo- 
mon's — which has, indeed, no meaning in it, I suppose. 
As to Mr. Haredale's jonmey, he goes, as I believe " — 

" Tea," said Dolly. 

" As I believe," resumed the locksmith, pinching her 
cheek, " on buaiseas, Doll. What it may be, is quite 
another matter. Read Blue Beard, and don't be too 
curious, pet ; it's no business of youra or mine, depend 
upon that; and here's dinner, which is much more to 
the purpose." 

Dolly might have remonstrated against thia summary 
dismissal of the aubject, notwithslanding the appearance 
of dinner, but at the mention of Blue Beard Mrs. Var- 
den interposed, protesting she could not find it in her 
conscience to sit tamely by, and hear her child recom- 
mended to peruse the adventures of a Turk and Mussul- 
man — far less of a fabulous Turk, which she consid- 
ered that potentate to be. She held that in such stirring 
and tremendous times as those in which they lived, it 
would be much more to the purpose if Dolly became a 
regular subscriber to the Thunderer, where she would 
have an opportunity of reading Lord George Giordos's 
speeches word for word, which would be a greater com- 
fort and solace to her, than a hundred and fifty Blue 
Beards ever could impart. She appealed in support of 
this propodlion to Miss Miggs, then in waiting, who said 
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that indeed the peaee of mind she bad derived from the 
perusal of that paper geoerally, but especiallj of one 
article of the ver^ last week as ever was, entitled 
" Great Britain drenched in gore," exceeded all belief; 
the same composition, she added, had also wrought such 
a cotnfoFting effect on the mind of a married sister of 
here, then resident at Groiden Lion Court, number tweo' 
ty-sivin, second bell-handle on the right hand door-post, 
thatj being in a delicate Etate of health, and, in fact, es- 
pectiog an addition to her bmily, she had been eeized 
with fits directly after its perusal, and had raved of the 
inquisition ever since ; to the great improvement of her 
hnsband and friends. Miss Miggs went on to say that 
she would recommend all those whose hearts were har- 
dened to hear Lord George themselves, whom she com- 
mended first, in respect of his steady Proles lantism, then 
of his oratory, then of his eyes, then of his nose, then 
of his legs, and lastly of his figure generally, which she 
looked upon as fit for any statue, prince, or angel, to 
which sentiment Mrs. Varden fully subscribed. 

Mrs. Varden having cut in, looked at a box upon the 
mau lie-shelf, painted in imitation of a very red-brick 
dwelling-house, with a yellow roof; having at top a real 
chimney, down which voluntary subscribers diY>pped 
their silver, gold, or pence, into the parior ; and on the 
door the counterfeit presenlraeut of a brass plate, where- 
on was legibly inscribed " Protestant Assoriation : " — 
and looking at it, said, thai it was to her a source of 
poignant misery to think that Varden never bad, of all 
his substance, dropped anything into that temple, save 
once in secret — as she afterwards discovered — two 
fragments of tobacco-pipe, which she hoped would not be 
put down to hia last account That Dolly, she was 
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grieved to say, waa no less backward in her contribu- 
tions, better loving, as it seemed, to porchase ribbons 
and such gands, than to encourage ihe great cause, then 
in such heavj tribnlation ; and that she did entreat her 
(her father she much feared could not be moved) not to 
despise, but imitate, the bright example of Miss Migga, 
who flung her wages, as it were, into the very counte- 
nance of the Pope, and bruised hia features with her 
quarter's money. 

" Oh, mim," said Migga, " don't relnde to that I 
had no intentions, mim, that nobody should know. Such 
sacrifices as I can make, are quite a widder's mite. It's 
all I have," cried Mi^s, with a great burst of tears — 
for with her they never came on by degrees — "but 
if s made up to me in other ways ; it's well made 
np." 

This was quite true, though not perhaps in the sense 
that Mi^s intended. As she never failed to keep her 
self-denial full in Mrs. Varden's view, it drew forth so 
many gifb of caps and gowns luid other articles of dress, 
that upon the whole the red-brick house was perhaps the 
best investment for i^er small capital she could poasibly 
have it upon ; returning her interest, at the rate of seven 
or eight per cent in money, and fifty at least in personal 
repute and credit 

"You needn't ciy, Migga," said Mrs. Varden, herself 
in tears; "you needn't be ashamed of it, though your 
poor mistress is on the same side." 

Mi^s howled at this remark, in a peculiarly dismal 
way, and said she knowed that master hated her. That 
it waa a dreadful thing to live in &milies and have 
dislikes, and not give satisfactions. That to make di- 
visions was a thing she could not abear to think ot, 



n, Google 



11!6 BABHABT BmKOL 

neither could her feelings let her do iL That if it wm 
master'B wishes as the and him should part, it was best 
they should part, and she hoped he might be the hap- 
pier for it, and always wishes him well, and that he 
might find somebody as would meet his dispositions. It 
would be a hard trial, she said, to part from such a 
missis, but she could meet any suffering when her con- 
science told her she was in the rights, and therefore 
she was willing even to go that lengths. She did not 
think, she added, that she could long suriive the sep- 
arations, but, as -she was hated and looked upon un- 
pleasant, perhaps her dying as aoaa as possible would 
be the best endings for all parties. With this effecting 
conclusion, Miss Miggs shed more tears, and sobbed 
abundantly. 

" Can you bear this, Varden ? " sud his wife in a 
solemn Toice, laying down her knife and fork. 

" Why, not very well, my dear," rejoined the lock- 
smith, "but I try to keep my temper." 

" Don't let there be words on my account num," 
sobbed Miggs. "It's much the best that we should 
part. I wouldn't stay — oh, gracious me! — and make 
dissensions, not for a anau^ gold mine, and found in 
tea and sugar." 

Lest the reader should be at any loss to discover the 
cause of Miss Miggs's deep emotion, it may be whispered 
apart that, happening to be listening, as her custom 
sometimes was, when Gabriel and his wife conversed 
together, she had heard the locksmith's joke relative 
to the foreign black who played the tambourine, and 
bursting with tbe spiteful feelings which the taunt awoke 
in her fair breast, exploded in the manner we hare 
witnessed. Matters having now arrived at a crins, tbe 
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lockEinith, as usual, and for the sake of peace and quiet- 
ness, gave in. 

" What are you CTjing for, girl ? " he said. " What's 
the matter with you ? What are you talking ahout 
hatred for ? / don't hate you ; I don't hate any- 
body. Dry your eyes and make yourself agreeable, 
in Heaven's name, and let ua ail be happy while we 

The allied powers deeming it good generalship to 
eonsider this a sufficient apology on the part of the 
enemy, and confession of having been in the wrong, 
did dry their eyes and take it in good part. Miss 
Miggs observed that she bore no malice, no not to her 
greatest foe, whom aha rather loved the more indeed, 
the greater persecution she sustained. Mrs. Varden 
approved of this meek and forgiving spirit in high 
term^ and incidentally declared as a closing article 
<d agreement, that Dolly should accompany her to 
the Clerkenwell branch of the assodation, that very 
night. This was an extraordinary instance of h^er 
great prudence and policy; having bad this end in 
view from the first, and entertaining a secret misgiving 
that the locksmith (who was bold when Dolly was in 
question) would object, she had backed Miss Miggs up 
to this point, in order that ^e might have him at a 
disadvantage. The manoeuvre succeeded so well that 
Gabriel only made a wiy face, and with the warning 
be bad just had, tresh in his mind, did not dare to 
say one word. 

The difference ended, therefore, in Mig^ being pre- 
tented with a gown by Mrs. Varden and half a crown 
by Dolly, as if she had emineotly distinguished herself 
in the paths of morally and goodness. Mrs. V., aa- 
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eordiDg to cnstom, expressed her hope that Varden 
would take a lesson from what had passed and learn 
more generous conduct for the lime to come ; and the 
dinner being now cold and nobody's appetite veiy mnch 
improved by what had passed, the; went on with it, as 
Mrs. Tarden said, " like CbrbtiaQs" 

As there was to be a grand parade of the Boyal 
East London Yolunteera that afteraoui, the locksmith 
did no more work ; but sat down comfortably with 
bia pipe in bis mouth, and his arm roand hia pretty 
daughter's waist, looking lovingly on Mrs. T., from 
time to time, and exhibiting &om the crown of bis 
head to the sole of hia foot, one smiling surface of 
good-hnmor. And to be sure, when it was time to 
dress him in his re^mentals, and Dolly, han^g about 
him in aU kinds of graceful winning ways, helped 
to button and buckle and brush him up and get him 
into one of the tightest coats that ever was made by 
mortal tailor, be was the proudest father in all Eng- 

" What a handy jade it is ! " said the locksmith to 
Mrs. Varden, who stood by with folded bands — rather 
proud of her husband too — while Miggs held his cap 
and sword at arm's length, as if mistrusting that the 
latter might ran some one through the body of its 
own accord ; " but never marry a soldier, Doll, my 
dear." 

Dolly didn't ask why not, or say a word, indeed, 
but stooped her head down very low to tie hia eaah. 

" I never wear this dress," said honest Gabriel, " bat 
I think of poor Joe Willet I loved Joe ; be was al- 
ways a favorite of mine. Poor Joe 1 — Dear heart, my 
girl, don't tie me in so tight" 
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Doll}' laughed — not like herself at all — the stran- 
gest little laugh that could be — and held her head 
down lower atill. 

" Poor Joe I " returned the locksmith, muttering to 
himself; " I always wish he had come to me. I might 
have made it up between them, if he had. Ah ! old 
John made a great mistake in his way of acting by that 
lad — a great mistake. — Have you nearly tied that sash, 
ray dear." 

What an ill-made eash it was I There it was, loose 
again and trailing on the ground. Dolly was obliged to 
kneel down, and recomnience at the beginning. 

" Never mind young Willet, Varden," siud his wife 
frowning ; " you might find some one more deserving to 
talk about, I think." 

Miss Miggs gave a great sniff to the same efifect. 

" Nay, Martha," cried the locksmith, " don't let ns 
bear too hard upon him. If the lad is dead indeed, 
we'll deal kindly by his memory." 

" A runaway and a vagabond I " said Mrs. Var- 
den. 

Miss Miggs expressed her concurrence as before. 

" A runaway, my dear, but not a vagabond," re- 
turned the locksmith in a gentle tone. " He behaved 
himself well, did Joe — always — and was a hand- 
some, manly fellow. Don't call him a vagabond, 
Martha." 

Mrs. Varden coughed — and so did Mi^s. 

" He tried hard to gain your good opinion, Martha, 
I can tell you," said the locksmith smiling, and stroking 
his chin. " Ah 1 that he did. It seems but yesterday 
that he followed me out to the Maypole door one night, 
and begged me not to say how like a boy they used him 
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— nj here, at home, he meant, thoagfa at Ihe time, I 
recollect, I didn't onderstand. 'And liow's Miss Dollj, 
BIT?' says Joe," pursued the locksmith, musiug sorrow- 
fully, "Ah I Poor Joe!" 

" Well, I declare," cried Miggs. " Oh I goodness 
gracious me ! " 

" What's the matter now P " aaid Gabriel, turning 
sharply to her. 

" Why if here a'n't Misa Dolly," said the band- 
miud, stooping down to look into her iace, "a-giving 
way to floods of tears. Oh mim ! ob ur. Raly id 
p've me such a turn," cried the susceptible damsel, 
pressing ber hand upon her side to quell the palpita- 
tioD of ber heart, " that you might knock me down with 
a fealher." 

The locksmith after glancing at Miss Mi^s as if he 
could have wished to have a feather brought straight- 
way, looked on with a broad stare while Dolly harried 
away, followed by that sympathizing young wonian : 
then turning to his wife, tjtammered out, "Is Dolly ill? 
Have / done anything ? Is it my fault F " 

" Toor fault ! " cried Mrs. V. reproachfully. " There 

— you had better make haste out." 

" What have I done ? " said poor Gabriel. " It was 
agreed that Mr. Edward's name was never to be men- 
tioned, and I have not spoken of him, have I ? " 

Mrs. Varden merely replied that she bad no pa- 
tience with him, and bounced off after the other two. 
The unfortunate locksmith wound his sash about him, 
girded on his sword, pnt on bis cap, and walked 
out. 

" I am not mudi of a dab at my exercise," he said 
mder his breath, "bat I shall get into fewer bct^ics 
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at that work than at this. Ever; man came into 
tbe world for eomething; my department seems to be 
(o make ereiy woman crj without meaning it. It's 
rather hard I " 

But he forgot it before he reached tbe ead of the 
street, imd went on with a shining face, nodding to the 
neighbors, and showering about his fiieodlj greetings 
like mild spring rain. 
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CHAPTEB XLIL 



The Sojal East London Yolnnteets made a brill- 
iant sight that day ; formed into lines, sqaares, circles, 
triangles, and what notrto the beating of drnma and the 
streaming of flags; and perTonned a vast number of 
complex evolutions, in all of which Sergeant Varden 
bore a conspicuous share. Having displayed their mili- 
tary prowess to the utmost in these warlike shows, the; 
marched in glittering order to the Chelsea Bnn-house, 
and regaled in the a<^acent taverns until dark. Then 
at sound of drum they fell in again, and returned amidst 
the shouting of His M^esty's lieges to the place from 
whence they came. 

The homeward march being somewhat tardy, — 
owing to the un-soldierlike behavior of certain corporals, 
who beii^ gentiemen of sedentary pursuits in private 
life and exdtable out of doors, broke several windows 
with their bayonets, and rendered it imperative on the 
commanding officer to deliver them over to a strong 
guard, with whom they fought at intervals as they came 
along, — it was nine o'clock when the locksmith reached 
home. A hackney-coach was waiting near his door ; 
and as he passed it, Mr. Haredale looked from the win- 
dow and called him by his name. 

"The sight of you is good for sore eyes, sir," mui 
the locksmith, stepping np to him. "I wish yon had 
walked in thon^ rather than waited here." 
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"There is nobody at home, I find," Mr. Haredale 
answered; "besides, I desired to be aa private as I 
could." 

" Humpb ! " muttered the locksmith, looking round 
at his house. "Gone with Simon Tappertit to that 
precious Branch, no doubt." 

Mr. Haredale invited him to come into the coach, 
and, if he were not tired or anxious to go home, to ride 
with him a little way that they might have some talk 
together. Gabriel cfaeerrully complied, and the coach- 
man mounting his box drove off. 

" Yarden," said Mr. Haredale, ailer a minute's pause, 
"you will be amazed to hear what errand I am on; tt 
will seem a very strange one." 

" I have no doubt it's a reasonable one, sir, and has a 
meaning in it," replied the locksmith ; " or it would not 
be yours at all. Have you just come back to town, sir ? " 

" But half an hour ago." 

•* Bringing no news of Bamaby, or his mother ? " 
aaid the locksmitii dubiously. " Ah I you needn't shake 
your head, sir. It was a wild^oose chase. I feared 
that, from the first You exhausted all reasonable 
means of discovery when they went away. To begia 
again after so long a time has passed is hopeless, sir 
— quite hopeless." 

" Why, where are they ? " he returned impatiently. 
" Where can they be ? Above ground ? " 

" God knows," rejoined the locksmith, " many that I 
knew above it five years ago, have their beds under the 
grass now. And the world is a wide place. It's a 
hopeless attempt, sir, believe me. We must leave the 
discovery of this mystery, like all others, to time, and 
accident, and Heaven's pleasure." 
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"Varden, mj good fellow," Biud Mr. Haredate, "1 
hare a deeper meaning in my present anxiety to find 
them out, than you can fathom. It ie not a mere whim ; 
it is not the casual reviTol of my old wishes and do- 
urea; bnt an earnest, solemn purpose. My thoughts 
and dreams all tend to it, and fix it in my mind. I 
hare no rest by day or night ; I have no peace or quiet j 
I am haunted." 

Hia voice was go altered from its usual tones, and 
his manner bespoke so much emotion, that Gabriel, in 
hia wonder, could only sit and look towards him in the 
darkness, and fancy the expression of his face. 

" Do not ask me," continued Mr. Haredale, " to ex- 
plain myself. If I were to do so, you would think me 
the victim of some hideous fancy. It is enough that 
this ia so, and that I cannot — ni^ I cannot — lie quietly 
in my bed, without doing what will seem to you incom- 
prehensible." 

"Since when, sir," said the locksmith after a pause, 
" has this uneasy feeling been upon you ? " 

Mr. Haredale hesitated for some moments, and then 
replied : " Since the night of the storm. Ia short, since 
the last nineteenth of March." 

As though he feared that Varden might express sur- 
prise, or reason with him, he hastily went on : — 

"Ton will think, I know, I labor nnder some delu- 
sion. Perhaps I do. But it is not a morbid one ; it 
is ft wholesome action of the mind, reasoning on actual 
occurrences. Tou know the furniture renuuns in Mrs. 
Budge's house, and that it has been shut up, by my 
orders, since she went away, save once a-week or so, 
when' an old neighbor visits it to scare away the rata. 
I am on my way there now." 
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" For what purpose ? " asked the locksmith. 

" To pass the night there," he replied ; " and not to- 
night alooe, but many nights. This is a secret which I 
traat to jou in case of anj unexpected emcrgeocy. Ton 
will not come, unless In case of strong necessity, to me ; 
from dusk to broad day, I shall be there. Emma, your 
daughter, and the rest, suppose me out of London, as 
I have been until within this hour. Do not undeceive 
them. This is the errand I am bound upon. I know 
I may confide it to you, and I rely upon your question- 
ing me no more at this time." 

With that, aa if to change the theme, he led the 
astounded locksmith back to the night of the Maypole 
highwayman, to the robbery of Edward Chester, to the 
reappearance of the man at Mrs. Rudge's house, and 
to all the strange circumslances which afterwards oc- 
curred. He even asked him carelessly about the man's 
height, his face, his figure, whether he was like any one 
he bad ever seen — like Hugh, for instance, or any man ' 
he had known at any time — and put many questions 
of that sort, which the locksmith, considering them as 
mere devices to engage his attention and prevent his 
expressing the astonishment he felt, answered pretty 
much at random. 

At length, they arrived at the corner of the street in 
which the house stood, where Mr. Haredale, alighting, 
dismissed the coach, " If you desire to see me safely 
lodged," he said, turning to the locksmith with a gloomy 
smile, " you can." 

Gabriel, to whom all former marvels had been noth- 
ing in comparison with this, followed him along the 
narrow pavement in silence. When they reached the 
door, Mr. Haredale softly opened it with a key he had 
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about him, aod closing it when Varden entered, the)^ 
were left in thorough darknese. 

They groped their way into the ground-floor room. 
Here Mr. Haredale Btruck a light, and kindled a pocket 
taper be had brought with him for the purpose. It was 
then, when the flame was full upon him, that the lock- 
smith saw for the first time how haggard, pale, and 
changed he looked ; how worn and thin he was ; how 
perfectly his whole appearance coincided with all that 
he had said bo strangely as they rode along. It was 
not an unnatural impulse in Gabriel, af^er what he bad 
heard, (a note curiously Ihe expression of his eyea. It 
was perfectly collected and rational ; — ao much so, 
indeed, that he felt ashamed of hia momentary suspi- 
cion, and drooped bis own when Mr. Haredale looked 
towards l^im, as if he feared they would betray his 
thoughts. 

" Will you walk through the house ? " said ISr. Hare- 
dale, with a glance towards the window, the crazy shut- 
ters of which were closed and.fastened. " Speak low," 

There was a kind of awe about the place, which 
would have reudered it difficult to speak in any other 
manner. Gabriel whispered "Tes," and followed him 
iip-stairs. 

Everything was just as they had seen it last. There 
was a sense of closeness from the exclusion of fresh air, 
and a gloom and heaviness around, as though long im- 
prisonment had made the very silence sad. The homely 
hangings of the beds and windows bad begun to droop ; 
the dust lay thick upon their dwindling folds; and 
damps had morde their way through ceiling, wall, and 
floor. The boards creaked beneath their tread, as if 
resenting the unaceustooied intrusion j nimbie spider% 
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paralyzed 1^ the taper's glare, checked the motion <^ 
dieir haodred legs npcm die irall, or dropped like life 
leas Uiings npoD the ground ; tlie deutb-watch ticked ; 
and the scampering feet of rate and mice ratHed behind 
the wainscot, 

Aa they looked about them- on tke decaying funutnre, 
h was straqge to Snd how vivify it {Hresented thoae to 
whom it had belonged, and with whom it was once ia- 
mUt«r, Grip seemed to perch again upon his high- 
backed chair ; Barnaby to croneh in his old favorite cor- 
ner by the fire ; the mother to resume her usual seat, 
and watch him as of old. Even irhen they could sepa- 
rate these objects from the phantoms of the mind which 
they invoked, the latter only glided oat of sight, but 
lingered near them still ; for then they seemed to lurk 
in closets and behind the doors, ready to start oat and 
Buddeoly accost them in well-remembered tones. 

They went down-stairs, and again into the room they 
had just now left. Mr. Haredale unbuckled his sword 
and laid it on the table, with a pair of pocket pistols j 
then told the locksmith he would light him to the door. 

" But this is a dull place, sir," said Gabriel lingering ; 
" may no one share your walch ? " 

He shook bis head, and so plainly evinced his wish to 
be alone, that Gabriel could say no more. In another 
moment the locksmith was standing in the street, whence 
he could see that the light once more travelled up-stairs, 
and soon returning to the room below, shone brightly 
through the chinks in the shutters. 

If ever man were sorely puzzled and perplexed, the 
locksmith was, that night. Even when snugly seated by 
his own fireside, with Mrs. Varden opposite in a night- 
ap and night-jacket, and Dolly beside him (in a most 
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distracttne diehabille) cnrliug her hair, and amiling aa if 
she had never cried in all her life aad never could -— 
even then, with Toby at hia elbow and hie pipe in his 
mouth and Migga (bnt that perhaps was not much) fell- 
ing aaleep in the background, he could not quite discard 
his wonder and Qoeaainess. So, in his dreams — etill 
there waa Mr. Haredale, haggard and careworn, listen- 
ing in the solitary house to every Bound that stirred, with 
the taper ahining through the chinks until the day should 
turn it pale and end his lonely watching. 
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CHAPTER XLin. 



Nrzt morning brought no aadsfaction to the lock- 
tmith's thoughts, nor next d&j, nor the next, nor many 
others. Often after nightfall he entered the street, and 
tonied hia eyea towarda the well-known house ; and as 
surely as he did so, there was the solitary light, still 
gleaming through the crevicea of the window-shutter, 
while all within was motionlesa, noiseless, cheerless, as a 
grave. UnwiUing to hazard Mr. Haredale'a favor hy 
disobeying his strict injunction, he never ventured to 
knock at the door or to make his presence known in any 
way. But whenever strong interest and curiositjt at- 
tracted him to the spot — which was not seldom — the 
light waa always there. 

If he could have known what passed within, the knowl- 
edge wonld have yielded him no clew to this mysterious 
vigiL At twilight, Mr. Haredale ahut himself up, and 
at daybreak he came forth. He never missed a night, 
always came and went alone, and never varied his pro- 
ceedings in the least degree. 

The manner of Ha watch was this. At dnsk, he en- 
tered the bouSe in the same way as when the locksmith 
bore him company, kindled a light, went through the 
rooms, and narrowly examined them. That done, he 
returned to the chamber on the gronnd-floor, and laying 
his sword and pistols on the table, sat by it until mom 
ing; 
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He usuallj had a book with him, and often tried to 
read, but oever fixed his eyes or thoughts upon it Tor 
five minutes together. The slightest noise without doora, 
caught hia ear ; a step apon the pavement seemed to 
make his heart leap. 

He was not without some refreehmeDt duriog the long 
lonelj hours ; generally carrying in his pocket a sand- 
wich of bread and meat, and a small flask of wine. Tlie 
latter, diluted with large quantities of water, be dnmk in 
a heated, tcTeriah way, as though his throat were dried ; 
but he scarcely ever broke his iaat, t^ ao much aa a 
crumb of bread. 

If this voluntary sacnfioe of sle^ and comfort had. its 
cuigin, as the locksmith on consideration was disposed tO' 
think, in any superstitione expectation of the fnlfilmeut 
of a dream or vbiwi connected with the event on which 
he had brooded for so many years, aod if he waited foe 
some ghostly visitor who walked abroad when men lay 
sleeping in their beds, be showed no trace of fear oi 
wavering. His stem features expressed inflexible reso^ 
lution; hia brows were pnckered,.and hia life compressed, 
with deep and settled purpose ; and when ha stacted at a. 
noise and listened, it wa£ not with the start of fear but 
hope, and catching up hia sword as theugh the boar had. 
came at last, he would clutch it in. hia tightfelindied. 
hand, and listen, with sparkling ayes and eager loeka^.. 
until it died away. 

These disappoiotmentft were numerous, for they far- 
med on. almost every sound, but his coostwcy was 
shaken. Still, every night he was> at bJe pos^ the s 
etam, sleepleea, sentinel} and. still ni^t passed,, and. 
morning damied, and he ma^ watch ag^i. 

This went on for weeks; he had taken a lodging. at; 
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Vauxhall in which to pasa the day and rest himself j and 
from this place, when the tide served, he usually came 
to London Bridge from Westminster by water, in order 
that he might avoid the busy streets. 

One evening, shortly before twilight, be came his ac- 
customed road upon the river's bank, intending to pass 
through Westminster Hall into Palace Yard, and there 
take boat to London Bridge as usual. There was a 
pretty large coacourse of people assembled round the 
Honses of Parliament, looking at the members as they 
entered and departed, and giving vent to rather noisy 
demoDstffttioBs of approval or dislike, according to their 
known opinions. As he made bis way among the throng, 
he heard once or twice the No-Fopery cry, which was 
then becoming pretty familiar to the ears of most men ; 
but holding it in very slight regard, and observing that 
the idlers were of the lowest grade, he neither thought 
nor cored about it, but made his way along, with perfect 
indifference. 

There were many little knots and groups of persons in 
Westminster Hall; some few looking upward at its 
noble ceiling, and at ihe raya of evening light, tinted by 
tbe setting sun, which streamed in aalant through its 
small Windows, and growing dimmer by degrees, were 
quenched in the gathering gloom below; some, noisy 
passengers, mechanics going home from work, and other- 
vrise, who hurried quickly through, waking the echoes 
viith their vcMces, and soon darkening Uie small door in 
the distance, as they passed into the street beyond ; some, 
in busy conference together on political or private mat- 
ters, padng slowly up and down with eyes that sought 
the ground, and seeDung, by their attitudes, to listen 
eanrastly from head to foot. Here, a dozen squabbling 



n, Google 



172 BAENABT BUDGE. 

urchins made a very Babel in the air ; there, a aolitarj 
man, half clerk, half mendicant, paced up and down 
with hungry dejection in his look and gait : at his elbow 
passed an errand-lad, swinging his basket round and 
round, and with his shrill whistle riving the very timbers 
of the roof; while a more observant school-boy, half-way 
through, pocketed his ball, and eyed the distant beadle 
as he came looming on. It was that time of evening 
when if you shut your eyes and open them again, the 
darkness of an hoar appears to have gathered in a 
eecond. The Bmooth-wom pavement, dusty with foot- 
steps, still called upon the loAy walls to reiterate the 
Bhuffie and the tread of feet unceasingly, save when the 
closing of some heavy door resounded through the baild- 
ing like a clap of thunder, and drowned all other noises 
in its rolling sound. 

Mr. Haredale, glanciug only at such of these groaps 
as he passed nearest to, and then in a manner betokening 
that hb thoughts were elsewhere, had nearly traversed 
the Hall, when two persons before him caught his atten- 
tion. One of tiiese, a gentleman in elegant attire, car- 
ried in his hand a cane, which he twirled in a jaunty 
manner as he loitered on ; the other, an' obsequious^ 
crouching, fewning figure, listened to what he said — at 
times throwing in a humble word himself — and, with 
his shoulders Ehmgged up to hb ears, rubbed his hands 
Bubmissivelj, or answered at intervals by an inclination 
of the head, half-way between a nod of acquiescence, and 
a bow of most profound respect. 

In the abstract there was nothing very remarkable in 
this pair, for servility waiting on a handsome suit of 
clothes and a cane — not to speak of gold and silver 
sticks, or wands of office — is common enough. But 
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&ere was that about the well-dressed man, jes, and 
aboQt the other likewise, which struck Mr. Haredale 
with no pleasaut feeling. He hesitated, stopped, aad 
would have stepped aside and turned out of his path, but 
at the moment, the other two faced about quickly, and 
atumhled upon him before he could avoid ihem. 

The gentleman with the cane lifted his hat and bad 
begun to tender an apologj, which Mr. Haredale had 
begun as hastilj to acknowledge and walk away, when 
he stopped short and cried, " Haredale ! Gad bless me, 
this is strange indeed 1 " 

" It is," he returned impatiently ; " yes — a " — 

" My dear friend," cried the other, detaining htm, 
" why such great speed ? One minute, Haredale, for 
the sake of old acquaintance." 

" I am in haste," he said. " Neither of us has sought 
this meeting. Let it be a brief one. Good-night ! " 

" Fie, fie ! " replied Sir John (for it was he), " how 
TCry churlish 1 We were speaking of you. Your name 
was <m my lips — perliaps jou heard me mention it ? 
No? I am sorry for that. I am really sorry. — Tou 
know our friend here, Haredale ; this is really a most 
remarkable meeting ! " 

The friend, plainly very ill at ease, had made bold to 
press Su* John's arm, and to give bim other significant 
hints that he was desirous of avoiding this introduction. 
As it did not suit Sir John's purpose, however, that it 
should be evaded, he appeared quite nnconsdous of 
these silent remonstrances, and inclined his hand tow- 
ards him, as he spoke, to call attention to him more 
particularly. 

The friend, therefore, had nothing for it, but to muster 
np the pleasautest smile be could, and to make a con- 
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cQiatory bow as Mr. Haredale turned bis ejus opon him. 
Seeing that he was recognized, he pat out his hand in 
an awkward and embarraBeed manner, which was not 
Hiepded by its contemptuoDS rejection. 

" Ur. Gaehford 1 " said Haredale, coldly. " It is as 1 
have heard then. Yon have left the darkneas for the 
light, sir, and hate those whoee opinions you formerly 
held, with all the bitterness of a renegade. You are an 
honor, sir, to any cause. I wish the one you espouse 
at present, much joy of the acquisitiiHi it has made." 

The secretary rubbed bis hands and bowed, as thougli. 
he would disarm his adversary by humbling himself he- 
f<i»« him. Sir John Cbester agiLin exclaimed, with an 
air of great gayety, ** Now, really, this is a most remark- 
able meeting!" and took a pinch of snuff with his usaal 
self-possession. 

" Mr. Haredale," said Gashford, stealthily raising his 
eyes, and letting them drop again when they met the 
other's steady gaze, " is too conscientious, too honorable, 
too manly, I am sure, to attach unworthy motives to aa 
Iionest change of opinions, eveu thoiigh it implies a doubt 
of those he holds himself. Mr. Haredale is too jus^ 
too generous, too clear-sighted, in his moral vision, 
to" — 

"Yes, sir?" be rejoined with a sarcastic smile, finding 
that the secretary stopped. " You were saying " — 

Gaahford meekly shrugged bis shoulders, and looking 
on the ground again, was silent. 

"I^o, but let us really," interposed Sir John at this 
juncture, " let us really, for a moment, contemplate the 
very remarkable character of this meeting. Haredale, 
my dear friend, pardon me if I diink you are not suf- 
lidently impressed with its angularity. Here we stand. 
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bj DO pneviaus appmntraeot or arrangement, three old 
fichoolfellows, in Westminster Hall : three old boardeis 
in A remarkably -didl KDii ahsdy aemioary !at St. Omer's, 
where yuu, being Calholks, and of necessity educated 
oat of England, were brought up : and where I, being a 
promisiDg joung Froteetuit at that time, was sent to 
learn the French iongne from a native of Paris ! " 
. " Add ,to tbe eingnlarilj, Sir Jolin," eaid Mr. Hare- 
dale, " that same of you Froteatants of promise are at 
tbia moment leagued in yonder building, to prevent our 
baving Ihe niipasBing aod unbeard-of privilege of teach- 
ing our children to read and write — here — in this laud, 
where tboaaaode of us enter your aerrice every year, 
and to preserve the froedom of whidi, we die in bloody 
battles abroad, in be^w ; and that others <^ you, to the 
unmber of some thousands aa I karn, are led on to look 
on all men of my creed as wolvee and beBsIs of prey, by 
this niao Gasbf<3rd. Add to it besides, the bare fact that 
thia man lives in society, walks the streets in broad day — ■ 
I was about to say, holds up bis head, but that he does not 
—and it will be strange, and very strange, I grant you." 

"Ob! you are hard upon our friend," replied Sir 
John, with an eng^ing amile. " You are really very 
bard upon our &iead 1 " 

" Let him go on, Sir John," said Gashford, fumbling 
with his gloves. "Let him go od, I can make allow- 
ances, Sir John. I am honored with your good opiniixi, 
and I can dispense with Mr, Haredale's. Mr. Hare- 
dale is a sufferer from the peoal laws, and I can't ex- 
pect bis fttvor." 

" You have ao much of my favor, sir," retorted Mr, 
Haredale, with a bitter glance at the third party in their 
ooDversation, " that I am glad to see you in such good 
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OKDptiDy. Ton are the eEsence of joar great J 
tion, in yourselTes." 

"Now, there ;oa nuBtake " said Sir John, in bb most 
benignant way. " lliere — wbicb is a most remarkable 
drcnmstance for a man of jour punctualltj and exact- 
ness, Haredale — jou fall into an error. I don't belong 
to the body ; I have an immense respect for its members, 
but I don't belong to it ; although I am, it ia certainly 
true, the conscientious opponent of your being relieved. 
I feel it my duty to be so ; it is a most unfortunate ne- 
cessity; and cost me a bitter struggle. — Will yon try 
this box ? If you don't object to a trifling infu^on of a 
very chaste scent, you'll find its flavor exquiute." 

"I aak your pardon. Sir John," said Mr. Haredale, 
declining the proSer with a motion of his hand, "for 
having ranked you among the humble instruments who 
are obvious and iu all men's eight. I should have done 
more justice to your genius. Men of your capacity plot 
in secrecy and safety, and leave exposed posts to the 
duller wits." 

" Don't apologize, for the world," replied Sir John 
sweetly ; " old friends like you and me, may be allowed 
some freedonis, or ihe dense is in it." 

Gfiehford, who had been very restless all this time, 
but had not once looked up, now turned to Sir John, and 
ventured to mutter something to the effect that he must 
go, or my lord would perhaps be waiting. 

" Don't distress yourself, good air," said Mr. Haredale, 
* I'll take my leave, and put you at your ease " — which 
he was about to do without ceremony, when he wad 
stayed by a buzz and murmur at the upper end of the 
hall, and, looking in that direction, saw Lord Geoige 
Gordon coming on, with a crowd of people round him. 
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mere was a lurking look of triumpb, though very 
differently expreaged, in the facea of hts two compaoions, 
which made it a natural impabe on Hr, Haredale's part 
not to give waj before this leader, but to stand there 
while be passed. He drew himself up and, clasping 
hJ8 butda behind him, looked on with a proud and scorn- 
fill aspect, while Lord George slowly advanced (for the 
press was great about him) towards the spot where they 
were standi og. 

He had left the House of Commons but that moment, 
and bad come straight down into the Hall, bringing with 
him, as his custom was, intelligence of what had been 
eaid that night in reference to the Papists, and what 
petitions had been presented in their favor, and who had 
supported them, and when the bill was to be brought in,. 
and when it would be advisable to present their own 
Great Protestant petition. All this he told the persons 
about him in a lond voice, and with great abundance of 
ungainly gesture. Those who were nearest lum made 
comments to each other, and vented threats and mur- 
murings; those who w«« ootMde the crowd cried 
" Silence," and " Stand back,? w clraed in uptm the 
rest, endeavoring to mi^e a forcible exchange of places: 
and so they come driving on in a Tery disorderly and 
irregular way, as it is the manner of a crowd to do. 

When they were very near to where the Secretary, 
Bit 3iAb, and Mr. Haredale stood, Lord George turoed 
round and, making a few remarks of a sufficiently vio- 
lent and incoherent kind, concluded with the usual sen- 
timent, and called for three cheers to back it. While 
these were in the act df bdng given with great energy, 
be extricated himself fim the press, and stepped op to 
Gashferd's ude. Both he and Sir J<Am b^g well 
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known to the populace, the; fell back a little, and left 
the four ataoding together. 

" Mr. Haredale, Lord George," said Sir John Chester, 
seeing that the nobleman regarded him with an inqnim- 
tive look. " A Catholic gentleman unfortunately — 
most unhappily a Catholic — bot an esteemed acquain- 
tance of mine, and once of Mr, Glafibford's. My dear 
Haredale, Ibis is Lord George Gordon." 

" I should have known that, bad I been ignorant of 
hia lordship's person," said Mr. Haredale. "I hope 
there is but one gentleman in England who, address- 
ing an ignorant and excited throng, would speak of a 
large body of hia fetlow-Bubjecta in such injurious lan- 
guage as I beard this moment. For shame, my lord, for 
abame ! " 

" I cannot talk to yon, sir," replied Lord George in a 
toud voice, and waving his hand in a disturbed and agi- 
tated manner ; " we have nothing in common." 

" We have much in CMnmon — many things — all that 
the Almighty gave us," said Mr. Haredale ; " and com- 
mon charity, not to say common sense and common de- 
cency, should teach you to refnun from these proceed- 
ings. If every one of those men had arms in that 
hands at this moment, as they have them in tbeir beads, 
I would not leave this place without telling you that you 
disgrace your station." 

" I don't hear you, sir," be replied in the same manner 
as before; "I can't hear you. It is indifierent to me 
what you say. Don't retort, Gasbford," for the secretary 
bad made a show of wishing to do so ; "I can bold no 
communion with the worshippers of idols." 

As he said this, be glanced at Sir John, who Med hia 
liauda and eyebrows, as if deploring the intemperate 
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eonduct of Mr. Haredale, aod smiled in admiration of 
the crowd and of their leader. 

" Be retort ! " cried Haredale. "Look you here, my 
lord. Do you know this man?" 

Lord George replied by laying his hand upon the 
shoulder of hb cringing secretary, and viewing him with 
a smile of confidence. 

" This man," said Mr. Haredale, eying him from Cop 
to toe, "who in his boyhood was a thief, and has been 
&oni that time to this, a servile, false, and truckling 
knave : this man, who has crawled and crept through 
life, wounding the bands he licked, and biting those be 
fanned upon : this sycophant, who never knew what 
honor, truth, or courage meant ; who robbed hia benefac- 
tor's daughter of her virtue, and married her to break 
her heart, and did it with stripes and cruelty : this crea- 
ture who has whined at kitchen windows for Che broken 
food, and begged for halfpence at our chapel doors : this 
apostle of the foith, whose tender conscience cannot 
bear the ahars where his vicious life was publicly de- 
nounced. — Do you know this man?" 

"Oh, really — you are very, very hard upon our 
friend I " exclaimed Sir John. 

" Let Mr. Haredale go on," sud Gashford, upon whose 
unwholesome face the perspiration had broken out dur- 
ing this speech, in blotches of wet ; " I don't mind him, 
Sir John ; it's quite as indiSereot to me what be says, as 
it is to my lord. If he reviles my lord, as you have 
heard. Sir John, how can 1 hope to escape ? " 

" Is it not enough, my lord," Mr. Haredale continued, 
" that I, as good a gentleman as you, must hold my prop- 
erty, such as itis, by a trick at which the state connives 
because of these hard laws ; and that we may not teach 
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ODr youth in schools the common pnndples of ri^t and 
wrong ; but must we be denounced and ridden bj sucb 
men aa this ! Here is a man to head jour No-Popery 
cry ! For shame. For shame ! " 

The infatuated nobleman had glanced more than once 
at Sir John Chester, as if to inquire whether there was 
any truth In these statements concerning Gaahford, and 
Sir John had aa oflen plainly answered by a shrug or 
look, " Oh dear me 1 no." He now said, in the same 
loud key, and in the sama strange manner as before : 

" I have nothing to aay, ^ir, in reply, and no desire to 
bear anything more. I beg you won't obtrude your con- 
versation, or these personal attaeka, upon me. I shall 
not be deterred from doing my duty to my country and 
my countrymen, by any such attempts, whether they 
proceed from emiaaaries of the Pope or not, I assure 
you. Come, Gashford ! " 

They had wallied on a few paces while speaking, and 
were now at the Hall-door, through which they paaaod 
together. Mr. Haredale, without any leave-taking, 
turned away to the river stairs, which were close at 
hand, and hailed the only boatman who remained there. 

But the throng of people — the foremost of whom had 
heard every wOTd that Lord George Gordon said, and 
among all of whom the rumor bad been rapidly dis- 
persed that die stranger was a papist who waa bearding 
Hm for hia advocacy of the popular cause — came pour- 
ing out pell-mell, and, forcing the nobleman, his secre- 
tary, and Sir John Chester on I>efore them, so that they 
appeared to l>e at their head, crowded to the top of the 
stairs where Mr. Haredale waited until the boat was 
ready, and there stood sdll, leaving him oo a little dew 
^ooe by bimseUL 
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They were not eilent, however, though inactive. At 
Gist some indistinct mutterings arose among them, which 
were followed \>y a hiss or two, and these swelled by de- 
grees into a perfect storm. Then one voice said, " Down 
with the Papists I" and there was a pretty general cheer, 
but nothing more. After a lull of a few moments, one 
man cried out, " Stone him ; " another, " Duck him ; " an- 
other, in a stentorian voice, " No Popery I " This favor- 
ite cry the rest reechoed, and the mob, which might have 
been two hundred strong, joined in a general shout. 

Mr. Haredale had stood cslmly on the brink of the 
steps, until they made this demonstration, when he 
looked round contemptuously, and walked at a slow pace 
down the stairs. He was pretty near the boat, when 
Gashford, as if without intention, turned about, and di- 
rectly afterwards a great stone was thrown by some 
hand, in the crowd, which struck him on the head, and 
made him stagger like a drunken man. 

The blood sprang freely from the wound, and trickled 
down his coaL He turned directly back, and rushing 
np the steps with a boldness and passion which made 
them all fall back, demanded : 

« Who did that ? Show me the man who hit me." 

Not a eonl moved ; except some in the rear who slunk 
off, and, escaping to the other side of the way, looked on 
Uke iudifTerent spectators. 

" Who did that F " he repeated. " Show me the man 
who did it Dog, was it you ? It was your deed, if not 
your hand — I know you." 

He threw himself on Gashford as he said the words, 
and hurled him to the ground. There was a sudden 
motion in the crowd, and some laid bands upon him, but 
\as sword was out, and they fell off again. 
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" My lord — Sir John," — he cried, " draw, one of 
jou — you are responsible for this oatrt^, and I look ta 
j'ou. Draw, if you are gentlemen." With that ha 
strnck Sir John opon the breast with the flat of his 
weapon, and with a bnming fiice and flashing eyes, 
stood upon his guard ; alone, before them alL 

For an instant, for the briefest space of time the mind 
caa readily conceive, there was a change in Sir John's 
smooth &ce, such as no man ever saw there. The next 
moment, he stepped forward, and laid one hand on 
Mr. Haredale's arm, while with the other he endeavored 
to appease the crowd. 

" My dear friend, my good Haredale, you are blinded 
with passion — it's very natural, extremely natural— 
but yoo don't know friends from foes." 

" I know them all, sir, I can distinguish well " — be 
retorted, almost mad with rage. "Sir John, Lord 
George — do yon hear me? Are you cowards?" 

"Never mind, sir," said a nan, forcing his waj be- 
tween and pushing him towards the stairs with friendly 
violence, "never mind asking that. For God's sake, 
get away. What can you do against this number ? 
And there are as many more in the nest street, wholl 
be round directly," — indeed they began to pour in as 
he said the words — "you'd be giddy from that cut, in 
the first heat of a scuffle. Now do retire, sir, or take 
my word for it youll be worse used than you would be 
if every man in the crowd was' a woman, and that 
woman Bloody Mary. Come, sir, make haste — as 
quick as you can." 

Mr. Haredale, who began to turn faint and sick, felt 
bow sensible this advice was, and descended the steps 
with bis unknown friend's assistance. John Grueby (for 
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John it wae) helped him into the boat, and giving her a 
shove off, which sent her tliirtj feet into the ^de, bade 
the waterman puU away hke a Briton ; and walked up 
again as compoBedly ae if he had just landed. 

There was at first a slight disposition on the part of 
the mob to resent this interference ; but Jobn looking 
particularly strong and cool, aod wearing besides !Lord 
George's livery, they thought better of it, and contented 
themselves with seodiDg a shower of small missiles oiler 
the boat, which plashed barmleasly in the waler ; for she 
had by this time cleared the bridge, and was darting 
swifUy down the centre of the stream. 

From this amusement, they proceeded to giving Prot- 
estant knocks at the doors of private houses, breaking a 
few lamps, and assaulting some stray constables. But, it 
being whispered that a detachment of Life Guards had 
been sent for, they took to th^ heeb with great expe- 
dition, and left the street quite clear. 
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CHAPTER XUV. 



When the concoane separated, and, dividing into 
ehance clastera, drew off in Tarious direcdone, (here still 
remained upon the scene of tlie late disturbance, one 
' man. Thb man was Gashford, who, braised bj his late 
fall, and hurt in a mnch greater degree by the indigoitjr 
he had undergone, and the exposure of which he bad 
been the victim, limped up and domi, breathing cones 
and threats of vengeance. 

It was not the secretarT's nature to waste his wrath in 
words. While be vented the froth of his malevolence 
in these efiusioDB, he kept a steady eye on two men, 
who, having disappeared with the rest when the alarm 
was spread, had since returned, and were now visible in 
the moonlight, at no great distance, as they walked to 
and fro, and talked together. 

He made no move towards them, but waited patiently 
on the dark side of the street, until they were tired of 
strolling backwards and forwards and walked away in 
company. Then he followed, but at some distance : 
keeping them in view, without appearing to have that 
object, or being acen by them. 

They went up Fariiament-etreet, past Saint Martin's 
church, and away by Saint Giles' to Tottenham Court 
Eoad, at the back of which, upon the western side, was 
then a place called the Green Lanes. This was a retired 
spo^ not of the choicest kind, leading into the fields. 
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Great heaps of asbes; etagnaat pools, overgrown with 
rank grass and duckweed ; broken tumstilea ; and the 
upright posts of palings long since carried off for fire- 
wood, which menaced all heedless walkers with their 
jagged and rusty nails; were the leading features of 
the landscape ; while here and there a donkey, or a 
ragged horse, tethered to a stake, and cropping off a 
wretched meal from the coarse stunted tur^ were quite 
in keeping with the scene, and would have suggested 
(if the houses had not done so, sufficiently, of them- 
eelves) how very poor the people were who lived in 
the crazy huts adjacent, and how foolhardy it might 
prove for one who carried money, or wore decent 
clothes, to walk that way alone, unless by daylight. 

Poverty has its whims and shows of taste, as wealth 
has. Some of these cabins were tnireteil, some had 
false windows painted on their rotten walla ; one bad 
a mimic clock, upon a crazy tOwer of four feet high, 
which screened the chimney ; each In its little patch of 
ground had a rude seat or arbor. The population dealt 
in bones, in rags, in broken glass, in old wheels, in birds, 
and dogs. These, in tbeir several ways of stowage, 
filled the gardens ; and shedding a perfume, not of the 
most delidoaa nature, in the air, filled it besides with 
yelps, and screams, and howling. 

Into this retreat, the secretary followed the two men 
whom he had held in sight ; and here he saw them safely 
lodged, in one of the meanest bouses, which was but a 
room, and that of small dimensions. He waited without, 
until the soand of their voices, joined in a discordant 
M>ng, assured him they were making merry; and then 
approaching tbe door, by means of a tottering plank 
which crossed tbe ditch in iront, knocked at it with 
his hand* 
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"Master Qashford I " said the maci who opened it, 
taking his pipe from his mouth, in evideot Burprise. 
" Wbj, nho'd have thougbt of this here honor I Walk 
in, Muster Gasbford — walk in, sir." 

Gashford required no second iavitation, and entered 
with a gracious air. There was a Sre in the rusty grate 
(for though the spring was pretty far advanced, the 
nights were cold), and on a stool beside it Hugh sat 
smoking. Dennis placed a chair, his only one, for the 
secretary, in front of the hearth ; and took his seat agm 
upon the stool he had left when he rose to give the visitor 
admis^oa. ^ 

" What's in the wind now. Muster Gashford ? " he 
said, as he resumed his pipe, and looked at him askew. 
" Any orders from head-quarters 7 Are we going to 
begin? What is it, Muster Gashford?" 

"Oh, nothing, nothing," rejoined the secretary with 
a friendly nod to Hugh. "We have broken the ice, 
though. We had a httle spurt to-day — eh, Dennis?" 

"A very little one," growled the hangman. "Not 
half enough for me." 

"Nor me neither I" cried Hugh. "Give ns some- 
thing to do with life in it — with life in it, master. 
Ha, ha!" 

" Why, yon wouldn't," said the secretary, with his 
worst expression of face, and in hb mildest tones, " have 
anything to do, with — with death in it ? " 

"I don't know that," replied Hugh. "Tm open to 
orders. I don't care ; not L" 

"Nor I!" vociferated Dennis. 

" Brave fellows 1" said the secretary, in as pastor-like 
a voice as if he were commending them for some nn- 
common act of valor and generosity. " By the by," — 
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and here he stopped and wanned his hands : then sud- 
denly looked up — " who threw that stone to-day ? " 

Mr. Dennis coughed and ehook his head, as who 
should say, " A mystery indeed I " Hugh sat and 
smoked in silence. 

" It was well done ? " said the secretary, warming hia 
hands again. " I should like to know that man." 

" Would you ? " said Dennis, after looking at his face 
to assure himself that he was serious. " Would you like 
to know that man, Muster Gasbford P " 

" I should indeed," replied the secretary. 

" Why then, Lord love you," said the hangman, in his 
lioarEeat chuckle, as he pointed with his pipe to Hugh, 
" there he sets. That's the man. My stars and halters. 
Muster Gfishford," he added in a whisper, as he drew 
his stool close to him and jogged him with his elbow, 
" what a interesting blade he is ! He wants as much 
holdmg in as a thorough-bred bull-dog. If it hadn't been 
for me to-day, he'd have had that 'ere Boman down, and 
made a riot of it, in another minute." 

" And why not ? " cried Hugh in a surly voice, as he 
overheard this last remark. « Where's the good of put- 
ting things off? Strike while the iron's hot ; that's what 

" Ah ! " retorted Dennis, shaking his head, with a 
kind of pity for his friend's iagenaous youth ; " but 
suppose the iron a'n't hot, brother? You must get 
people's blood up afore you strike, and have 'em in 
the humor. There wasn't quite enough to provoke 'em 
to-day, I tell you. If you'd had your way, you'd have 
spoilt the fun to come, and ruined us." 

" Dennis is quite right," said Gashford, smoothly. 
" He is perfectly correct. Dennis has great knowledge 
ct the world." 

I..,,,-.. vGoo'^lc 
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"I oagbt to have, Muster Gasliford, aeeing what s 
maay people I've helped out of it, eh ? " grinned the 
hangman, whispering the words behind his hand. 

The secretary laughed. at this, just as much as Dennis 
could desire, and when he had done, Said, turning to 
Hugh :— 

" Dennis's policy was mine, as you may have oh- 
■erred. Too saw, for instance, how I fell when I 
was set upon. I made no reustance. I did notlung 
to provoke an outbreak. Oh dear nol" 

" No, bj the Lord Harry I " cried Dennis with a noisy 
laugh, " you went down very quiet, Muster Gaahford — 
and veiy flat besides. I thinks to myself at the time 
' it's all up with Muster Gashlbrd I ' I never see a man 
lay flatter nor more sUll — with the life in him — than 
you did to-day. He's a rough 'un to play with, is that 
'ere Papist, and that^s the fact." 

The secretary's face, as Dennis roared with laughter, 
and turned his wrinkled eyes on Hagh who did the hke, 
might have furnished a study for the Devil's picture. 
He sat quite silent until they were serious again, and 
then said, looking round : — 

" We are very pleasant here ; so very pleasant, Dennis, 
that but for my lord's particular desire that I should sup 
with him, and Uie time being very near at hand, I should 
be inclined to stay, until it would be hardly safe to go 
homeward. I come upon a little business — yes, I do — 
as you supposed. It's very flattering to you ; being this. 
If we ever should be obliged — ^and we can't tell, yon 
know — this is a very uncertain world" — 

"I believe you. Muster Gaahford," interposed the 
hangman with a grave nod. "The uncertainties as 
I've seen in reference to this here state of existence, 



n, Google 



BAEdABT EUDOE. 189 

the nnexpecfed contingeocies as hsve come about! — 
Oh my eye!" Feeling the subject much too vast for 
expreaaioD, he poffed at his pipe again, and looked the 

" I Bay," resumed the secretary, in a slow, impresBive 
way ; " we can't tell what may come to pass ; and if we 
should be obliged against our wills, to have recourse to 
violence, my lord (who has suffered terribly to-day, as 
far as words can go) consigns to you two — bearing in 
mind my recommendation of you both, as good stanch 
men, beyond all doubt and suspicion — the pleasant task 
of punishing this Haredale. Toa may do as you please 
with him or his, provided that you show no mercy, and 
no quarter, and leave no two beams of his house stand- 
ing where the builder placed them. Toa may sack it, 
hum it, do with it as you like, but it must come down ; 
it must be razed to the ground ; and he, aud all belong- 
ing to him, lefl as shelterless as new-bom infants whom 
their motbers have exposed. Do you understand me ? " 
said Gasbford, pausing and pressing bis hands together 
gently. 

" Understand you, master ! " cried Hugh. " You speak 
plain now. Why, this is hearty ! " 

" I knew you would like it," said Gashford, shaking 
him by the hand ; " I thought you would. Good-night I 
Don't rise, Dennis : I would rather find my way alone. 
I may have to make other visits here, and it's pleasant 
to come and go without disturbing you. I can find my 
way perfectly weU. Good-night ! " 

He was gone, and had shut the door behind him. 
They looked at each other, and nodded approvingly : 
Dennis stirred np the fire. 

" This looks a little more like business I " he said 
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" Ay, indeed ! " cried Hagh ; " this eaits me ! " 
" Tre heerd it said of Master Gashford," stud Qa 
bangm^n, " that he'd a snrprisiog memory and wonder- 
ful firmness — that he never foi^ot, and never foi^ve. 
— Let's drink hig health ! " 

Hagh readily complied — pouring no liquor on the 
floor when he drank this toast — and they pledged the 
secretary as a man after their otrn bearta Id a bum- 
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CHAPTER XLV. 



"Whtls the worBt paBsions of the worst men were 
thus working in the dark, aad the mantle of religion, 
BSBumed to cover the agliest deformities, threateoed to 
become the shroud of all that was good and peaceful 
iD society, a circumstance occurred which once more al- 
tered the position of two persons from whom this history 
has long been separated, and to whom it must now 
re tarn. 

In a small English coiAitry town, the iuhabitants of 
which supported themselves by the labor of their hands 
in plaiting and preparing straw for those who made 
bonnets and other articles of dress and ornament from 
that material, — concealed under an assumed name, and 
living in a quiet poverty which knew no change, no 
pleasures, and few cares bat that of strug^ing on from 
day to day in the one great toil for bread, — dwelt 
Barcaby and his mother. Their poor cottage bad 
known no stranger's foot since they sought the shelter 
of its roof five years before ; nor had they in all that 
time held any commerce or communication with the old 
world from which they had fled. To labor in peace, 
and devote her labor and her life to her poor son, was 
all the widow sought If happiness can be said at any 
time to be the lot of one on whom a secret sorrow 
preys, she was happy now. Tranquillity, resignation, and 
her Btront; love of him who needed it so much, formed 
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the small drcle of her quiet joya ; and while that re 
mained unbroken, she was contented. 

For Bamaby himself, the time which had flown by, 
had passed him like the wind. The dfuly sdos of years 
had shed no brighter gleam of reason on his mind ; no 
dawn had broken on hia long, dark night. He would 
Bit sometimes — oRen for days together — on a low aeat 
by the fire or by the cottage-door, busy at work {for he 
had learnt the art his motker plied), and listening, God 
help him, to the tales she would repeat as a lure to keep 
him in her dght. He had no recollection of these little 
narratires ; the tale of yesterday was new upon the mor- 
row ; but he liked them at the moment ; and when tbe 
hnmor held him, would remain patiantly within doors, 
hearing her stories like a little child, and working dieer- 
fiilly from snnriae mitil it was too darit to see. 

At other times, — and then their scanty eaminga were 
barely suffldent to famish (hem with food, though of the 
coarsest soil, — be would wander ^road from dawn of 
day until tbe twilight deepened into night Few in that 
place, even of the children, could be idle, and he had no 
companions of his own kind. Indeed there were not 
many who could have kept np with him in hia rambles, 
had there been a kgion. Bat there were a score of 
vagabond dogs belon^g to the neighbors, who served 
his purpose qnite as well. With two or three of thes^ - 
or sometimes with a full balf-^zen barking at hia heels, 
he would sally ftnlh aa some long expediticm that coo- 
snmed the day ; and though tm tiieir return at night&D, 
the dogs would come borne limping, and sore-footed, and 
almost spent with their &tigne, Baraaby was up and off 
again at sonrise with some new attendants of the same 
dan, with whom he would retnm in like manner. 0* 
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all these travels, G-Hp, in his little basket at his master'a 
back, was a constant member of the party, and when 
thej set off id fine weather and in high spirits, no dog 
barked louder iban the raven. 

Their pleasures on these excursions were simple 
enough. A crust of bread and scrap of meat, with 
water from the brook or spring, sufficed for their repast. 
Bamabj's enjoyments were, to walk, and run, and leap, 
tiU he was tired ; then to lie down on the long grass, or 
by the growing corn, or in the shade of some tall tree, 
looking upward at the light clouds as they floated over' 
the blue surface of the sky, and listening to the lark as 
she poured out her brilliant song. Tliere were wild- 
flowers to pluck — the bright red poppy, the gende hare- 
bell, the cowslip, and the rose. There were birds to 
watch; fish; ants; worms; hares or rabbits, as they 
darted across the distant palhway in the wood and so 
were gone ; millions of living things to have an interest 
in, and lie in wait for, and clap hands and shout in mem- 
ory of, when they had disappeared. In default of these, 
or when they wearied, there was the merry sunlight to 
bunt out, as it crept in aslant through leaves and boughs 
of trees, and hid far down — deep, deep, in hollow places 
— like a silver pool, where nodding branches seemed to 
bathe and sport ; sweet scents of summer air breathing 
over fields of beans or clover ; the perfume of wet leaves 
or moss ; the life of waving trees, and shadows always 
changing. When these or any of them tii-ed, or in ex- 
cess of pleasing tempted him to shut his eyes, there was 
slumber in the midst of all these soh delights, with the 
gentle wind murmuring like music in his ears, and every- 
thing around melting into one delicious dream. 

liieir iut — for it was little more — stood on the oot- 
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skirts of the town, at a short dislaace from the higb-road, 
bot in a secluded place, where few chaace passengers 
strajed at anj season of the year. It had a plot of gar- 
den-ground attached, which Barnaby, in fits and starts 
of working, trimmed, and kept in order. Within doors 
and without, his mother labored for their common good; 
and hail, rain, snow, or suasbine, found no difference in 
her. 

Though so far removed from the scenes of her past 
life, and with so little thought or hope of ever visiting 
them again, she seemed to have a strange desire to know 
what happened in the busy world. Any old newspaper, 
or scrap of intelligence from London, she caught at widi 
avidity. The excitement it produced was not of a pleas- 
urable kind, for her manner at such times expressed the 
keenest anxiety and dread ; but it never faded in the 
least degree. Then, and in stormy winter nights, when 
the wind blew loud and strong, the old expression came 
into her face, and she would be seized with a fit <^ 
trembling, like one who had an ague. But Baroaby 
noted little of this ; and putting a great constraint upon 
herself, she usually recovered her accustomed manner 
before the change had caugbt his observation. 

Grip was by no means am idle or unprofitable member 
of the humble household. Partly by dint of Bamaby's 
tuition, and partly by pursuing a species of self-instruc- 
tioQ common to his tribe, and exerting his powers i^ 
observation to the utmost, he had acquired a degree of 
sagacity which rendered him famous for miles round. 
His conversational powers and surprising performances 
were the universal theme : and as many persons came 
to see the wonderful raven, and none lefl his exertions 
unrewarded — when he condescended to exhibit, which 
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was not always, for geoius is capricious — his earniogs 
formed an important item in the common stock. Indeed, 
the bird himself appeared to know hia value well ; for 
though he was perfectly free and unrestrained in the 
preaenee of Bamaby and his mother, he maintained in 
public an amazing gravity, and never slooped to any 
other gratuitous performances ihan biting the ankles of 
vagabond boys (an exercise in whicli he much de- 
lighted), killing a fowl or two occasionally, and swal- 
lowing the dinners of various neighboring dogs, of 
whom the boldest held him in great awe and dread. 

Time had glided on in this way, and nothing had hap- 
pened to disturb or change their mode of life, when, one 
Bummer's night in June, they were in their little garden, 
resting from the labors of the day. The widow's work 
was yet upon her knee, and strewn upon the ground 
about her; and Bamahy stood leaning on hia spade, 
gazing at the brightness in the west, and singing softly 
to himself. 

" A brave evening, mother ! If we had, chinking' in 
our pockets, but a few specks of that gold which is piled 
up yonder in the sky, we should be rich for life." 

" We are better as we are," returned the widow with 
a quiet smile. " Let us be contented, and we do not 
want and need not care to have it, though it lay shin- 
ing at our feet." 

" Ay ! " said Bamaby, resting with crossed arms on 
his spade, and looking wistfully at the sunset, " that's 
well enough, mother ; but gold's a good thing to have. 
I wish that I knew where to Sod it. Grip and I could 
do much with gold, be sure of that." 

" What would you do ? " she asked 

"Whatl A world of things. Wed dress finely — 
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yoa and I, I mean ; not Grip — keep horses, dogs, 
wear bright colors and feathers, do no more work, live 
deUcately and at our ease. Ob, we'd find uses for it, 
mother, and useB-tbat would do aa good. I would I 
knew where gold was hnried. How hard I'd woik to 
dig it upl" 

" Tou do not know," eaid his mother, risiog from her 
seat, and laying her hand upon his shonlder, " what 
men have done to win it, and how they have fonud, 
too late, that it gUtters brightest at a distance, and turns 
quite dim and dull when handled." 

" Aj, &y ; eo 70U Bay ; so ;fou think," he answered, 
■till looking eagerlj in the same direction. " For all 
that, mother, I should like to txy." 

** Do you not see," she edd, " how red it is ? Nothing 
hears so many stains of blood, as gold. Avoid it. Nime 
have such cause to bate its name as we have. Do not 
so much as think uf it, dear love. It has brought such 
misery and euffering on your head and mine as few 
have known, and God grant few may have to undergo. 
I would rather we were dead and laid down in our 
graves, than yon should ever come to love it." 

For a moment Barnaby withdrew his eyes and looked 
at her with wonder. Then, glandng from the rednesa 
in the sky to the maik upon his wrist as if he would 
compare the two, he seemed about to question her with 
earnestness, when a new object caught his wander- 
ing attention, and made hint quite fo]^tful of bis 
purpose. 

This was a man with dusty feet and gannents, who 
stood, bareheaded, behind the hedge that divided their 
patch of garden from the pathway, and leant meekly 
fivward as if he sought to mingle with their conrer- 
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aaiion, and waited for hia time to apeak. His &oe 
waa turned towards the brightoeaa, too, but the light 
that fell upon it showed that he was blind, and saw 
it not. 

" A blessing on those voices I " said the waylarer. " I 
feel the beauty of the night more keenly, when I hear 
Ihem. They are like eyea to me. "Will they epeak 
again, and cheer the heart of a poor traveller 7 " 

" Have you no guide ? " a^ked the widow, after a 
moment's pause. 

"None but that," he answered, pointing with hia 
staff towards the sun; " and eometimes a milder one at 
night, but she is idle now." 

"Have yon travelled far?" 

" A weary way and long," rejoined the traveller as he 
■hook his head. " A weary, weary, way. I struck my 
stick just DOW upon the backet of your well — be 
plteased to let me have a draught of water, lady." 

" Why do you odl me lady ? " aha returned. " I am 
as poor SB you." 

" Your speech is sofl and gentle, and I judge by 
diat," replied the man. " The coarsest atafk and finest 
silka, are — apart from the sense of touch — alike to 
me. I cannot judge you by your dress." 

" Come round this way," said Baniaby, who had 
passed out at the garden gate and now stood dose be- 
ude him. "Put your hand in mine. You're blind and 
always in the daxk, ah P Are you frightened in the 
dark J Do you see great crowds of faces, now ? Do 
tliey grin and chatter ? " 

" Alas ! " returned the oUier, " I see nothing. Wak- 
ing or sleeping, nothing." 

Bamaby locked curiously at bis eyet^ and touching 
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them with bia fingers, as aa inquisitive child might, led 
him towards the bouse. 

"You have come a long distance," eaid the widow, 
meeting bim at the door. " How have you found your 
way eo far?" 

" Uee and necessity are good teachers, as I have heard 
— the beat of any," aaid tbe blind man, sitting down 
upon the chair to which Baroaby had led him, and put- 
ting his bat and stick upon the red-tiled floor. " May 
neither you nor your son ever learn under them. They 
are rough masters." 

" Tou have wandered from the road, too," s^d the 
widow, in a tone of pity. 

*• Maybe, maybe," relumed the blind raau with a sigh, 
and yet with something of a smile upon bis face, " that's 
likely. Hand-posts and milestones are dumb, indeed, to 
me. Tbauk you the more for this rest, ajid this refresb- 
iug drink 1 " 

Aa be spoke, he raised Ibe mug of water to his mouth. 
It was clear, and cold, and aparkling, but not to bis taste 
nevertbelesB, or his thirst was not very great, for he only 
wetted his lips and put it down agtun. 

He wore, hanging with a long strap round his neck, 
a kind of scrip or wallet, in which to carry food. The 
widow set some bread and cheese before him, but be 
thanked her, and said that through the kindness of tbe 
charitable be had broken his fast once since morning, 
aud was not hungry. When he had made her this reply, 
he opened hb wallet, and took out a few pence, which 
was all it appeared to contain. 

" Might I make bold to ask," he said, turning towards 
where Baroaby stood looking on, " that one who has the 
^fl of sight, would lay this out for me in bread to keep 
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me on my way ? Heaven'a blessing ou_ the young feet 
that will bestir themselves ia aid of one so helpless aa a 
ughtlesB man!" 

Barnaby looked at hia mother, who nodded asseat ; 
ID another moment he was gone npon his charitable 
errand. The blind man gat listening with an attentive 
fiice, until long after the sound of his retreating foot- 
steps was ioaudible to the widow, and then said, sud- 
denly, and in a very altered tone: — 

" There are various degrees and kinds of blindness, 
widow. There is the connubial blindness, ma'am, which 
perhaps you may have obsei-ved in the course of your 
own experience, and which is a kind of wilful and self- 
bandaging blindness. There is the blindness of party, 
ma'am, and public men, which is the blindness of a mad 
bull in the midst of a regiment of soldiers clothed in red. 
There is the blind confidence of youth, which is the 
blindness of young kittens, whose eyes have not yet 
opened on the world ; and there is that physical blind- 
ness, ma'am, of which I am, contrairy to my own desire, 
a most illustrious example. Added to these, ma'am, is 
that blindness of the intellect, of which we have a spe- 
cimen in your interesting son, and which, having some- 
times glimmerings and dawnings of the light, is scarcely 
to be trusted as a total darkness. Thei-efore, ma'am, 
I have taken the liberty to get him out of the way for 
a short time, while you and I confer together, and 
this precaution arising out of the delicacy of my sen- 
tiraents towards yourself, you will excuse me, ma'am, 
I know." 

Having delivered himself of this speech with many 
flourishes of manner, he drew from beneath his coat a 
flat stone bottle, and holding the cork between his teeth, 
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qaalified his mug of water with a plentiful infusion <tf 
the liquor it conl^oed. He politely drained the bum- 
per to her health, and the ladies, and setting it down 
empty, smacked his lips with infinite reliab. 

" I am a citizen of the world, ma'am," Eaid the hlind 
man, corking his bottle, " and if I seem to conduct mj- 
self with freedom, it is therefore. Ton wonder who I 
am, ma'am, and what has brought me here. Such ex- 
perience of human nature as I have, leads me to that 
conclusion, without the aid of eyes by which to read 
the movements of your soul as depicted in your femi- 
nine features. I will satisfy your curiosity immediately, 
ma'am ; im-medialely." With that he slapped his bot- 
tle on its broad back, and having put it under his gar- 
ment as before, crossed his legs and folded his bands, 
and settled himself in his chair, previous to proceeding 
any further. 

The change in his manner was so unexpected, tbo 
craft and wickedness of his deportment were so much 
aggravated by his condition — for we are accustomed to 
see in those who have lost a human sense, sometbing 
in its place almost divine — and this alteration bred so 
many fears in her whom he addressed, that she could not 
pronounce one word. At^r waiting, as it seemed, for 
some remark or answer, and waiting in vain, the victor 
resumed : — 

" Madam, my name is Stagg. A friend of mioe who 
has desired the honor of meeting with you any time 
these five years past, has commissioned me to call upon 
you. I should be glad to whisper that gentleman's name 
in your ear. — Zounds, ma'am, are you deaf ? Do you 
hear me say that I should he glad to whisper my friend's 
name in your ear F " 
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"Tou need not repeat it," said the widow, with a 
silled groan; "I see too well from whom you come." 

" But as a man of bonor, ma'am," said the bltod man, 
Etriking himself oa the breast, " whose credentiitla must 
not be disputed, I take leave to say that I will mention 
that gentleman's name. Ay, ay," he added, seeming to 
catch with his quick ear the very motion of her hand, 
"but not aloud. With your lea»e, ma'am, I desire the 
favor of a whisper." 

She moved towards him, and stooped down. He mut- 
tered a word in her ear; and, wringing her bands, she 
paced up and down the room like one distracted. The 
blind man, with perfect composure, produced his bottle 
agtua, mixed another glassful ; put it up as before ; and, 
drinking from time to time, followed her with his face in 
silence. 

" Tou are slow in conversation, widow," he said after 
a time, pausing in his draughL " We shall have to talk 
before your son." 

"What would yon have me do?" she answered. 
"What do you want?" 

" We are poor, widow, we are poor," he retorted, 
stretching out his right band, and rubbing his thumb 
npoD its palm. 

" Poor ! " she cried. " And what am 1 7 " 

"Comparisons are odious," swd the blind man. "I 
don't know, I don't care. I say that we are poor. My 
friend's circumstances are indifferent, and so are mine. 
We must have our rights, widow, or we must be bought 
off. But you know that, as well aa I, so where is the 
use of talking?" 

She still walked wildly to and fro. At length, stop- 
ping abiuptlj before him, she said: — 
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"Is he near here?" 

"He is. Close at hand." 

"Then I am lost!" 

" Not lost, widow," said the blind man, calmlj j "only 
found. Shall I call him ? " 

" Not for the world," she answered, with a shudder. 

" Very good," he replied, crossing his legs again, for 
be bad made as though he would rise and walk to the 
door. "As joa please, widow. His presence is not 
necessaiy that I know of. But both be and I must livej 
to live, we must eat and drink; to eat and drink, we 
must have money: — I say no more." 

"Do you know how pinched and destitute I am?" 
she retorted. " I do not think you do, or can. If yon 
bad eyes, and could look around you on this poor place, 
you would have pity on me. Oh! let your heart be 
soUened by your own afSiction, friend, and have some 
sympathy with mine." 

The blind man snapped his fingers as he answered : — 

— " Beside the question, ma'am, beside the question. 
I have the sol^est heart in the world, but I can't live 
upon it. Many a gentleman lives well upon a soft bead, 
who would find a heart of the same quality a very great 
drawback. Listen to me. This is a matter of business, 
with which sympathies and sentiments have nothing to do. 
As a mutual friend, I wish to arrange it in a satisfactory 
manner, if possible; and thus the case stands. — If you are 
very poor now, it's your own choice. Tou have friends 
who, in case of need, are always ready to help you. My 
friend is in a more destitute and desolate situation thaa 
most men, and you and be being linked together in a 
common cause, he naturally looks to you to assist him. 
He has boarded and lodged with me a long time (for as 
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1 said juat now, I am very soft-hearteii), and I quite ap- 
prove of hia enlertaining this opiaioo. Yon have alwaja 
had a roof over your head ; he has always beeo an out- 
cast. Toil have your son to comfort and assist you ; he 
has nobody at all. The advantages must not be all one 
side. You are in the same boat, and we must divide 
the ballast a little more equally." 

She was about to speak, but be checked her, and 
went on. 

" The only way of doing this, is by making up a little 
purse now and then for my friend; and that's what I 
advise. He bears you no malice that I know of, ma'am: 
BO little, that although you have treated him harshly more 
than once, and driven him, I may say, out of doors, he 
has that regard for you that I believe, even if you disap- 
pointed him now, he would coasent to take charge of 
your son, and to make a man of him." 

He laid a great stress on these latter words, and 
paused as if to find out what effect they had produced. 
She only answered by her tears. 

" He is a likely lad," said the blind man, thoughtfully, 
" for many purposes, and not ill-disposed to try his for- 
tune in a little change and bustle, if I may judge from 
what I heard of his talk with you to-night. — Come. In 
a word, my friend has pressing necessity for twenty 
pounds. You, who can give up an annuity, can get that 
sum for him. It's a pity you should be troubled. You 
seem very comfortable here, and it's worth that much to 
remain so. Twenty pounds, widow, is a moderate de- 
mand. You know where to apply for it ; a post will 
bring it you. — Twenty pounds!" 

She was about to answer him again, but again he 
stopped her. 
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" Don't say anything baatily ; yoa might be sorry fia 
it. Think of it a little whik. Twenty pounds — 1£ 
other people's money — how ea«y! Turn it over in 
yoar mind. I'm in no hurry. I4ight*B coming on, and 
if I don't sleep hei«, I shall not go far. Twenty ponnds ! 
CooBider of it, ma'am, for twenty minutes ; give each 
pound a minute ; that's a fair allowance. I'll enjoy the 
air the while, which is rery mild and pleasant in these 

With these words, be groped his way to the door, car- 
lying his chair with him. /Then seatiog himself, under a 
spreading honeysuckle, and stretchipg his legs across the 
threshold so that no person could paas in or out without 
his knowledge, he took from his pocket a pipe, flint, steel, 
and tinder-box, and began to smoke. It was a lovely 
evening, of that gentle kind, and at that lime of year, 
when the twilight is most beautiful Pausing now and 
then to let his smoke curl slowly off, and to sniff the 
grateful fragrance of the flowers, be sat there at bis ease 
— aa though the cottage were bis proper dwelling, and 
he bad held undisputed possession of it all his life — wait- 
ing for the widow's answer and for Bomaby's return. 
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CHAPTER XLVI. 



TVheh Barnaby returned with the bread, the sight, of 
the pious oM pilgrim Bmokisg his pipe and making him' 
self «i thorongblj at home, appeared to surprise even 
him ; the more so, as that worthy person, instead of put' 
tiDg np tbe toaf ia his wallet as a scarce and precious 
article, tossed it carelessly on the table, -and producing 
his bottle, bade bim eit down and drink. 

" For I carry some comfort you see," he said. " Taste 
that. Is it good ? " 

The water stood in Bamaby's eyes as he coughed 
from the strength of the draught, and answered in the 
affirmative. 

"Drink some more," s^d the blind man; "don't be 
afraid of it. You don't taste anything like that, often, 
eh?" 

" Often I " cried Bomaby. " Never 1 " 

"Too poor?" relumed the blind man with a sigh. 
" Ay. That's bad. Tour mother, poor soul, would be 
happier if she was richer, Barnaby." 

" Why, so I tell her— the very thing I told her just 
before you came b>night, when all that gold was in the 
aky," said Bamab;, drawing his chair nearer to him, and 
looking cflgeHy in his face. "Tell me. Is there any 
way of being rich, that I could find out ? " 

"Any way I A hundred ways." 

" Ay, ay ? " he returned. " Do you say bo ? What 
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are they ? — Tifaiy, mother, it's for jour sake I aak ; not 
mine ; — for yoora indeed. What are they ? " 

The blind man turned his face, on which there waa a 
Bmile of triumph, to where the widow stood in great dis- 
tress i and answered, — 

" Why, they are not to be found out by stay-at-homes, 
laj good friend." 

" By stay-at-homes ! " cried Bamaby, plucking at hia 
sleeve. " But I am not ooe. Now, there you mistake. 
I am oHeii out before the sun, aud travel home when he 
has gone to rest. I am away in the woods before the 
day has reached the shady places, and am oAen there 
when the bright mooa is peeping through the boughs, 
and looking down upon the other moon that lives in 
water. As I walk along, I try to find, among the grass 
and moss, some of that email money for which she works 
80 hard and used to shed so many tears. As I lie asleep 
in the shade, I dream of it — dream of digging it ap m 
heaps ; and spying it out, bidden under bushes ; and 
seeing it sparkle, as the dew-drops do, among the leaves. 
But I never find it Tell me where it is. Td go tlier^ 
if the journey were a whole year long, because I know 
she would be happier when I came home and brought 
some with me. Speak again. I'll listen to you if you 
talk all night" 

The blind man passed his hand lightly over the pow 
fellow's face, and finding that his elbows were planted 
on the table, that bis chin rested on his two bands, that 
he leaned eagerly forward, and that his whole manner 
expressed the utmost interest and anxiety, paused for a 
minute as though he desired the widow to observe this 
fully,. and then made answer: — 

"It's in the world, bold Baraaby, the meny world; 
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not in Holitarj places like those yon pass jour time in, 
but in crowds, and where there's noise and ratUe." 

"Good! good]" cried Bamabj, rutting his hands. 
" Tes ! I love that. Grip loves it too. It suits us both. 
That's brave I " 

— " The kind of places," said the blind man, " that a 
young fellow likes, and in which a good son may do 
more for bis mother, and himself to boot, in a month, 
than he could here in all his life — that is, if he had a 
friend, jou know, and some one to advise with." 

"Tou hear this, mother?" cried Bamaby, turning to 
her with delight. " Never tell me we shouldn't beed it, 
i£ it lay shining at our feet. Why do we heed it so 
much now 7 Why do you toil from morning until 

" Surely," said the blind man, " surely. Have you 
no answer, widow ? Is your mind," he slowly added, 
"not made up yet?" 

" Let me speak with you," she answered, " apart" 

" Lay your hand upon my sleeve," said Stagg, rising 
from the table ; " and lead me where yon will. Cour- 
age, bold Barnaby. We'll talk more of this: Tve a 
&ncy for you. Walt there till I come back. Now, 
widow." 

She led him out at the door, and into the little garden, 
where they stopped. 

" Tou are a fit agent," she said, in a half breathless 
manner, "and well represent the man who sent you 

" ni tell him that yon said so," Sla^ retorted. " He 
has a regard for you, and will respect me the more (if 
posMble) for your praise. We must have our righbs, 
widow." 
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" Bights t Do you know," ebe said, " that a word frcon 
me" — 

" Why do yon stop ?" retnrned the blind man calmly, 
after a long pause. " Do I know that a word from yon 
would place my friend in the last position of the dance 
of life? Yes, I do. What of that? Itwill never be 
spoken, widow." 

" You are sure of that ? " 

" Quite — ao sure, that I don't come here to discnss 
the question. I say we must have our rights, or we 
must be bought off. Keep to that point, or let me re- 
turn to my young friend, for I have an interest in the 
lad, and desire to put him in the way of malting his for- 
tune. Bah I you needn't speak," he added hastily ; " I 
know what you would aay : you have hinted at it once al- 
ready. Have I no feeling for you, becaase I am blind ? 
Mo, 1 have not. Why do yon expect me, being in dark- 
ness, to be better than men who have their Eight — why 
should you ? Is the hand of Heaven more manifest in 
my having no eyes, than in your having two ? It's the 
cant of you folks to be horrified if a blind man robs, or 
lies, or steals; ob yes, it's far worse in him, who can barely 
live on the few halfpence that are thrown to him in 
streets, than in you, who can see, and work, and are 
not dependent on the mercies of the world. A curse 
on you ! You who have five senses may be wicked at 
your pleasure ; we who have four, and want the moat 
important, are to live and be moral on oor affiiction. 
The true charity and justice of rich to poor, all the 
world over!" 

He paused a moment ivben be bad stud these word% 
and caught the Bound of money, jinking in her band. 

" Well ? " bo cried, quickly resuming his former man- 
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ner. "That ebould lead to somelhing. The poin^ 
widow?" 

" First answer me one question," she replied. "You 
say he ie dose at hand. Has he left London ? " 

" Being close at hand, widow, it would seem he has," 
Tetumed the bliud man. 

" I mean for good 7 You know that." 

" Yes, for good. The truth is, widow, tliat his making 
a longer stay there might have had disagreeable conse- 
quences. He has come away for that reason." 

" Listen," said the widow, telling some money out, 
apon a bench beside them. " Count" 

" Six," said the blind man, listening attentively. " Any 
more ? " 

" They are the savings," she answered " of five years. 
Six guineas." 

He put out his hand for one of the coins ; felt it care> 
fully, put it between his teeth, rung it on the bench ; and 
nodded to her (o proceed, ' 

" These have been scraped together and laid by, lest 
sickness or death should separate my son and me. They 
have been pnrchased at the price of much hunger, hard 
labor, and want of rest If you con take them — do — 
on conditjon that you leave this place upon the instant, 
and enter no more into that room, where he sits now, ex- 
pecting your return." 

" Six guineas," said the blind man, shaking his head, 
*' thoagh of the fullest weight that were ever coined, fall 
very far short of twenty pounds, widow." 

" For such a sum, as you know, I must write to a dis- 
tant part of the country. To do that, and receive an 
answer, I must have time." 

" Two days P " said Stagg. 
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" Four days ? " 

"A week. Betara on thia day week, at the ssme 
Iioar, bnt not to the boiue. Wait at the comer of the 
laoGk" 

" Of courae," aaJd the bHiid man, with a crafty look, 
" I shall find you then ? " 

" Where else can I take refuge ? Ib it not enough 
diat you have made a beggar of me, and that I hare 
Bacriflced my whole store, bo hardly eaised, to preserve 
this home F " 

" Humph 1 " B^d the blind man, after some consideni- 
tion. " Set me with my face towards tie point you speak 
of, and in the middle of the road. Is this the spot ? " 

"It is." 

" On this day week at sunset. And think of him with 
in doors. — For the present, good-night." 

She made bim no answer, nor did he stop for any 
He went slowly away, turning his head from time to 
time, and stopping to listen, as if he were curious to 
know whether he was watched by any one. The shadows 
of night were closing fast around, and be was soon lost 
in the gloom. It was not, however, until she bad trav- 
ersed the lane from end to end, and made sure that he 
was gone, that she reentered the cottage, and horriedly 
barred the door and window. 

" Mother 1 " said Bamaby. " What is the matter ? 
Where is the blind man 7 " 

" He is gone." 

" Gione I " be cried, startiog np. "I must have more 
talk with bim. Which way did be take ? " 

" I don't know," Bhe answered, folding her arms about 
him. " You must not go out to-nigbL There are ghosts 
and dreams abroad." 
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" Ay ? " said Bamaby, in a frightened whisper. 

" It is not safe to stir. We must leave this place 1» 
morrow." 

"This place! This cottage' — and the little garden, 
mother ! " 

" Tea I To-morrow morning at sunrise. We must 
travel to London; lose ourselves in that vride^lace — 
there woidd be some trace of us in any other town — 
•then travel on again, and find some new abode." 

Little persnasion was requii'ed to reconcile Bamabj' to 
anything that promised change. In another minute, he 
was wild with delight; in another, full of grief at the 
prospect of parting with his frii^ds the dogs; in an- 
other, wild again ; then he was fearful of what she had 
said to prevent his wandering about that night, and full 
of terrors and strange qnestioas. His light-heartedness 
in the end surmoauted all his other feelings, and lying 
down in hk clothes to the end that he might be ready ou 
the morrow, lie soon fell fast asleep before the poor turf- 
are. 

His mother did not close her eyes, but sat beside him, 
watching. Every breath of wind sounded in her ears 
like that dreaded footstep at the door, or like that hand 
upon Ihe latch, and made the calm summer night, a night 
of horror. At length the welcome day appeared. When 
she had made the little preparations which were needful 
for their journey, and bad prayed upon her knees with 
many tears, she roused Baraaby, who jumped up gayly 
at her summons. 

His clothes were few enough, and to carry Grip was 
a labor of love. As the sun shed bis earliest beams 
npon the earth, they closed the door of their deserted 
bome, aod toraed away. The sky was blue and brighL 
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The air waa fresb and filled with a thouaand perfumes. 
Barnaby looked upward, and laughed with all his hearL 

Sue it waa a day he usually devoted to a long ramble, 
and one of the dogs — the ugliest of tbem all — came 
bounding up, and jumping round him in the fulneas of 
hia joy. He had to bid him go back io a surly tone, 
and hid heart smote him while he did eo. The dog re* 
treated; turned with a half-incredulous, half-imploring 
look ; came a little back ; and stopped. 

It was the last appeal of an old companion and a 
faithful friend — caat off. Barnaby could bear no more, 
and as he shook his head and waved his playmate home, 
he burst into tears. 

" Oh mother, mother, how mournful he will be when 
he ecratches at the door, and finds it always ebut I " 

There was such a sense of home in the thought, that 
though her own eyee overfiowed she would not have 
obliterated the recollection of it, either from her own 
mind or &om bis, for the wealth of the whole wide 
world. 
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CHAPTER XLVn. 



Ih the exbausHess catalogue of Heaven's 
mankind, the power we have of finding some germs of 
comfort in the hardest triaU must ever occupy the fore< 
most place ; not only because it supports and upholds us 
when we most require to be snstaiaed, but because in 
this source of consolation there is something, we have 
reason to believe, of the divine spirit ; something of that 
goodness which detects amidst our own evil doings, a 
redeeming quality ; something which, even in our fallen 
nature, we possess in common with the angels ; which 
had its being in the old time when they trod the earth, 
and lingers on it yet, in pity. 

How often, on their journey, did the widow remember 
with a grateful heart, that out of his deprivation Barna- 
by's cheerfulness and affection sprung I How often did 
she call to mind that but for that, he might have been 
sullen, morose, unkind, far removed from her — viciou^i, 
perhaps, and cruel ! How often had she cause for com- 
fort, in his strength, and hope, and in his simple nature! 
Those feeble powers of mind which rendered him so 
soon forgetful of the past, save in brief gleams and 
flashes, — even they were a comfort now. The world 
to him was full of bappiuess ; in every tree, and plant, 
and flower, in every bird, and beast, and tiny insL'ct 
whom a breath of summer wind laid low upon the 
ground, he had delighu His delight was hei-s; and 
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where many a wise son would have made her sorrowful, 
tbU poor light-hearted idiot nlled her breast with thank- 
fulness and love. 

Their stoc^ of mone^ was low, but from the hoard she 
had told into the blind man's hand, the widow had with- 
held one guinea. This, with the few pence she poeseseed 
besides, was to two persons of their frugal habits, a 
goodlj' sum in bank. Moreover they had Grip in com- 
pany J and when 'they must otherwise have changed the 
guinea, it was but to make him exhibit outside an ale- 
house door, or in a village street, or in the grounds or 
gardens of a mansion of the better sort, and scores, who 
would have given nothing in charity, were ready to bar- 
gain for more amusement from the talking bird. 

One day — for they moved slowly, and, although they 
had many rides in carts and wagons, were on the road 
a week — Bamaby with Grip upon his shoulder and hia 
mt^er following, begged permission at a trim lodge to 
go np to the great house, at the other end of the avenue, 
and show bis raven. The man within was inclined to 
give them admittance, and was indeed about to do so, 
when a stout gentleman with a long whip in his hand, 
and a flushed face which seemed to indicate that be had 
had his morning's draught, rode up to the gate, and 
called in a loud voice and with more oaths than the oc- 
casion seemed to warrant to have it opened directly, 

" Who hast thou got here ? " said the gentleman 
angrily, as the man threw the gate wide open, and 
pulled off his hat, " who are these ? £h F at't a beg- 
gar woman?" 

The widow answered with a courteby, that they were 
poor travellers. 

" Vagrants," said the gentleman, " vagrants and vag- 
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abonds. Thee wish to be made acquainted with the 
cage, dost thee — the cage, the stocks, and the whipping- 
post? Where dost come from?" 

She told him in a timid manner, — for he was very 
loud, hoarse, and red-faced, — and besought him not to 
be angry, for they meant no harm and would go upon 
their way that moment 

"Don't be too sure a^that," replied the gentleman, 
" we don't allow vagrants to roam abont this place. X 
know what tbou waat'st — stray linen drying on hedges, 
and stray poultry, eh ? What hast got in that basket 
lazy honnd ? " 

" Grip, Grip, Grip~ Grip the clever, Grip the wicked, 
Grip the knowing — Grip, Grip, Grip," cried the raven, 
whom Bamaby had shut up on the approach of Ibis stem 
personage. " I'm a devil I'm a devil I'm a devil, Never 
say die Hurrah Bow wow wow. Folly put the kettle on 
we'll all have tea." 

" Take the vinnin out, scoundrel," said the gentleman, 
*'and let me see him." 

Barnaby, thus oondescendingly addressed, produced 
his bird, but not without much fear and trembling, and 
set him down upon the ground ; which he bad no sooner 
done than Grip drew fifty corks at least, and then began 
to dance; at the same time eying the gentleman with 
surprising insolence of manner, and screwing his head 
so much on one side that he appeared desirous of sorew- 
mg it off upon the spot 

The cork-drawing seemed to make a greater impres< 
uon on the gentleman's mind, than the raven's power 
of speech, and was indeed particularly adapted to hie 
habits and capad^. He desired to have that done 
agun, but despite his being very peremptory, and not* 
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iritbstandiag that Barnaby coaxed to the utmost, Grip 
turned a deaf esr to the request, and preserred a dead 
silence. 

" Bring him along," said tLe gentlemaD, pointing to 
the house. But Grip, who had watched the action, 
anticipated his master, b^ hopping on before them ; — 
cooatantlj flapping his wings, and screaming "cook!" 
meanwhile, as a hint periiapafliat tiiere was company 
coming, and a small collation would be acceptable. 

Bamabj and his mother walked on, on either side 
of the gentleman on horseback, who nurvejed each of 
them from time to dme in a proud and coarse mao- 
ner, and occasionally thundered out some question, the 
tone of which alarmed Bamaby so much that he coutd 
find no answer, and, as a matter of course, could make 
bim no reply. On one of these occo^ons, when the 
gentleman appeared disposed to exercise hia horsewhip, 
the widow ventured to inform him in a low voice and 
with tears in her eyes, that her son was of weak 

" Ad idiot, eh ? " said the gentleman, looking at 
Barnaby as he spoke. "And how long hast been an 
idiot?" 

" She knows," waa Baraaby's timid answer, pointing 
to his mother — "I — always, I believe." 

" From his birth," said the widow. 

"I don't believe it," cried the gentleman, "not a 
bit of it It's an excuse not to work. There's noth- 
ing like flogging to cure that disorder. I'd make a 
difference in him in ten minutes, I'll be bound." 

" Heaven has made none in more than twice ten 
years, sir," said the widow mildly. 

" Then why don't you shut him up 7 we pay enough 
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for county institntioas, damn 'em. Bnt thoa'd ntfaer 
drag him about to eicite charity — of course. Ay, I 
know thee." 

Now this gentleman had varioua endearing appella- 
tions among his intimate friends. By some he was 
called " a counlry gentleman of the true school," by 
some " a fine old country gentleman," by some " a sport- 
ing gentleman," by some "a thorougb-bred Englishman," 
by some " a genuine John Bull ; " bnt they all agreed in 
one respect, and that was, that it was a pity there were 
not more like him, and that because there were not, tie 
country was going to rack and ruin every day. He was 
. in the commission of the peace, and could write his name 
almost legibly ; but his greatest quaHficatiana were, that 
he was more Bevere with poachers, was a better shot, a 
harder rider, had better horses, kept better doga, could 
eat more solid food, drink more strong wine, go to bed 
every night more drunk and get up every morning more 
sober than any man in the county. In knowledge of 
horse-flesh he was almost equal to a farrier, in stable- 
learning he surpassed his own head groom, and in glut- 
tony not a pig on his estate was a match for him. He 
had no seat in Parliament himself, but he was extremely 
patriotic, and usually drove his voters up to the poll with 
his own hands. He was warmly attached to church and 
state, and never appointed to the living in his gifl any 
but a three-bottle man and a flrst-rate fox-hunter. He 
mistrusled the honesty of alt poor people who could read 
and write, and had a secret jealousy of his own wife (a 
young lady whom he had married for what his friends 
called " the good old English reason," that her father's 
proper^ adjoined his own) for possessing those accom- 
plishments in a greater degree than himself. In shorty 
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Bamabf b^g an idiot, and Grip a creature of men 
brute instiact, it would be veiy bard to aa;^ what thia 
gealleman was. 

He Tode ap to the door of a handsome honse ap- 
proached by a great flight of steps, where a man was 
waiting to take hie horse, and led tlie way into a laiga 
hall, which, Bpacioua as it was, was tainted with the 
fumes of last aight's stale debauch. Great-coats, riding' 
whips, bridles, top-boots, spurs, and such gear, were 
strewn about on all eides, and formed, with some huge 
stags' antlers, and a few peanuts of dogs and horses, its 
principal embelBshments. 

Throwing himself into a great chair (in which by the 
by, he often snored away the night, when he had been, 
according to his admirers, a finer country gentleman 
than usual) he bade the man tell his mistress to come 
down: and preaentlj there appeared, a little flurried, 
aa it seemed, bj the unwonted summons, a lady much 
younger than himself, who had the appearance of being 
in delicate health, and not too happy. 

" Here 1 Thou'st no delight in following the hounds 
as an Englishwoman should have," said the gentleman. 
" See to this here. That'll please thee perhaps." 

The lady smiled, sat down at a little distance &om 
bim, and glanced at Bamaby with a look of pity. 

" He's an idiot, the woman says," observed the gentle- 
man, shaking his head ; " I don't believe it." 

" Are you his mother ? " asked the lady. 

She answered yes.' 

"What's the use of asking hert" Eaid the gentleman, 
thrusting his bands into his breeches pockets. " Shell 
tell thee so, of course. Most likely he's hired, at so much 
a day. There. Giet on. Make him do something." 
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Grip b&viDg bj this time recovered ha urbanit)', cod- 
deacended, at Barnaby's eolidlation, to repeat his various 
phrases of speech, and to go throngh the whole <£ his 
performances vrith the ntmost saccess. The corks, and 
the never say die, afforded the gentleman so much de- 
light that he demanded the repetition of this part of the 
entertainment, until Grip got into his basket, and poM- 
tively refused to say another word, good or bad. The 
lady too, was much amused with him ; and the closing 
point <^ bis obstinacy so delighted her husband that 
be burst into a roar of laughter, and demanded hid 
price. 

Bamaby looked as though he didn't understand his 
meaning. Probably he did not. 

" His price," said the gentleman, rattling the money 
in his pockets, "what dost want for himP Bow 
much ? " 

" He's not to be sold," replied Bamaby, shutting up 
the basket in a great hurry, and throwing the strap over 
hie shoulder. ••Mother, come away." 

"Thou seest how much of an idiot be is, book-learner," 
said the gentleman, looking scornfully at his wife. " He 
can make a bargun. What dost want for him, old 
woman ? " 

" He is my son's constant companion," stud the widow. 
" He is not to be sold, sir, indeed." 

" Not to be sold ! " cried the gentleman, growing ten 
limes redder, hoarser, and louder than before. " Not to 
be soldi" 

"Indeed no," she answered. "We have never thought 
of parting with him, sir, I do assure yon." 

He was evidently about to make a very passionate 
retort; when a few murmured words from his wife hap- 
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pening to catch his ear, he turned sharplj ronod, and 
said, "Eh? What?" 

" We can bardlj expect them to sell the bird, against 
their own deeiret" she joltered. " If Ihey prefer to keep 

"Prefer to keep him!" he echoed. "These people, 
who go tramping about the countiy, a-pilfering and vaga- 
bondizing on all hands, prefer to keep a bird, when a 
landed proprietor and a justice asks his price ! That old 
woman's been to school. I know she has. Don't tell 
me no," he roared to the widow, " I say, yes." 

Bamaby's mother pleaded guilty to the accasatioii, 
and hoped there was no harm in it 

"No harm!" said the gentleman. "No. No harm. 
No harm, ye old rebel, not a bit of harm. If my derk 
was here, I'd set ye in the stocks, I would, or lay ye in 
jail for prowling up and down, on the look-out for petty 
larcenies, ye limb of a gypsy- Here, Simon, put these 
pilferers out, shove 'em into the road, out with 'em ! Te 
don't want to sell the bird, ye that cdSie here to beg, 
don't ye ? If they a'n't out in double-quick, set the dogs 

They waited for no Airlher dismissal, but fled precip- 
itately, leaving the gentleman to storm away by him- 
self (for the poor lady bad already retreated), and mak- 
ing a great many vain attempts to silence Grip, who, 
excited by the noise drew corks enough for a city feast 
as they hurried down the avenue, and appeared to con- 
gratulate himself beyond measure on having been the 
cause of the disturbance. When they had nearly reached 
the lodge, another servant, emerging from the shrubbery, 
feigned to be very active in ordering them off, but this 
man put a crown into the widow's hand, and wbisper- 
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lug tbat his ladj seat it, thmat them gently from tht 
gate. 

This iDcident only suggested to the widow's miad, 
when they halted at an ale-house some miles farther on, 
aad heard^he justice's character as given by his irienda, 
that perhaps something more than capacity of stomach 
and tastes for the kennel and the stable, were required 
to form either a perfect country gentleman, a thoroagh- 
bred Englishman, or a genuine John Bull ; and that 
possibly the terms were sometimes misappropriated, not 
to say disgraced. She little thought then, that a drcum- 
Btance so slight would ever influence their future for- 
tunes ; but time and experience enlightened her in this 
respect. 

" Mother," said Bamaby, as they were mtting pext 
day in a wagon which was to take them to within ten 
miles of the capital, " we're going to London first, you 
sud. Shall we see that blind roan there ? " 

She was about to answer " Heaven forbid I " but 
checked herself, and told him No, she thought not j why 
did be ask ? 

" He's a wise man," said Bamahy, wil^ a thoughtliil 
countenance. " I wish that we may meet with him again. 
What was it that he said of crowds ? That gold was to 
be found where people crowded, and not among the 
trees and in such quiet places ? He spoke as if he loved 
it ; London is a crowded place ; I think we shall meet 
him there." 

"But why do you desire to see him, love?" she 
•iked. 

"Because," said Bamaby, locking wistfiilly at her, 
"he talked to me about gold, which is a rare thing, and 
My what you will, a thitig yoa would like to have, I 
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know. And becauu he came and went away ao 
strangely — just as white-headed old men come Bome- 
times to my bed's foot in the night, and say what I 
can't remember when the bright day returns. He told 
me he'd come badk. I wonder why heibnAe Ins 
word ! " 

" But you never IhoDgbt of b^g rich or gay, before, 
dear Bamaby. Ton have always been contented." 

He laughed and bade her say that again, then cried, 
" Ay, ay — oh yes," and langhed once more. Then 
something passed that caught his ftocj, and the It^ic 
wandered from hia mind, and was succeeded by another 
just as fleeting. 

But it was plain from what he had s^d, and from his 
returning to the point more than once that day, and on 
the next, that the blind man's visit, and indeed his words, 
had taken strong possessioa of his mind. Whether the 
idea of wealth had occurred to him for the first time od 
looking at the golden clouds that evening — and images 
were often presented to his thongfats by oatward olijects 
quite as remote and distant ; or whether their poor and 
humble way of life had suggested it, by contrast, long 
ago ; or whether the acddent (as he wonld deem it) of 
the blind man's pursuing the current of hii own remarke, 
had done so at the momuit ; or he had been impressed 
by the mere drcumetance of the man being bHnd, and, 
therefore, unlike any one witii whom he had tdked be- 
fore ; it was impossible to tell. She tried evei^ means 
to disoover, but in vain ; and the probability is that Bar- 
naby himself was equally in the dark. 

It filled her with uneasiness to find him harping on 
this string, but all that she could do, was to lead him 
quickly to some other subject, and to dismiss it from hia 
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brun. To caotion him against their visitor, to show taty 
fear or enspicion in reference to him, would only be, she 
feared, to increaee that interest with which Bamabj re- 
garded tiim, and to strengthen his desire to meet him 
once again. She hoped, \tj plunging into the crowd, to 
rid herself of her terrible pursuer, and (ben, by journey- 
ing to a distance and observing increased caution, if that 
were possible, to lire again unknown, in secrecy and 
peace. 

They reached, in course of time, their halting-place 
within ten miles of London, and lay there for the night, 
ailer bai^ining to be carried on for a trifle next day, in 
a light van which was retuming empty, and was to start 
at five o'clock in the morning. The driver was pnnctual, 
the road good — save for tbe dust, the weather being 
very hot and dry — and at seven in the forenoon of 
Friday the second of June, one tbonsand seven hun- 
dred and eighty, they alighted at the foot rf Westmin- 
ster Bridge, bade their conductor farewell, and stood 
alone, together, on the scorching pavement. For the 
freshness which night sheds npon such busy thMvugb- 
fores had already departed, and the ann was shining witi 
uncommon lusb'e. 
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CHAPTER SXVin. 



TTh'certaiii where to go next, and bewildered bj the 
crowd of people who were already astir, they sat down 
in one of the recesses oa the bridge, to rest. They soon 
became aware that the stream of life was all poudng 
one way, and that a vaat throng of persons were croasing 
the river from the Middlesex to the Surrey ehore, in ud- 
usual haste and evident excitement. They were for the 
most part, in knots of two or three, or sometimes half a 
dozen ; they spoke little together — many of them were 
quite silent; and hurried on as if they had one ab- 
sorbing object in view, which was common to them 
all. 

They were surprised to see that nearly every man in 
this great concourse, which still came pouring past, with- 
out slackening in the least, wore in his hat a blue cock- 
ade ; and that the chance passengers who were not ao 
decorated, appeared timidly anxious to escape observa- 
tion or attack, aad gave them the wall as if they would 
conciliate them. This, however, was natural enough, 
considering their inferiority in point of numbers ; for 
the proportion of those who wore blue cockades, to 
those who were dressed as usual, was at least forty or 
flily to one. There was no quarrelling, however : the 
blue cockades went swarming on, passing each other 
when they could, and making all the speed that was 
posdble in such a multitude ; and exchanged nothing 
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more tban looks, and very oflen not even those, with 
8ueb of the paasera-by as were not of (heir nnm- 
ber. 

At first, the current of people had been confined lo 
the two pathways, and but a few more eager stragglers 
kept the road. Sut afler half an bour or so, the passage 
was complefely blocked up by the great press, which, be- 
ing now closely wedged together, and impeded by the 
carts and coaches it encountered, moved but skwly, 
and was sometimes at a stand for five or ten minutes 

After the lapse of nearly two hours, the numbers, be- 
gan' to diminish visibly, and gradually dwindling awayj 
by little and little, left the bridge quite clear, save that; 
now and then, some hot and dusty man wilh the cockade 
in his hat, and his coat thrown over his shoulder, went 
panting by, fearful of being loo late, or stopped to ask 
which way hia friends had taken, and being directed, 
hastened on again like one refreshed. In this compara- 
tive solitude, which seemed quite strange and novel af^er 
the late crowd, the widow had for the first time an op- 
portunity of inquiring of an old man who came and sat 
iTCside them, what was the meaning of that great as- 
semblage. 

" Why, where have you come from," he returned, 
"that you haven't heard of Lord Geoi^e Gordon's 
great association? This is the day that he presents 
the petition against the Catholics, God bless him ! " 

"What have all these men to do with that?" she 

" What have they to do with it ! " the old man replied. 
" Why, how you talk ! Don't you know his lordship has 
declared he won't present it to the house at all, unless it 
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ia attended to the door by fortj thoasiuid good and tms 
men at least ? There's a crowd for you ! " 

" A crowd indeed 1 " said Bamaby. " Do yoa hear 
that, mother ! " 

"And they're mustering yonder, aa I am told," re- 
sumed the old man, " nigh upon a hundred thoassnd 
strong. Ah I Let Lord George alone. He knows his 
power. There'll be a good many faces inside them three 
windows over there," and he pointed to where the House 
of Commons overlooked the river, " tbatit turn pate 
when good Xiord Gieorge gets up this aflemoon, and 
with reason too I Ay, ay. Let his lordship alone. Let 
him alone. Se knows 1 " And so, with much mnm- 
bling and chuckling and shaking of his forefinger, he 
rose, with the assistance of his stick, and tottered off. 

" Mother 1 " said Bamaby, " that's a brave crowd he 
talks of. Gome I " 

" Not to join it I " cried his mother. 

"Yes, yes," he answered, plucking at her sleeve, 
" Why not ? Come 1 " 

" You don't know," she ur^ed, " what mischief they 
may do, where they may lead you, what their meaning 
is. Dear Bamaby, for my sake" — 

" For your sake I " he cried, patting her hand. "Well I 
It it for your sake, mother. You remember what the 
blind man sud, about the gold. Here's a brave crowd I 
Come I Or wait till I come back — yes, yes, wtdt 
here." 

She tried with all the eamestnesa her fears engen- 
dered, to turn him from hia purpose, but in vain. He 
was stooping down to buckle on hb shoe, when a hack- 
ney-coach passed them rather quickly, and a voice inaids 
called to the dnver to stop. 
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" YouDg man," stud a. voice within. 

" Who's that?" cried Bamahy, looking up. 

" Do you wear this ornament? " returned the strtuger 
holding out a bine cockade. 

" In Heaven's name, no. Pray do not give it him ! " 
exclaimed the widow. 

" Speak for yourself, woman," said the man within the 
coach, coldly. "Leave the young man to hia choice; 
he's old enough to make it, and to snap your apron- 
BtringB. He knows, without your telling, whether he 
wears the sign of a loyal Englishman or noL" 

Barnaby, trembling with impatience, cried " Yes I yes, 
yes, I do," as he had cried a dozen times already. The 
man threw him a cockade, and crying " Make haate to 
Saint George's Fields," ordered the coachman to drive 
on last ; and left them. 

With hands that trembled with bis eagerness to fix the 
bauble in his hat, Bamaby was ai^usting it as be best 
could, and hurriedly replying to the tears and entreaties 
of hia mother, when two gentlemen passed on the oppo- 
site side of the way. Observing them, and seeing how 
Bamaby was occupied, they stopped, whispered to- 
gether for an instant, turned back, and came over to 

" Why are you sitting here ? " said one of them, who 
was dressed in a plain suit of black, wore long lank hiur, 
and carried a great cane. " Why have you not gone with 
the rest ? " 

" I am going sir," replied Barnaby, finishing his task, 
and putting his hat on with an air of pnde. " I shall be 
there directly." 

" Say ' my lord,' yonng man, when his lordship does 
you the honor of speaking to you," said the second gen- 
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tleman mildly. " If you don't know Lord Greor^ Gor- 
don when you see him, it's high time you should." 

" Nay, Gaehford," said Lord George, aa Bamaby 
polled off his hat agtun and made him a low bow, " it's 
DO great matter on a day like this, which every English- 
man will remember with delight and pride. Put on 
your hat, friend, and follow us, for yon lag behind and 
are late. It's past ten now. , Didn't yon know that the 
hour of assembling was ten o'clock ? " 

Bamaby shook his head and looked vacantly from one 
to the other. 

" You might have known it, friend," said Gashford, 
" it was perfectly understood. How came you to be so 
ill-informed ? " 

" He cannot teD you, sir," the widow interposed. " It's 
of no use to ask him. We are but this morning come 
from a long distance in the country, and know nothing 
of these matters." 

" The cause has taken a deep root, and has spread its 
branches far and wide," said Lord George to his secre- 
tary. "This is a pleasant bearbg. I thank Heaven 

" Amen ! " cried Gashford with a solemn face. ■ 

" Yon do not understand me, ray lord," said the widow. 

" Pardon me, but you cruelly mistake my meaning. 

We know nothing of these matters. We have no dewre 

or right to join in what you are about to do. This is 
■ my son, my poor afflicted son, dearer to me than my 

own life. In mercy's name, my lord, go your way alone, 

and do not tempt him into danger! " 

" My good woman," said Gashford, " how can you I — 

Dear me, — What do yon mean by tempting, and by 

danger? Do you think his lordship b a roaring lion. 
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going about and seeking whom he may devour? God 

"No, no, my lord, forgive me," implored the widow, 
laying both her bands upon his breasi, and scarcely 
knowing what she did, or said, in the earnestness of her 
supplication, " but there are reasons why you should 
hear my earnest mother's prayer, and leave my son with 
me. Ob do. He is not in his right senses, be is not, 
indeed ! " 

" It is a bad sign of the wickedness of these times," 
said Lord George, evading her touch, and coloring deep- 
ly, " that those who cling lo the truth and sopport the 
right cause, are set down as mad. Have jou the heart 
to say this of your own son, unnatural mother 1 " 

"I am astonished at you!" said Gashford, with a 
kind of meek severity. " This is a very sad picture of 
female depravity." 

" He has surely no appearance," said Lord George, 
glancing at Bamaby, and whispering in his secretary's 
ear, " of being deranged? And even if he bad, we 
must not construe any trifling peculiarity into madness. 
Which of ub" — and here he turned red again — 
" would he safe, if that were made the law 1 " 

" Not one," replied the secretary ; " in that case, the 
greater the zeal, the truth, and talent ; the more direct 
the call from above ; the clearer would be the madness. 
With regard to this young man, my lord," he added, with 
a lip that slightly curled as he looked at Bamahy, who 
stood twirling his bat, and Btealfbily beckoning them to 
come sway, " he is as sensible and self-possessed aa any 
one I ever saw." 

" And you desire to make one of this great body ? " 
said IJord George, addressing him ; " and intended to 
make one, did you ? " 
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" Tes — yeB," said Bam&bf , with Bparkliog eyes. 
"To be sure I did! I told ber bo myself." 

" I aee," replied Ijord George, with a reproachful 
glance at the unhappy mother. " I thought go. Follow 
me and this gentleman, and you ehall have your wish.** 

Barnaby kissed his mother tenderly on the cheek, and 
bidding her be of good cheer, for their fortunes were 
both made now, did as he was desired. She, poor 
woman, followed too — with how much fear and grief 
it would be hard to tell. 

They passed quickly through the Bridge-road, where 
the shops were all shut up (for the passage of the great 
crowd and the ezpectatiou of their return had alarmed 
the tradesmen for their goods and windows), and where, 
in the upper stories, all the inhabitants were congre- 
gated, looking down into the street below, with &cea 
Tariously expressive of alarm, of interest, expectancy, 
and indignation. Some of these applauded, and some 
hissed ; bat regardless of these interruptions — for the 
noise of a vast congregation of people at a little distance, 
eonnded in his ears like the roaring of a sea — Lord 
George Gordon quickened bis pace, and presently ar- 
rived before Saint Geoi^'s Fields. 

They were really fields at that time, and of consider- 
able extent. Here an immense multitude was collected, 
bearing flags of various kinds and sizes, but all of the 
same color — blue, like the cockades — some sections 
marching to and fro in military array, and others dreirn 
up in circles, sqnares, and lines. A large portion, both 
of the bodies which paraded the ground, and of those 
which remiuned stationary, were occupied in singing 
hymns or psalms. With whomsoever this originated, it 
was well done ; for the sound of so many thousand 
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Toicea in tlie ^ must have stirred the heart of any man 
within him, aod couM not &il to have a wonderful efiect 
upon enthusiasts, however mistaken. 
' Scouts had been posted in advance of the great body, 
to give notice of their leader's coming. These &lling 
back, the word was quickly passed through the whole 
host, and for a short interval there ensued a profound 
and death-like silence, during which the mass was so still 
and quiet, that the fluttering of a banner caught the eye, 
and became a circumstance of note. Then they burst 
into a tremendous shout, into another, and aoother ; and 
the air seemed rent and shaken, as if by the discbarge 
of cannon. 

" Gashford I " cried Lord Gleoi^e, pressing his secre- 
tary's arm tight within his own, and speaking with as 
much emotion in bis voice, as in his altered face, " I am 
called indeed, now. I feel and know it. I am the 
leader of a host. If they summoned me at this moment 
with one voice to lead them on to death, Pd do it — Tes, 
and fall first myself 1 " 

"It is a proud sight," said the secretary. "It ia a 
noble day for England, and for the great cause through- 
out the world. Such homage, my lord, as I, an humble 
but devoted man, can render " — 

" What are you doing ! " cried his master, catching 
him by both hands ; for he had made a show of kneel- 
ing at his feeL " Do not unfit me, dear Giashford, for the 
solemn duty of this glorious day " — the tears stood in 
the eyes of the poor gentleman as be said the words. — 
"Let us go among them; we have to find a place in 
some division for this new recruit — give me your 

Gashford slid his cold insidious palm into bis master's 
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grasp, and so, band in hand, and followed still by Bar- 
nabj and his mother too, they mingled wicb the con- 
course. 

They had by this time taken to their singing again, 
and as their leader passed between their ranks, they 
raised their voices to their utmost. Many of those who 
were banded together to support the religion of their 
country, even unto death, had never heard a hymn or 
psalm in all their lives. But these fellows having for 
the most part Strang lungs, and being naturally fond of 
einging, chanted any ribaldry or nonsense that occurred 
to them, feeling pretty certain that it would not be de- 
tected in the general chorus, and not caring very much 
if it were. Many of these voluntaries were snog under 
the very nose of Lord George Grordon, who, quite un- 
conscious of their burden, passed on with bis usual stiff 
and solemn deportment, very much edified and delighted 
by the pious conduct of his followers. 

So they went on and on, up this line, down that, round 
the exterior of this circle, and on every side of that hol- 
low square ; and still there were lines, and squares, and 
circles out of number to review. The day being now 
intensely hot, and the sun striking down his fiercest rays 
upon the field, those who carried heavy banners began 
to grow faint and weary ; most of the number assembled 
were fain to pull off their neckcloths, and throw their 
coats and waistcoats open ; and some, towards the cen- 
tre, quite overpowered by the excessive heat, which was 
of course rendered more unendurable by the multitude 
around them, lay down upon the grass, and oflTered all 
they had about them for a drink of water. Still, no 
man left the ground, not even of those who were so dis- 
tressed ; still. Lord George, streaming firom every pore, 
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went on with Gaahford ; and still Barnabj and hla 
mother followed close behind them. 

They had arrived at the top of a long line of acme 
eight hundred men in single file, and Lord George had 
turned hia head to look back, when a loud cry of recog- 
□itioD — in that pecaliar and half-stifled tone which a 
voice has, when it is raised in the open air and in the 
midst of a great concourse of persons — was beard, and 
a man stepped with a shont of laughter from the rank, 
and smote Bamaby on the shoaldere with his heavy 

" How now ! " he cried. " Bamaby Eudge ! Why, 
where have you been hiding for these hundred years 1 " 

Bamaby had been thinking within himself that the 
smell of the trodden grass brought back his old days at 
cricket, when he was a young boy and played on Chig< 
well Green. Confused by this sudden and boisterous 
address, he stared in a bewildered manuer at the man, 
and could scarcely say " What 1 Hugh I " 

"Hugh!" echoed the other; "ay, Hugh — Maypole 
Hugh 1 You remember my dog F He's alive now, and 
will know you, I warrant. What, you wear the color, do 
you ? Well done ! Ha, ha, ha ! " 

"You know this young man, I see," said Lord George. 

" Enow him, my lord I as well as I know my own 
right band. My captain knows him. We all know 

" Will you take him into your division ? " 
" It hasn't in it a better, nor a nimbler, nor a more 
active man, than Barnaby Kudge," said Hugh. " Show 
me the man who says it has 1 Fall in, Bamaby. He 
shall march, my lord, between me and Dennis ; and hs 
■hall cany,'' he added, taking a flag from the hand of f 
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tired man who tendered it, " the gajest Bilkeo streamer 
in thia raliant army." 

" In the name of God, no I " shrieked the widow, dart- 
ing forward. " Bamaby — my lord — see — hell come 
back — Bamaby — Bamaby ! " 

" Women in the field 1 " cried Hugh, stepping be- 
tween them, and holding her off. "Holloa I My cap- 
tain there I" 

"Wha^s the matter here?" cried Simon Tappertit, 
bustling up in a great heat. " Do yon caU this or- 
der?" 

" Nothing like it, captain," answered Hugh, still hold- 
ing her back with hia outstretched hand. " It'e against 
all orders. Ladies are carrying off our gallant soldiers 
from their duty. The word of command, captain ! They're 
filing off the ground. Quick ! " 

" Close I " cried Simon, with the whole power of his 
lungs. " Form ! March ! " 

She was thrown to the ground ; the whole field was 
in mo^on ; Samaby was whirled away into the heart 
of a dense mass of men, and she saw him no more. 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 



The mob had bees divided from its first assemblage 
into four divisions:, the Limdon, the Westminster, the 
SoDthwark, and the Scotch. Each of these divisions 
being subdivided into various bodies, and these bodies 
being drawn up in various forma and figures, the gen- 
eral arrangement was, except to the few chiefs and 
leaders, as unintelligible as the plan of a great battle 
to the meanest soldier in the field. It was not without 
its method, however ; for, in a very short space of time 
after being put in motion, the crowd had resolved itself 
into three great parlies, and were prepared, as had been 
arranged to cross the river b;^ different bridges, and 
make for the House of Commons in separate detach- 
ments. 

At the head of that division which had Westminst*! 
Bridge for it« approach to the scene of action, Lord 
George Gordon took his post ; with Gashford at his 
right hand, and sundry ruffians of most unpromising ap- 
pearance, forming a kind of staff aboat him. The con- 
duct of a second partj whose route lay by Blackfriars, 
was intrusted to a committee of management, including 
perhaps a dozen men : while the third, which was to go 
by London Bridge, and through the main streets, in 
order that their numbers and their serious intentions 
might he the bette:; known and appreciated by the cit- 
izens, was led by Simon Tappertit (assisted by a few 
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subalterns, selected from the Brotherhood of TJmted 
Ball-dogs), Deonis the hangman, Hugh, and gome oth- 
ers. 

The word of command being given, each of these 
great bodies took the road assigned to it, and departed 
on its way, in perfect order and profound silence. That 
which went through the City greatly exceeded the oth- 
ers in number, and was of such prodigious extent that 
when the rear began to move, the t^nt was nearly four 
miles in advance, notwithstanding that the men marched 
three abreast and followed very close upon each other. 

At the bead of this party, in the place where Hugh, 
in the madness of his humor, had stationed him, and 
walking between that dangerous companion and the 
hangman, went Bamaby ; as many a man among the 
thousands who looked on that day afterwards remem- 
bered well- Forgetful of all other things in the ecstasy 
of the moment, his &ce flushed and his eyes sparkling 
with delight, heedless of the weight of the great banner 
he carried, and mindful only of its flashing in the sun 
and rustling in the summer breeze, on he went, proud, 
happy, elated past all telling: — the only light-hearted, 
undesigning creature, in the whole assembly. 

" What do jou think of this ? " asked Hugh, as they 
passed through the crowded streets, and looked np at the 
windows which were thronged with spectators. " They 
hat-e all turned out to see our flags and streamers. Eh, 
Barnaby ? Why, Bamaby's the greatest man of all the 
pack I His flag's the largest of the lot, the brightest too. 
There's nothing in the show, like Barnaby. All eyes 
are turned on him. Ha, ha, ha 1 " 

" Don't make that din, brother," growled the hang- 
man, glancing with no very approving eyes at Bamaby 
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as he Bpoke : " I hope he don't think there's nothing to 
be done, but carrying that there piece of blue rag, like 
a boy at a breaking-up. You're ready for action I hope, 
eh? You, I mean," he added, nudging Barnahy roughly 
with his elbow. " What are you Blaring at ? Why don't 
you apeak ? " 

Barnaby had been gazing at his Bag, and looked va- 
cantly from his questioner to Hugh. 

" He don't understand your way," said the latter. 
" Here, I'll explain it to him. Barnaby old boy, attend 
to me." 

" I'll attend," said Barnaby, looking anxiously round ; 
" but I wish I could Bee her somewhere." 

" See who ? " demanded Dennis in a gruff lone. 
" You a'n'c in love I hope, brother ? That a'n't the 
sort of thing for us, you know. We mustn't have no 
love here." 

" She would he proud indeed to see me . now, eh, 
Hugh ? " said Barnaby. " Wouldn't it make her glad to 
see me at the head of thia lai^e show ? She'd cry with 
joy, I know she would. Where can she be. She never 
Bees me at my best, and what do I care to be ^y and fine 
if the'i not by ? " 

" Why, what palaver's this F" asked Mr. Dennis with 
supreme disdain. "We a'n't got no sentimental members 
among ua, I hope." - 

" Don't be uneasy, brother," cried Hugh, " he's only 
talking of his mother." 

" Of his what ? " swd Mr. Dennis with a strong 
oath. 

" His mother." 

" And have I combined myself with this here section, 
Mid turned ont on this here memorable day, to hear mea 
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[alk about their mothers I " growled Mr. Dennis with ex- 
treme disgaBL " The notion of a man's sweetheart's 
bad enough, but a man's mother ! " — and here his dis- 
guBt was GO extreme that he spat upon the groimd, and 
conld saj no more. 

" Barnabj's right," cried Hugh with a grin, " and I 
say it. Lookee, bold lad. If she's not here to see, it's 
because I've provided for her, and sent half a dozen 
gentlemen, every one of 'em with a blue flag (bat not 
half as fine as yours), to take her, in state, to a grand 
house all hung round with gold and silver banners, and 
everything else you please, where she'll wut till you 
come, and want for nothing." 

" Ay ! " said Bamaby, hia face beaming with delight : 
"have you indeed? That's a good hearing. That's 
finel Kind Hugh!" 

" But nothing to what will come, bless yon," retorted 
Hugh, with a wink at Dennis, who regarded his new 
companion in arms with great astonishment. 

"No, indeed?" cried Bamaby. 

" Nothing at all,1 said Hugh. " Money, cocked-hats 
and feathers, red-coats and gold lace ; all the fine things 
there are, ever were, or will be ; wiU belong to us if we 
are true to that noble gentleman — the best man in the 
world — carry our flags for a few days, and keep 'em safe. 
That's all we've got to do." 

" Is that all ? " cried Bamaby with glistening eyes, as 
he clutched his pole the tighter } " I warrant you I 
keep this one safe, then. You have put it in good 
hands. You know me, HugL Nobody shall wrest this 
flag away." 

"Well said!" cried Hugh. "Ha, ha I Nobly said! 
Thaf s the old stout Bamaby, that I have climbed and 
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leaped with, many and maii^ a da^ — I kaew I was not 
mistaken in Bamaby. — Don't you see man," he added 
in a whieper, as he slipped to the other side of Dennis, 
" that the lad'e a natural, and can be got to do anything, 
if you take him the right way. Letting alone the fun 
he is, he's worth a dozen men, in earnest, as you'd find 
if yon tried a fell with him. Leave him to me. Yon 
shall soon see whether he's of use or not." 

Mr. Dennis received these explanatory remarks with 
many nods and winks, and softened his behavior towards 
Baroaby from that moment. Hugh, laying his finger 
on his nose, stepped back into his former place, and they 
proceeded in silence. 

It was between two and three o'clock in the afternoon 
when the three great parties met at Westminster, and, 
uniting into one huge mass, nused a tremendous shont. 
This was not only done in token of their presence, but 
as a signal to those on whom the task devolved, that it 
was time to take possession of the lobbies of both Houses, 
and of the various avenues of approach, and of the gal- 
lery stairs. To the last-named place, Hugh and Dennis, 
still with their pupil between them, rushed straightway ) 
Bamaby having given his flag into the hands of one of 
their own party, who kept them at the outer door. Their 
followers pressing on behind, they were borne as on ft 
great wave to the very doors of the gallery, whence it 
was imposMble to retreat, even if they bad been so in- 
clined, by reason of the throng which choked up the 
passages. It is a familiar expression in describing a 
great crowd, that a person might have walked upon the 
people's heads. In this case it was actually done ; for 
a boy who had by some means got among the concourse, 
and was in immineiU danger of sufiboadoo, climbed to 



n, Google 



240 BASNABT BDDQE. 

the shoulders of a man beside him and walked upon 
the people's hata aad beads into the open street ; trav- 
ereing in his passage the whole length of two staircases 
ami a long galleiy. Nor was the swarm without less 
dense ; for a basket which had been tossed into the 
crowd, was jerked from head to head, and shoulder to 
shoulder, and went spinning and whirling on above them, 
until it was lost to view, without ever once falling in 
among them or coming near the ground. 

Through this vast throng, sprinkled doubtless here 
and there with honest zealots, but composed for the most 
part of the very scum and refuse of London, whose 
growth was fostered hy bad criminal laws, bad prison 
regulations, and the worst conceivable police, such of the 
members of both Houses of Farliament as had not taken 
the precaution to be already at their posts, were com- 
pelled to fight and force their way. Their carriages 
were stopped and broken ; the wheels wrenched off ; the 
glasses shivered to atoms ; the panels beaten in ; driv- 
ers, footmen, and masters, pulled from their seats and 
rolled in the mud. Lords, commoners, and reverend 
bishops, with little distinction of person or party, were 
kicked and pindied and hustled ; passed from hand to 
hand through vaiious stages of ill-usage ; and sent to 
their fellow-senators at last with their clothes hanging in 
ribbons about them, their bagwigs torn ofl^ themselves 
speechless and breathless, and their persons covered with 
the powder which had been cuffed and beaten out of 
their hair. One lord was so long in the hands of the 
pDpnlace, that the Peers as a body resolved to sally 
forth and rescue him, and were in the act of doing so, 
when he happily appeared among them covered with 
dirt and bruises, and hardly to he recognized by those 
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who knew him best. The noiee and uproar were on the 
iDCrease ever^ moment. The air waa filled with execra- 
tions, boots, and howliags. The mob raged and roared 
like a mad monster as it was, unceaaingly, and each new 
outrage served to swell its fury. 

Within doore, matters were even yet more threaten- 
ing. Lord George — preceded by a man who carried 
the immense petition on a porter's knot through the 
lobby to the door of the House of Commons, where it 
waa received by two officers of the house who rolled it up. 
to the table ready for presentation — bad taken bis seat 
at as early hour, before tbe Speaker went to prayers. 
His followers pouring in at the same time, the lobby 
and all the avenues were immediately filled, as we hava 
seen. Thus the members were not only attacked in 
their passage through the streets, but were set upon 
within the very walls of Parliament ; while tbe tumalt, 
both within and without, was so great, that those who 
attempted to speak could scarcely bear their own voices : 
&r less consult upon tbe course it would be wise to 
take in such extremity, or animate each other to dig- 
nified and firm resistance. So sure as any member, just 
arrived, with dress disordered and dishevelled hair, came 
Btraggling through tbe crowd in the lobby, it yelled and 
Boreamed in triumph ; and when the door of the House 
partially and cautiously opened by those within for his 
admission, gave them a momentary glimpse of the in- 
terior, ibey gr^w more wild and savage, like beasts at 
the sight of prey, and made a rush against the portal, 
which strained its locks and bolts in their staples, and 
ehook the very beams. 

The strangers' gallery, which waa immediately above 
the door of the House, had been ordered to be doeed 
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on the first rumor of dutnrbance, and was empty; save 
that DOW and then Lord George took hh Beat there, for 
the conveaience of coming to the head of the sturs 
which led to it, and repeating to the people what had 
passed .within. It was on these stairs that Barnabj, 
Hugh, and Dennis were posted. There were two flights, 
short, steep, and narrow, rimDing parallel to each other, 
and leading to two little doors commnntcating with a low 
passage which opened on the gallery. Between them 
was a kind of well, or unglazed skylight, for the admis- 
uon of light and air into the lobby, which might be 
some eighteen or twenty feet below. 

Upon one of these little staircases — not that at the 
head of which Lord George appeared from Ume to time, 
but the other — Gashford stood with his elbow on the 
banister, and his dieek resting on hia hand, with his 
usual crafly aspecL Whenever he varied this attitude 
in the slightest degree — so much as by the gentlest mo- 
tion of hb arm — the uproar was certain to increase, not 
merely there, but in the lobby below ; from which place, 
no doubt, Bome man who acted as fugleman to the Test, 
was constantly looking up and watehiug him. 

" Order ! " cried Hugh, in a voice which made ite^ 
heard even above the roar and tumult, as Lord Geoi^ 
appeared at the top of the staircase. " News I News 
from my lord ! " 

The noise contjnued, notwithstanding his appearance^ 
until Gashford looked round. There w^s silence imme^ 
diately — even among the people in the passages with- 
out, and on the other stturcases, who could neither see 
nor hear, bat to whom, notwithstanding, the signal was 
conveyed with marvellous rapidity. 

" Gentlemen," said Lord George, who was very pale 
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and agitated, '■ We mast be firm. The; talk of delays, 
bat we must haye no delays. Tbej t&lk of taking your 
petition into caueideration next Tuesday, but we must 
have it considered now. Present appearances kx)k bad 
for our success, but we must succeed and will ! " 

« We must succeed and will ! " eciioed the crowd. 
And BO among their shouts and cheers and other cries, 
be bowed to them, and retired, and presently came back 
again. There was another gesture from Gashford, and 
a dead silence directly. 

" I am afraid," be said, this time, " that we have little 
reason, gentlemen, to hope for any redress from the pro- 
ceedings of Parliament But we must redress our own 
grievances, we mnst meet again, we must put our trust 
in Providence, and it will bless our endeavors." 

This epeeob being a little more temperate than the 
last, was not so favorably received. When the noise 
and exasperation were at their height, he came back 
once more, and told them that the alarm had gone forth 
for many miles round ; that when the Eong heard of 
their assembling together in that great body, he had 
no doubt, His Majesty would send down private orders 
to have their wishes complied with ; and — with the 
manner of his speech as childish, irresolute, and uncer- 
tun as his matter — was proceeding in this strain, when 
two gentlemen suddenly appeared at the door where 
he stood, and pressing past him and coming a step or 
two lower down upon the stairs, confronted the people. 

The boldness of this action quite took them by sur- 
prise. They were not the less disconcerted, when one 
of the gentlemen, toming to Lord George, spoke thus t— 
in a loud voice that t)jey might hear btm well, but quite 
ooolly and collectedly. 
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" Tou may tell these people, if ^ou please, my lord, 
that I am Genend Conway- of whom they have heard; 
and that I oppose this petition, and all their proceed- 
ings, and yours. I am a soldier, you maj tell them, 
and I will protect the freedom of this place with my 
Bword. Tou see, my lord, that the members of this 
House are all in arms to-day ; you know that the en- 
trance to it is a narrow one ; you cannot be ignorant 
that there are men within these walls who are deter- 
mined to defsnd that pass to the last, and before whom 
loany lives must iall if your adherents persevere. Have 
a care what you do." 

"And my Lord George," said the other gentleman, 
addressing him in like manner, "I desire them to hear 
this, from me — Cobnel Gordon — your near relation. 
If a man among this crowd, whose uproar strikes us 
deaf, crosses the threshold of the House of Commons, 
I swear to run my sword that moment — not into his, 
but into your body I " 

With that, they stepped back again, keeping their 
feces towards the crowd; took each an arm of the mis- 
guided nobleman ; drew him into the passage, and shut 
the door ; which they directly locked and fastened oo 
the inside. 

This was so quickly done, and the demeanor of both 
gentlemen — who were not young men either — was so 
gallant and resolute, that the crowd iaitered and stared 
at each other wilh irresolute and timid looks. Many 
tried to turn towards the door; some of the f^ntest- 
hearted cried tb(U they had best go back, and called 
to those behind to give way; and the panic and con- 
fiinon were increasing rapidly, when Gashford whis- 
pered Hugh. 
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" Wtat now ! " Hugh roared aloud, turning towards 
them. " Why go back ? Where cau you do better than 
here, boys I One good rush against these doors and one 
below at the eame time, will do the business. Busb on, 
then 1 Aa to the door below, let those stand back who are 
afraid. Let those who are not afraid, try who shall be 
the first to pass it Here goes ! Ixrak out down there ! " 

Without the delay of an instant, he threw himself 
headlong over the banisters into the lobby below. He 
had hardly touched the ground when Bamaby was at 
his side. The chaplain's assistant, and some members 
who were imploring the people to retire, immediately 
withdrew ; and then, with a great shout, both crowds 
threw themselves against the doors pell-mell, and be- 
sieged the House in earnest. 

At that moment, when a second onset must have 
brought them into collision with those who stood on 
the defensive within, in which case great loss of life and 
bloodshed would inevitably have ensued, — the hindmost 
portion of the crowd gave way, and the rumor spread 
from mouth to mouth that a messenger bad been de- 
spatched by water for the military, who were forming ia 
the street. Fearful of sustaining a charge in the narrow 
passages in which they were so closely wedged together, 
the throng poured out as impetuously as they had flocked 
in. As the whole stream turned at once, Bamaby and 
Hugh went with it; and so, fighting and struggling and 
trampling on fallen men, and being trampled on in turn 
themselves, they and the whole mass floated by degrees 
into the open street, where a large detachment of the 
Guards, both horse and foot, came hurrying up ; clearing 
the ground before them so rapidly that the people seemed 
to melt away as they advanced. 
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Th« word of command to halt being giTen, the soldiers 
formed across the street ; the rioters, breathless aad ex- 
hausted with their late exertions, formed likewise, thoagh 
io a verj irregular and disorderly manner. The com- 
manding officer rode hastilj into the open space between 
the two bodies, accompanied bj a m^strate and an 
officer of the House of Commons, for whose acccHnmo- 
dation a couple of troopers had hastily dismounted. Tha 
Kot Act was read, but not a man stirred. 

In the first rank of the insurgeula, Bamaby and Hugh 
Blood side by side. Somebody had thrust info Barnaby'a 
hands when he came out into the street, his precuous 
flag; which, being now rolled up and tied round the 
pole, looked like a giant quarter-stafiT as be grasped it 
firmly and stood upon his guard. If erer man believed 
with his whole heart and soul that he was engaged in a 
just cause, and that he was bound to stand by hia leader 
to th6 last, poor Baniaby believed it of himself and Lord 
GJeorge Gtordon. 

Ailer an ineffectnal attempt to make himself heard, 
the magistrate gave the word and the Horse Guards 
came riding in among the crowd. But, even then, he 
galloped here and there, exhorting tho people to dis- 
perse i and, although heavy stones were thrown at the 
men, and some were desperately cut and bruised, they 
had no orders hut to make prisonera of such of the 
rioters as were the most active, and to drive the people 
back with the flat of their sabres. As the horses came 
in among them, the throng gave way at many points, and 
the Guards, following up their advantage, were rapidly 
clearing the ground, when two or three of the foremost, 
who were in a manner cut off from the rest by the people 
closmg round them, made straight towards Barnaby and 
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Bagb, who Iiad no doubt been pointed out as the two 
men who dropped into the lobby: kjing about them 
now with eome effect, and iDflictuig on the more turbu- 
lent of their opponents, a few slight flesh wounds, under 
the influence of which a man dropped, here and there, 
into the arma of bia fellowa, amid much groaning and 
confusion. 

At the sight of gashed and bloody faces, seen for a 
moment in the crowd, then hidden by the press around 
them, Baroaby turned pale and sick. But be stood his 
ground, and grasping his pole more firmly yet, kept bia 
eye fixed upon Ihe nearest soldier — nodding his bead 
meanwhile, as Hugh, with a scowling visage, whispered 
in his ear. 

The soldier came spurring on, making bis horse rear 
as the people pressed about him, cuttiug at the hands of 
those who would have grasped his rein and forced bis 
chat^r back, and waving to his comrades to follow — 
and atJU Bamaby, without retreating an inch, waited f(ff 
his coming. Some called to him to fly, and some were 
in the very act of closmg round bim, to prevent his being 
taken, when the pole swept the air above the people's 
beads, BJid the man's saddle was empty in an instant 

Then, he and Hugh turned and fled ; the crowd open- 
ing to let them pass, and closing up again so quickly that 
there was no clew to the course they bad taken. Pant- 
ing for breath, hot, dusty, and exhausted with fatigue, 
they reached the river side in safety, and getting into a 
boat with all despatch were soon out of any immediate 
danger. 

As they glided down the river, they plainly heard the 
people cheering i and supposing they might have forced 
the soldiers (o retreat, lay upon their oars for a few 
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miDUtes, UDcerUun whether to retnm or not But the 
crowd passing along Westminster Bridge, eoon assured 
them that the populace were dispersing; and Hagb 
rightly guessed from this, that they bad cheered the 
magistrate for offering to dismiss the military on con- 
ditioa of their immediate departure to their several 
homes, and that he and Bamaby were better where 
they were. He advised, therefore, that they should 
proceed to Blackfriars, and, going ashore at the bridge, 
make the best of their way to The Boot; where there 
was not only good entertain meat and safe lodging, but 
where they would certainly be joined by many of their 
late companions. Bamaby assenting, they de<uded on 
this course of action, and pulled for Blackfriars ac- 
cordingly. 

They landed at a critical time, and fortunately fcM* 
themselves at the right moment. For, coming into 
Fleet-street, they found it in an unusnal stir; and in- 
quiring the cause, were told that a body of Horse Guards 
had just galloped past, and that they were escorting some 
rioters whom they had made prisoners, to Newgate for 
safety.. Not at all ill-pleased to have so narrowly 
escaped the cavalcade, they lost no more time in ask- 
ing questions, but hurried to The Boot with as much 
speed as Hugh considered it prudent to make, without 
appearing singular or attracdng an Inconvenient share 
of public notice. 
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Thet were among the first to reach the tavern, but 
the^ had not been there many miautee, when several 
groups of men who had formed part of the crowd, came 
straggling in. Among them were Simon Tappertit and 
Mr. Dennis^, both of whom, but especially the latter, 
greeted Bamaby with tlie utmost warmth, and paid him 
many compliments on the prowess he had shown. 

" Which," said Dennis, with an oath, as he rested his 
bludgeon iu a comer with his hat upon it, and took his 
seat at the same table with them, " it does me good to 
think of. There was a opportunity ! But it led to 
nothing. For my part, I don't know what would. 
There's no spirit among the people in these here 
times. Bring something to eat and drink here. I'm 
disgusted with humanity." 

" On what account ? " asked Mr. Tappertit, who had 
heen quenching his fiery face in a half gallon can. 
"Don't you consider this a good beginning, mister?" 

" Give me security that it a'n't a ending," rejoined the 
hangman. " When that soldier went down, we might 
have made London oura ; but no ; — we stand, and gape, 
and look on — the justice (I wish he bad had a bullet in 
each eye, as he would have had, if we'd gone to work 
my way) says 'My lads, if you'll give me your word to 
disperse, I'll order off the military,' — our people sets up 
a hurrah, throws up the game with the winning cards ia 
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their hands, and eknlks awa; like a pack of tame cars as 
the^ are. Ah," said the haagman, in a tone of deep dis- 
gust, " it makes me blush for my feller creeturs. I wish 
I had been born a ox, I do ! " 

" Tou'd have been quite as agreeable a character if 
you had been, I think," returned Simon Tappertit, going 
out in a lofVj manner. 

" Don't be too sure of that," rejoined the hangman, 
calling after him ; " if I was a homed animal at the pres- 
ent moment, with the smallest grain of sense, I'd toss 
erery man in this company, excepting them two," mean- 
ing Hugh and Bamaby, " for bis manner of condnctiDg 
himself this day." 

With which monmful review of their proceedings, 
Hr. Dennia sought consolation in cold boiled beef and 
beer ; but without at all relaxing the grim and dissatis- 
fied expression of his face, the gloom of which was 
rather deepened than dissipated by their grateful in- 
fluence. 

The CMnpany who were thns libelled might have re- 
taliated by strong words, if not by blows, but they were 
■ dispirited and worn out. The greater part of them had 
fasted since momiDg ; all had suffered extremely from 
the excessive heat ; and between the day's shouting, ex- 
ertion, and excitement, many had quite lost their voices, 
and so much of their strength that they could hardly 
stand. Then they were uncertain what to do next, 
fearful of the consequences of what they had done al- 
ready, and sensible that after all they had carried no 
point, but had indeed left matters worse than they bad 
found thero. Of those who had come to The Boot, 
many dropped off within an hour ; such of them as 
were really honest and sincere, never, afler the mora- 



n, Google 



SASNABT BUDQE. 251 

ing's ezperieDce, to return, or to hold any commoDica- 
tion with their late compaDions. Others remained but 
to refresh themselTes, and then went home desponding ; 
others who had theretofore been regular Id their atleod- 
ance, avoided the place altogether. The half-dozen pris- 
oaers whom the Guards had taken, were magnified by 
report into half a hundred at least ; and their iriendB, be- 
ing faint and sober, so slackened in their energy, and so 
dKwped beneath these dispiriting influences, that hj 
eight o'clock in the evening, Dennis, Hugh, and Bar- 
naby, were left alone. Even they were fast asleep upon 
the benches, when Gashford's entrance roused them. 

" Oh ! Tou are here then ? " said the secretary. " Dear 
me!" 

" Why, where should we be, Muster Gashford ! " Den- 
nis rejoined as he rose into a sitting posture. 

" Oh nowhere, nowhere," he returned with excessive 
mildness. " T^e streets are filled with blue cockades. I 
rather thought you might have been among them. I am 
glad you are not." 

" Tou have orders for as, master, then P " said Hagh. 

" Oh dear, no. Kot I. No orders, my good fellow. 
What orders should I have ? Ton are not in my ser- 
vice." 

"Muster Gashford," remonstrated Denius, "we belong 
to the cause, don't we ? " 

" The cause ! " repeated the secretary, looking at him 
in a sort of abstraction. "There is no cause. The cause 
Is lost." 

« Iiost ! " 

"Oh yes. Tou have heard, I suppose? The petition 
IS rejected by a hundred and ninety-two, to six.. Ifs 
qnite final. We might have spared ourselves some 
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trouble. That, and m^ lord'a vexation, are the only 
drcumstancea I regret. I am quite satiefied in all other 
respects." 

Aa he said this, he took a peuknife'from his pocket, 
and putting hts hat upon his knee, began to busj him- 
self in ripping off the blue cockade which he had worn 
all day } at the same time humming a psalm tune which 
had been very popular in the morning, and dwelling an 
it with a gentle regret 

His two adherents looked at each other, and at him, as 
if they were at a loss how to pursue the subject. At 
length Hugh, after some elbowing and winking between 
himself and Mr. Dennis, ventured to stay his hand, and 
to ask him why he meddled with that ribbon in bis hat. 

" Because," stud the secretary, looting up with 
something between a snarl and a smile, " because to 
eit still and wear it, or fall asleep imd wear it, or run 
away and wear il, is a mockery. That's all friend." 

"What would you have us do, master I" cried Hugh. 

" Nothing," retnmed Gashford, shru^ng hia ehonl- 
ders ; " nothing. When my lord was reproached and 
threatened for standing by you, I, as a prudent man, 
would have had you do nothing. When the soldiers 
were trampling you under their horses' feet, I would 
have had you do nothing. When one of them was 
struck down by a daring hand, and I saw confusion 
and dismay in all their faces, I would have had you 
do nothing — just what you did, in short This is the 
young man who had so httle prudence and so mnch bold- 
ness. Ah I Z am sorry for him." 

" Sorry, master I " cried Hugh. 

" Sorry, Muster Gashford I " echoed Dennis. 

" In case there ehould be a proclamation out to-mor- 
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row, ofiering five hundred pounds, or some such trifle, 
for his appreheDsioQ ; and in case it should include an- 
other man who dropped into the lobby from the Etairs 
above," said Gashford, coldlj; "still, do nothing." 

" Fire and fury, master I " cried Hugh, starting up. 
"What have we done, that you should talk lo us like 
this!" 

" Nothing," returned Gashford with a sneer. " If you 
are cost into prison; if the young man" — here he 
looked hard at Bamahy's attentive face — "is dragged 
from D9 and from his friends ; perhaps from people 
whom he loves, and whom his death would kill; is 
thrown into jail, brought out and hanged before their 
eyes ; still, do nothing. Tou'U find it your best policy, 
I have no doubt." 

" Come on ! " cried Hugh, striding towards the door. 
" Dennis — Bamaby — come on I " 

" Where ? To do what ? " said Gashford, slipping 
past him, and standing with his back against iL 

" Anywhere I Anything! " cried Hugh. " Stand aside, 
master, or the wmdow will serve oar turn as well. Let 
OB out I " 

" Ha, ha, ha 1 Ton are of such — of such an im- 
petnouB nature," said Gashford, changing bis manner 
for one of the utmost good-fellowship and the pleasant- 
est raillery ; " you are such an excitable creature — but 
you'll drink with me before you go ? " 

"Oh, yea — certainly," growled Dennis, drawing his 
sleeve across his thirsty lips. " No malice, brother. 
Drink with Muster Gashford 1" 

Hugh wiped his heated brow, and relaxed into a 
Emile. The artful secretary laughed outright. 

" Some liqnor here 1 fie quick, or he'll not stop, even 
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tot tliaL Hu is a maa of eacL desperate ardor I " aaki 
the smooth secretaiy, whom Mr. Dennis corroborated 
with SDDdrj nods and muttered oaths — "Oac« rtMised, 
he is a fellow <j£ snch fierce determination ! * 

Hugh poised his sturdy arm aloft, and dappii^ Bar- 
naby on the back, bade him fear nothing. They shook 
hands together — poor Bamaby evidently possessed with 
the idea that he was among the most virtaouB and dis- 
interested heroes in the world — and Grashford laughed 

" I hear," he said smoothly, as he stood among them 
with a great measure of liquor in his hand, and fiUed 
their glasses as quickly and as otlen as they chose, " I 
hear-.- but I cannot say whether it be true or fiilse — 
that the men who are loitering in the streets to-night, are 
hair disposed to pull down a Bomish chapel or two, and 
that they only want leaders. I even heard mention of 
those in Duke Street, LincolnVInn Fields, and in War- 
wick Street, Golden Square ; but coduuoh report, you 
know — Tou are not going ? " 

— " To do nothing, master, eh ? " cried Hugh. " No 
jails and halter for Bamaby and me. They most be 
lightened ont of that Leaders are wanted, are they ? 
Now boys ! " 

" A most impetuous fellow I " cried the secretary, 
" Ha, ha ! A courageous, boisterous, most vehement 
fellow ! A man who " — 

There was no need to finish the sentence, for they had 
rushed out of the house, and were far beyond bearing. 
He stopped in the middle of a laugh, listened, drew on 
his gloves, and, clasping his bands behind him, paced the 
deserted room for a long time, then bent hb steps tow- 
aids the busy town, and walked into the streets. 
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They were filled with people, for the rnmor of diat 
day's proceediDga had made a great noise. Thoae per- 
sona who did not care to leave home, were at their doora 
or windows, and one topic of discourse prevfuled on every 
side. Some reported that the riots were efieclually put 
down ; others that they had broken out again : some said 
that Lord (Jeorge Gordon had been sent under a strong 
guard (o the Tower ; others, that an attempt had been 
made upon the King's life, that the soldiers had been again 
called out, and that the noise of muskelt? in a distant 
part of the town had been plainly heard within an hour. 
As U grew darker, these stories became more direful and 
mysterious ; and oflen, when some frightened passenger 
ran past with tidings that the rioters were not far ofiT, 
and were coming up, the doors were shut end barred, 
lower windows made secure, and as much consterna- 
tion engendered, as if the city were invaded by a for- 
eign army. 

Gashford walked stealthily about, listening to all he 
heard, and diffusing or confirming, whenever he had an 
opportunity, sach false intelligence as suited his own 
purpose ; and, busily occupied in this way, turned into 
Holbom for the twentieth time, when a great many 
women and children came flying along the street — 
ofi«n panting and looking back — and the confused mu> 
mur of numerous voices struck upon his ear. Assured 
by these tokens, and by the red light which began to 
flash upon the houses on either side, that some of his 
friends were indeed approaching, he begged a moment's 
shelter at a door which opened as he passed, and run- 
ning with some other persons to an upper window, 
looked out upon the crowd. 

They bad t<wches among them, and the diief &cei 
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were distinctly visible. That they had been engaged id 
the destruction of some building was sufficientlj appar- 
ent, and that it was a Catholic place of worship was 
evident from the spoils they bore as trophieB, which were 
easily recognizable for the Testments of priests, and rich 
frogmants of altar furniture. Covered with aoot, and 
dirt, and dust, and lime ; their garments torn to rags ; 
their hair hanging wildly about them ; their hands and 
faces jagged and bleeding with the wounds of rusty 
nails ; Barnaby, Hugh, and Dennis hnrried on before 
them all, like hideous madmea. Alter them, the dense 
throng came fighting on : some singing ; some shouting 
in triumph ; some qaairelling among themselves ; eome 
menacing the spectators as they passed ; some with great 
wooden fragments, on which they spent their rage, aa if 
they had been alive, rending them Umb from limb, and 
hurling the scattered morsels high into the air ; some in 
a drunken state, unconscious of the hurts they had re< 
ceived fi-om falling bricks, and stones, and beams ; one 
home upon a shutter, in the very midst, covered with a 
dingy cbth, a senseless, ghastly heap. Thus — a vision 
<£ coarse faces, with here and there a blot of flaring 
smoky light ; a dream of demon heads and savage eyes, 
and sticks and iron bars uplifted in the air, and whirled 
about; a bewildering horror, in which so much was 
seen, and yet so little, which seemed so long and yet so 
short, in which there were so many phantoms, not to be 
forgotten all. through life, and yet so many things that 
oould not be observed in one distracting glimpse — it 
flitted onward and was gone. 

Ab it passed away upon its work of wrath and rain, 
a piercing scream was beard. A knot of persons ran 
towards the spot j Gashford, who just then emerged into 
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the street, amoDg them. He was oa the outskirts of the 
little concouree, and could not Bee or bear what passed 
within } but one who bad a better place, informed him 
that a widow woman had descried her son among the 
rioters. 

"Is that allf" Mid the secretary, turning bia face 
homewards. "Weill I think this looks a little more 
like basinessl^ 
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CHAPTER LL 



PBOmsnTO as these outrages were to Ghuhford's view 
and macb like business as they looked, they extended 
that night no farther. The mldiere were again called 
out, again thej took half a dozen prisoDera, and agun 
liiie crowd dispersed after a short and bloodless scuffle. 
Hot and drunken though they were, they had not yet 
broken all bounds and set all law and government at de- 
fiance. Somethiog of their habitual deference to the 
authority erected by society for its own preservation yet 
remtdoed among them, and had its migeaty been vindi- 
cated in time, the secretary would have had to digest a 
bitter disappointment. 

By midnight, the stoeets were clear and quiet, and, 
save that there stood in two parts of the town, a heap 
of nodding walls and pile of rubbish, where there had 
been at sunset a rich and handsome building, everything 
wore its usual aspect Even the Catholic genby and 
tradesmen, of whom there were many, resident in differ- 
ent parts of the City and its suburbs, had no fear for 
their lives or property, and but little indignation for the 
wrong they had already sustained in the plunder and 
destruction of their temples of worship. An honest 
confidence in the government under whose protection 
they had lived for many years, and a well-founded reli- 
ance OD the good feeling and right thinking of the great 
mass of the community, with whom, notwithstanding 
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their religious differences, they were every day in habits 
of confidential, afTeclionate, and friendly intercourse, re- 
assured them, even under the excesses that had been 
committed; and convinced them that they who were 
Protestants in anything but the name, were no more to 
be ooDsidered as abettors of these disgraceful occur- 
Fences, than they themselves were chargeable with the 
nees of the block, the rack, the gibbet, and the stake, in 
cruel Mary's reign. 

The clock was on the stroke of one, when Gabriel 
Tarden, with bis lady and Miss Miggs, sat waiting in 
the little parlor. This fact ; the toppling wicks of the 
dull, wasted candles ; the silence that prevailed ; and 
above all the nightcaps of both maid and matron, were 
sufficient evidence that they had been prepared for bed 
some time ago, and had some strong reason for sitting 
up so &r beyond their usual honr. 

If any other corroborative testimony bad been re- 
quired, it would have been abundantly flimished in the 
actions of Miss Mi^s, who, having arrived at that rest- 
less state and sensitive condition of the nervous system 
which are the result of bng watching, did, by a constant 
rubbing and tweaking of her nose, a perpetual change 
of position (arising from the sudden growth of imagin- 
ary knots and knobs in her chair), a frequent friction of 
her eyebrows, the incessant recurrence of a small cough, 
a small groan, a gasp, a sigh, a sniff, a spasmodic start, 
and by other demonstrations of that nature, so file down 
and rasp, as it were, the patience of the locksmith, that 
after looking at her in silence for some time, he at last 
broke out into this- apostrophe ; 

"Miggs, my good girl, go to bed — do go to bed. 
Tou're really worse than the dripping of a hundred 
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wMer-butta outside the window, or the scratching c^ as 
man^ mice behind the wainscot. I can't bear it. Do 
go to bed, Miggs. To oblige me — do." 

" ToQ haven't got nothing to nntie, nr," retomed Mka 
Miggs, "and therefore jonr requests does not surprise 
me. But Missis has — and while you set up, mim " — 
she added, turning to the locksmith's wife, "I couldn't, 
DO not if twenty times the quantity of cold water was 
aperiently running down my back at this moment, go to 
bed with a quiet sfKrit." 

Having spoken these words. Hies Miggs made divers 
efibrts to rub her shoulders in an impossible place, and 
shivered from head to foot ; thereby giving the beholders 
to understand that the imaginary cascade was still in fuO 
flow, but that a sense of duty upheld her under that, and 
all other sufferings, and nerved her to endurance. 

Hra. Tarden being too sleepy to speak, and Miss 
Miggs having, as the phrase ia, said her say, the lock- 
smith had nothing for it bat to sigh and be as quiet as 
he could. 

But to be qniet with such a basilisk before him, was 
impossible. If he looked another way, it was worse to 
feel that she was rubbing her cheek, or twitehing her 
ear, or winking her eye, or making all kinds of extraor- 
dinaiy shapes with her nose, than to see her do it. If 
she was for a moment tree from any of these compliunts, 
it was only because of her foot being asleep, or of her 
arm having got the fidgets, or of her leg being doubled 
np with the cramp, or of some other horrible disorder 
which racked her whole frame. If she did enjoy a 
moment's ease, then with her eyes shut and her mouth 
wide open, she would be seen to sit very stiff and up- 
right in her chair ; then to nod a httle way forward, and 
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stop ynth a jerk ; then to sod a little farther forward, 
and Btop with another jerk ; then to rec&rer herself; 
then to come forward agiun — lower — lower— lower 
— by very bIow degrees, until, JDBt as it seemed impos- 
sible that Bhe could preserve her balance for another in- 
stant, and the locksmith was about to call out in an 
agony, to save her from dashing down upon her forehead 
and fracturing her skull, then all of a sudden and with- 
out the smallest notice, she wonld come upright and 
rigid again with her eyes open, and in her countenance 
an expression of defiance, sleepy bat yet most obstinate, 
which plainly said, " Fve never once closed 'em sincd I 
looked at you last, and 111 take my oath of it ! " 

At length, after the clock had struck two, there was a 
sonnd at the street-door, as if somebody had &llen 
against the knocker by acddent Miss Miggs imme- 
diately jumping up and clapping her hands, cried with a 
drowsy mingling of the sacred and profane, Ally Looyer, 
mim ! there's Simmnns's knock I " 

" Who's there ? " said GrabrieL 

" Me ! " cried the well-known voice (rf Mr. Tappertit. 
Gabriel opened the door, and gave him admission. 

He did not cot a very insinuating figure ; for a man 
of his stature sufTere in a crowd ; and having been active 
in yesterday morning's work, his dress was literally 
erushed irom head to foot ; his hat being beaten out of 
all shape, and his shoes trodden down at heel like slip- 
pers. His coat fluttered in strips about him, the buckles 
were torn away both from his knees and feet, half his 
neckerchief was gone, and the bosom of his shirt was 
rent to tatters. Yet notwithBtaa<Ung all these personal 
disadvantages ; despile his being very weak from heat 
and fatigue ; and so begrimed with mud and dust that 
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he migbt hAn been in b caw, for aoTthiog of the real 
texture (either of hU skin or apparel) that the eye could 
discern ; he stalked haughtily into the parlor, and tbrow- 
ing himself into a chair, and endeavoring to thmst his 
hands into the pockets of his BmaJl-dothes, which were 
tamed inside out and displayed upon his legs, like taft- 
sela, surveyed the bonsebold with a gloomy dignity. 

" Simon," said the lodismith gravely, " How comes it 
that you return home at this time of night, and in this 
condition ? Give me an assurance that yon have not 
been among the rioters, and I am satisfied." 

" Sir," replied Mr. Tappertit, with a contemptuoos look, 
" I wonder at t/ovr assurance in making such demands." 

" Tou have been drinking," said the locksmith. 

"As a general principle, and in the most offeDsive 
sense of the words, sir," returned his journeyman with 
great self-possession, "I consider you a liar. In that 
last observation you have unintentionally — uninten- 
tionally sir — struck upon the truth." 

"Martha," said the locksmith, turning to his wife, and 
shaking his head sorrowfully, while a smile at the ab- 
surd figure before him still played upon his open face, 
"I trust it may turn out that this poor lad is not the 
victim of the knaves and fools we have so dteit bad 
words about, and who have done so much harm to-day. 
If he has been at Warwick Street or Duke Street to- 
night " — 

" He has been at neither, sir," cried Mr. Tappertit in 
a loud voice, which he suddenly dropped into a whisper 
as he repeated, with eyes fixed upon the locksmith, "be 
has been at neither." ' 

"I am glad of it, with all my heart," said the locksmith 
in a serious ttme j " for if he had been, and it oould bo 
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proved against him, Martha, your Great A^odation 
would have been to bim the cart that draws men to the 
gallows and leaves them hanging in the air. It would, 
as sure as we're alive!" 

Mrs. Varden was too much scared by Simon's altered 
manner and appearance, and by the accounts of the 
rioters which had reached her ears that night, to offer 
any retort, or to have recourse to her usual matrimonial 
policy. Miss Miggs wrung her hands, and wept. 

" He was not at Duke Street or at Warwick Street^ 
G. Varden," said Simon, sternly ; " but he was at West- 
minster. Perhaps, sir, he kicked a county member, per- 
haps, sir, he tapped a lord — you may stare, sir, I repeat 
it — blood flowed from noses, and perhaps he tapped a 
lorfi. Who knows ? This," he added, putting hia hand 
into his waistcoat-pocket, and taking out a large tooth, 
at the sight of which both Miggs and Mrs. Yarden 
Boreamed, " this was a bishop's. Beware, Gr. Yarden I " 

" Now, I would rather," said the locksmith hastily, 
"have paid five hundred pounds, than bad this come to 
pass. You idiot, do you know what peril you stand 
in?" 

" I know it, far," replied his journeyman, " and it is 
jny gkiry. I was there, everybody saw me there. I 
was conspicuous and prominent. I will abide the con- 
sequences." 

The locksmith, really disturbed and agitated, paced to 
and fro in silence — glancing at hii former 'prentice 
every now and then — and at length slopping before 
him, said : — 

" Glet to bed, and sleep for a couple of hours that you 
may wake penitent, and with some of your senses aboat 
yon. Be sorry for what you have done, and we will try 
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to s>T6 you. If I call tiim hy five o'dock," eaid Tardeo, 
turning hurriedly to hu wife, "and ho washes himself 
clean and cbanget his dress, he may get to the Tow«r 
Stairs, and awa;^ by the Gravesend tide-boat, beforo any 
March is made for him. From there he can easily get 
on to Canterbury, where your cousin will give him work 
till thia storm has blown over. I am not sure that I do 
right in screening him from the punishment he deserrea, 
but he has lived in this house, man and boy, for a dosen 
years, and I should be sorry if for thia one day's work 
he made a miserable end. Lock the frontr^oor, Migga, 
and show no light towards the street when you go npr 
slurs. Quick, Simon I Get to bed I " 

"And do you suppose, sir," retorted Mr. Tappertit^ 
with a thickness and slowness of speech which oootraeted 
forcibly with the rapidity and earnestness of his kind- 
hearted master— "and do you suppose, sir, that J. am 
base and mean enough to accept your servile propon." 
tion ? — Miscreant I " 

" Whatever you please, Sim, but get to bed. Eveiy 
minute is of consequence. The light here, Migga I " 

" Yes, yes, oh do 1 Go to bed directly," cried the twQ 
women together. 

Mr. Tappertit stood upon his feet, and pushing lui 
chair away to show that he needed no assistance, an- 
swered, swaying himself to and fro, and managing his 
bead as if it had no connection whatever with hia 
body: — 

" Tod spoke of t/Eggi, sir — Miggs may be smoth- 
ered I" 

" Ob Simmun I " ejaculated that young lady in a faint 
voice. "Oh mimi Oh sir! Ob goodntw gr«cioiUt 
what a turn he has give me I " 
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"This &mil7 may oSbe smotliered, Bir," retomed Mr. 
Tappertit, after glancing at her with a smile of mefikblo 
disdain, " excepting Mrs. Y. I have come here, eir, for 
her sake, this nighL Mrs. Yarden, take this piece of 
paper. It's a protection, ma'am, Tou may need it" 

With these words he held out at arm's length, a dirty, 
orampled scrap of writing. The locksmith took it from 
him, opened it, md read aa follows : •'^ 

" All good friends to our cause, I hope will be paitic- 
»l«r, and do no iiyury to the property of any true Prot- 
estant. I am well assured that the proprietor of this 
bouse is a stanch and worthy friend to the cause. 



" What's this I" stud the locksmith, with an altered 
face. 

" Something thatTl do you good service, youog feller," 
replied hie journeyman, " as you'll Snd. Keep that safe, 
and where you can lay your hand upon it in an instaoL 
And chftlk 'No Popery' on your door to-morrow nighty 
and for a week to come — that's alL" 

"Tbh is ft genuine document," said thg locksmith, "I 
know, for I have seen the hand before. What threat 
does it imply 7 What devil is abroad ? " 

"A flery devil," retorted Simj "a flaming furioua 
deviL Don't you put yourself in its way, or you're done 
for, my buck. Bq warned in time, G. Yarden. Fara- 
Trelll" 

But here the two women threw themselves in his way 
•^eepetMally Miss Miggs, who fell upon him with such 
ferror that she pinned him against the wall — and con- 
jured him in moving words not to go forth till he wai 
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sober ; to listen to reason ; to think of it ; to take sotne 
rest, and then determine. 

"I tell you," iaid Mr. Tappertit, "that mj taind is 
made np. My bleeding conntry calb me and I go! 
Mi^s, if yon don't get ont of the waj, I'll pinch yoa." 

Mies Mi^s, EtiU clinging to the rebel, screamed once 
TociferoBBly — but whether in the distraction of her 
mind, or because of his having executed his threat, is 
uncertain. 

" Release me," said Simon, stniggUag to &ee himself 
tirom her chaste, but spider-like embrace. " Let me go ! 
I have made arrangements for you in an altered state of 
society, and mean to provide for you comfortably in life 
— there ! Will that satisfy you ? " 

" Oh SimmuD I " cried Miss Miggs. " Oh my blessed 
Simmun 1 Oh mim 1 what are my feelings at this con- 
flicting moment I" 

Of a rather turbulent description, it would seem ; for 
her nightcap had been knocked off in the scuffle, and she 
was on her knees upon the floor, making a strange reve- 
lation of blue and yellow curl-papers, straggling locks <^ 
hair, tags of staylaces, and strings of it's impossible to 
say what ; panting for breath, clasping her hands, turn- 
ing her eyes upwards, shedding abundance of tears, and 
exhibiting various other symptoms of the acutest mental 
■ufiering. 

"I leave," said Simon, turning to his master, with an 
utter disregard of Miggs'a maidenly affliction, "a box of 
things up-stairs. Do what yon like with 'em. / don't 
want 'em. I'm never coming back here, any more. 
Provide yontself, sir, with a journeyman ; I'm my coon- 
try's journeyman ; henceforward that's my line of bnai- 
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"Be what you like in two hours' time, but now go up 
to bed," returned the locksmith, plauting himaelf in the 
door-way. " Do you hear me ? Glo to bed I " 

"I hear you, and defy yon, Varden," rejoined Simon 
Tappertit. " This night, sir, I have been in Che country, 
planning an expedition which shall fill your beU-hanging- 
soul with wonder and dismay. The plot demands my 
utmost eaergy. Let me pass 1 " 

" I'll kndct you down if you come near the door," 
replied the locksmith. " You had better go to bed ! " 

Simon made no answer, but gathering himaelf np as 
straight ae he coold, plunged head foremost at his old 
maater, and the two went driving out into the workshop 
together, plying their hands and feet so briskly that they 
looked like half a dozen, while Miggs and Mrs. Yarden 
screamed ibr twelve. 

It would have been easy for Yarden to knock his old 
'prentice down, and bind him hand and foot ; but as he 
waa loath to hurt him in his then defenceless state, he 
contented himself with parrying his blows when he could, 
taking them in perfect good part when he could not, and 
keeping between him and the door, until a favorable op- 
portunity should present itself for forcing him lo retreat 
up-Btairs, and shutting him up in his own room. But, in 
the goodness of his heart, he calculated too much upon his 
adversary's weakness, and foi^t that drunken men who 
have lost the power of walking steadily, can often run. 
Watching his time, Simon Tappertit made a cunning 
show of falling back, staggered unexpectedly forward, 
toushed past him, opened the door (he knew the trick of 
that lock well), and darted down the street like a mad 
iog. The locksmith paused for a moment in the ezcesft 
oi bia aatoni^bment, and then gave chase. 
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It was ail excellent season for a ran, for Bt that nleat 
bour the streeta were deserted, the air waa cool, and the 
Qjiag figure beibre him digdoctly viaible at a great £a- 
taoee, as it sped away, with a long gannt shadow follow- 
ing at its heels. But the short-winded locksmith had 
DO chance against a man of Sim's youth and spare 
figure, though the day had been when he could have 
ruD him down in no time, llie space between them 
rapidly increased, and as the rays of the rising sun 
streamed upon Simon in the act of turning a distant 
comer, Gabriel Yarden was fain to ^ve np, and sit down 
on a door-step to fetch his breath, ^mon meanwhile, 
without once stopping, fled at the same degree of swift- 
ness to The Boot, where, as he well knew, some of bis 
company were lying, and at which respectable hostelry 
— for he bad already acquired the distinction of being 
in great peril of the law — a friendly watch had been 
expecting him all night, and waa even now on the lock- 
out for his coming. 

" Go thy ways, Sim, go thy ways," said (he locksmith, 
as soon as he could speak. " I have done my best for 
thee, poor lad, and would have saved thee, but the ropa 
is round thy neck, I fear." 

So saying, and shaking his head in a very sorrowfid 
and disconsolate manner, he turned back, and soon re- 
entered his own house, where Mrs. Varden and the 
fiutbful Miggs had been anxiously expecting his return. 

Now Mrs. Yarden (and by consequence Miss Miggs 
likewise) was impressed with a secret misgiving that she 
had done wrong; that she had to the utmost of her small 
means, aided and abetted the growth of disturbances, tlio 
end of which it was impossible to foresee ; that she bai 
led remotely to the scene which liad just passed ; and 
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diat tb« lockBmith's time for triumph and reproft>;h bad 
now arrived iodeed. And so strODglj did Mrs. Yarden 
feel this, and bo creBtfallen waa she in consequence, that 
while her husband was pursuing their lost joomeTman, 
Bhe secreted under her chair the little red-brick dwell- 
ing-house with the yellow roof, lest it should fDruisb 
new o«»i«on for reference to the painful theme ; and 
now hid the same stiB more, with the skirts of her 
dress. 

But it happened that the locksmith had been thinking 
of this very article on his way home, and that, coming 
into the room and not seeing it, he at oUce demanded 
utere it was. 

Mia. Yarden had no resource but to produce it, which 
she did with many tears, and broken protestations that 
tf Bhe could have knovm — 

" Yes, yes," smd Yarden, " of course — I know that 
I don't mean to reproach you, my dear. But recollect 
&om this time that all good things perverted to evU 
purposes, are worse than those which are naturally bad. 
A thoroo^ly wicked woman, is wicked iudeed. When 
religion goes wrong, she is very wrong, for the same 
reason. Let us say do more abont it, my dear." 

So he dropped the red-brick dwelling-house od the 
floor, and setting his heel upon it, crushed it into pieces. 
The halfpence, and sixpences, and other voluntary con- 
tributions, rolled about in all directions, bat nobody of- 
fered to touch them, or to take them up. 

"That," said the locksmith, "is easily disposed of, 
and I would to Heaven that everything growing out of 
the same society could be settled as easily." 

" It happens very fortunately, Yarden," said his wife, 
with her handkerchief to her eyes, "that in case any 
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more diatnrbancei abould happen — wliich I bope not ; 
I Bincerel; hope not" — 

**I hope BO too, mj dear." 

— " That in case any should occur, we have tbe 
piece of paper which that poor misguided young man 
brougbt-" 

"Ay, to be Bnre," uid the locksmith, torniDg quioklj 
round. "Where is that piece of paper?" 

Mrs. Yardeo stood aghast as he took it from her ont- 
Btretcbed band, tore it into fragments, and threw them 
nnder the grate. 

"Not use it?" she said. 

"Use itl" cried the locksmith. "Not Let them 
oome and pull the roof about oar ears ; let them bum 
ns out of bouse and home ; I'd neither have the pn>- 
tec^on of their leader, nor chalk their howl upon my 
door, though, fbr not doing it, they shot me od my own 
threshold. Use it I Let them come and do their worst 
The first man who crosses my door-atep on such an er* 
rand as theirs, had better be a hundred miles away. 
Let him look to it The others may have their wilL I 
wouldu't beg or buy them oS*, if, instead of every pound 
of iron in the place, there was a hundred weight of gold. 
Get you to bed, Martha. I shall take down the ahntterB 
and go to wo^. 

" So early ! " said his wife. 

"Ay," replied the locksmith cheerily, "so early. Come 
when they may, they shall not find us skulkiug and faid> 
ing, as if we feared to take our portion of the light of 
day, and left it all to them. So pleasant dreams to yod, 
my dear, and cheerful sleep 1 " 

With that he gave his wife a hearty kiss, and bade 
her delay no longer, or it would be time to nse befora 
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she lay down to rest Mrs. Varden quite amiably and 
meekly walked up-stairs, followed by Miggs, who, al- 
though a good deal enbdued, could oot refrun &om 
eondry stimulative coughs and sniffs by the way, or 
from holding up her hands in aatonbhment at the dar- 
ing conduct of master. 
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CHAPTEB Lit 



A HOB u nsaallj a creatare of reiy my sterions ex- 
uteDce, particularly in a large aty. Where it cornea 
from or whither it goes, few men can teU. Assembling 
and dispersing frith equal suddenness, it is as difficult to 
follotr to its various sources aa the sea itself; nor does 
the parallel stop here, for the oceaa is not more fickle 
and uncertain, more terrible when roused, more nnrea- 
BOnable, or more crueL 

The people who were boisterous at Westminster upon 
the Friday momiug, and were eagerly bent upon the 
work of devastation in Doke Street and Warwick Stre^ 
at nighty were, in the mass, the same. Allowing for the 
chance accessions of which any crowd is morally snra in 
a town where there must always be a lat^ number of 
idle and profligate persons, one and the same mob was 
at both places. Yet they spread themselves in varioos 
directions when they dispersed in the afternoon, made no 
appointment for reassembling, had no definite purpose or 
design, and indeed, for anything they knew, were scat- 
tered beyond the hope of future union. 

At The Boo^ which, aa has been shown, was in a 
manner the head-quarters of the rioters, there were not, 
Dpon this Friday night, a dozen people. Some slept in 
the stable and oat-houses, some in the common room, 
some two or three in beds. The rest were in their osnal 
homes or haunts. Perhaps not a score in all lay in ths 
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adjacent fields and lanea, and ander haystacks, or near 
the warmth of brick-kilns, who had aot their accustomed 
place of rest beneath the open sky. As to the public 
ways nitbin the town, they bad their ordinary nightly 
occupants, and no others ; the usual amount of vice and 
wretchednesB, but no more. 

The experience of one evening, however, had taught 
the reckless leaders of disturbance, that they had bnt to 
show themselves in the streets, to be immediately sur- 
rounded hj materials which they could only have kept 
together when their aid was not required, at great risk, 
expense, and trouble. Once possessed of this secret, 
th^ were as confident aa if twenty thousand men, de- 
voted to their will, had been encamped about them, and 
assumed a confidence which could not have been sur- 
passed, though that had really been the case. All day, 
Saturday, they remained quicL On Sunday they rather 
studied how to keep their men within call, and in full: 
hope, than to follow out, by any very fierce measure,, 
their first day's proceedings. 

" I hope," said Dennis, as, with a load yawn, he nused 
hia body from a heap of straw on which he had been 
deeping, and supporting his bead upon his hand, ap- 
pealed to Hugh on Sunday morning, " that Muster 
Oashford allows some rest? Perhaps he'd have us at 
work again already, eh F " 

" It's not hie way to let matters drop, you may be sure 
of that," growled Hugh in answer. " I'm in no humor 
to stir yet, though. I'm as stiff as a dead body, and as 
full of ugly scratches m if I bad been fighting all day 
yesterday with wUd cats." 

" You've so much enthusiasm, that^s it," sud Dennis, 
looking with great admiration at the uncombed head, 
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matted beaid, and torn hands and face of the wild figure 
before bim; "you're each a devil of a fellow. Yoa hut 
yourself a hundred times more than jou need, because 
you will be foremost in everything, and will do more 
than the reat" 

" For the matter of that," returned Hugh, shaking 
back his ragged hur and glancing towards the door of 
t)ie stable in which they lay ; " there's one yonder as 
good as me. What did I tell you about him? Did I 
aay he was worth a dozen, when you doubted bimP" 

Mr. Dennis rolled lazily orer upon hia breast, and 
resting his chin upon his hand in imitation of the atti- 
tude in which Hngh lay, said, as he, too, looked towards 
the door ; — 

" Ay, ay, you knew him brother, you knew him. But 
who'd suppose to look at that chap now, that he could be 
the man he ia I Isn't it a thousand cruel pities, brother, 
that instead of taking his nat'ral rest and qualifying him- 
self for further exertions in this here Aonorable cause> 
he should be playing at soldicra like a boy ? And his 
cleanliness too ! " said Mr. Dennia, who certainly had no 
reason to entertain a fellow-feeling with anybody who 
was particular on tbat score ; " what weaknesses he's 
guilty of, with respect to his cleanliness ! At five o'clock 
thia morning, there he was at the pump, though any one 
would think he had gone through enough, the day before 
yesterday, to be pretty fast asleep at that time. But no 

— when I woke for a minute or two, there he was at the 
pump, and if you'd have seen him sticking them pea- 
cock's feathers into his hat when he'd done washing 

— ah I I'm sorry he's such a imperfect character, but 
the best on ua ia incomplete in some pint of view or 
another." 



n, Google 



BAENABT BUDGE. 275 

The subject of this dialogue and of theae concluding 
remarks, which were uttered in a tone of philosophical 
meditation, was, as the reader will hare divined, no other 
than Baraabj, who, with his flag in his hand, stood 
sentiy in the little patch of snnlight at the distant door, 
or walked to and fro outside, singing soRlj to himself, 
and keeping time to the music of some clear church 
bella. Whether he stood still, leaning with both hands 
on the flagstaff, or, bearing it upon his shoulder, paced 
slowly up and down, the careful arrangement of his poor 
dress, and his erect and loflj bearing, showed how high 
a sense he had of the great imporlance of his trust, and 
how happj and how proud it made him. To Hugh and 
Ms companion, who lay in a dark comer of the gloomy 
shed, he, and the sunlight, and the peaceful Sabbath 
sonnd to which he made response, seemed like a bnght 
picture framed by the door, and set off by the stable's 
blackness. The whole formed such a contrast to them- 
selves, as they lay wallowing, like some obscene animals, 
in their squalor and wickedness on the two heaps of 
straw, that for a few moments they looked on without 
speaking, and felt almost ashamed. 

" Ah 1 " said Hugh at length, carrying it off with a 
laugh ; " He's a rare fellow is Bamaby, and can do 
more, with less rest, or meat, or drink, than any of 
OS. As to his soldiering, /'put him on duty there." 

"Then there was a object in it, and a proper good 
one too, rU be sworn," retorted Dennis with a broad 
grin, and an oath of the same quality. "What was 
it, brother ? " 

" Why, you see," said Hugh, crawling a little nearer 
!0 him, " that our noble captain yonder, came in yester- 
day morning rather the worse for liquor, and was — like 
you and me — ditto last nieht.'' 

I..,,,-.. vGoo'^Il' 
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Dennis looked to where Simon Tappertit lay coiled 
upon a truss of hay, enoriag profoyndly, aod nodded. 

" And our noble captain," continued Hugh irith an- 
other laugh, "onr noble captain and I, have planned 
for to-morrow a roaring expedition, with good profit 
in it" 

" Again, the papists ? " asked Dennis, rubbing his 
hands. 

" Ay, against the papists — against one of 'em at least, 
that some of us, and I for one, owe a good heavy grudge 
to." 

" Not Master Gaahford's fnend that he spoke lo us 
about in my house, eh?" said Dennis, brimful of 
pleasant expectation. 

"The same man," sud Hugh. 

" That's your sort," cried Mr. Dennis, gayly shaking 
hands with him, "that's the kind of game. Let's have 
revenges and injuries, and all that, and we shall get on 
twice as iast. Now you talk, indeed ! " 

"Ha, ha, ba! The captain," added Hugh, "has 
thoughts of canying off a woman in the bustle, and 
— ha, ha, ba ! — and so have I ! " 

Mr. Dennis received this part of the scheme with a 
wry face, observing that as a general prioinple he ob- 
jocted to women altogether, as being unsafe and slippery 
persons, on whom there was no calculating with any 
certainty, and who were never in the same mind for 
four-aud-twenty hours at a streteh. He might have 
expatiated on this suggestive theme at much greater 
length, but that it occurred to him to ask what cmmec- 
tion existed between the proposed expedition and Bar- 
ual^B being posted at the stable-door as sentiy ; to 
wtdcb Hugh cautiously replied in these words : — 
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"Why, the people ve mean to visit, were friends of 
his, once upon a time, and I know that much of him to 
feel prettf suk that if be thought we were going to do 
them any barm, he'd be no friend to oar side, but would 
lend a reaiJy hand to the other. So I've persuaded him 
(for I know him of old) that Liord Gleorge has picked 
him out to guard this place to-morrow while we're awaj, 
and that it's a great honor — and ao he's on duty now, 
and as proud of it as if he wag a generaL Ha, hal 
What da you say to me for a careful man aa well ag 
a devil of a one ? " 

Mr. Dennis exhausted himself in compUments, and 
tliwj added: — 

" But about the expedition itself" — 

" About that," stud Hugh, " you shall hear all particn- 
lars &om me and the great captain conjointl;^ and both 
together — for see, he's waking up. Rouse yourself lion- 
heart. Ha, hal Fut a good face upon it, and drink 
again. Another hair of the dog that bit you, captain 1 
Call for drink 1 There's enough of gold and silver cups 
aad candlesticks boned underneath my bed," he added, 
roUing back the straw, and pointing to where the ground 
was newly turned, " to pay for it, if it was a scoro of 
casks full. Drink captain I " 

Hr. Tappertit received these jovial promptings with a 
very bad grace, being much the worse, both in mind and 
body, for his two nights of debauch, and but indifferently 
able to stand upon his legs. With Hugh's assistance, 
however, he contrived to stagger to the pump ; and hav' 
ing refreshed himself with an abandant draught of cold 
irater, and a copious shower of the same refreshing liquid 
on hu head and &co, he ordered aone rum and milk to 
be served ; and upon that innocent beverage and SMue 
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biaouite and cheese made a pretty heart; meaL That 
done, he disposed himself in an easy attitude on the 
ground beside bis two companions (who were carousing 
after their own tastes), and proceeded to enlighten Mr. 
Dennis iu reference to to-morrow's project 

That their converEation was an interesting one, was 
rendered manifest by its length, and by the close atten- 
tion of aU three. That it was not of an oppressively 
grave character, but was enlivened by various pleasan- 
tries arising out of the subject, was dear from their loud 
and frequent roars of laughter, which startled Baraaby 
on his post, and made him wonder at their levity. But 
he was not summoned to join them, until they bad eaten, 
and drunk, and slept, and talked together for some 
hours i not, indeed, until the twilight ; when they in- 
formed him that they were about to make a slight 
demonstratiou in the streets — just to keep the people's 
hands in, as it was Sunday night, and the public mi^t 
otherwise be disappointed — and that he was free to ac- 
company them if he would. 

WithcHit the slightest preparation, saving that they 
carried dubs and wore the blue cockade, they sallied out 
into the streets ; and, with no more settled design (ban 
that of doing as much mischief as they could, paraded 
them at random. Their numbers rapidly increasing, 
they soon divided into parties ; and agreeing to meet 
by and by, in the fields near Welbeck-street, scoured 
the town in various directions. The lai^est body, and 
tiiat which augmented with the greatest rapidity, was 
the one to which Hugh and Barnaby belonged. This 
took its way towards Moorfields, where there was a 
rich chapel, and in which neighborhood several Catholio 
fiunilies were known to reside. 
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Beginning with the private housea so occupied, the; 
broke open the doora and windows; and while they de* 
■trowed thfl Ibmiture and left but the bare walla, made 
a sharp search for tools and engines of deslruction, such 
as hammers, pokers, axea, aaws, and such like instru- 
mentB. Many of the rioters made belta of cord, of 
handkerchiefs, or any material they found at hand, and 
wore these weapons as openlj as pioneera upon a field- 
day- There was not the least disguise or concealment 
— indeed, on this night, very little excitement or hurry. 
From the chapels, they tore down and took away the 
very altars, benches, pulpits, pews, and flooring ; from 
the dwelhng-bouses, the very wainscoting and stairs. 
This Sunday evening's recreation they pursued like mere 
woiimea who had a cert^n task to do, and did it Fifty 
Msolate men might have turned them at any moment ; a 
amgle company of soldiers could have scattered them 
like dust ; but no man interposed, no authority restrained 
them, and, except by the terrified persons who fled from 
their approach, they were as little heeded as if they were 
pursuing their lawful occupations with the utmost sobriety 
and goo4 conduct. 

In the same manner, they marched to the place of 
rendezvous agreed upon, made great fires in the fields, 
and reserving the most valuable of their spoils, burnt 
the rest Priestly garments, images of saints, rich stufEa 
and ornaments, altar-furniture and household goods, were 
cast into the flames, and ehed a glare oa the whole coun- 
try round ; but they danced, and howled, and roared 
about these fires till they were tired, and were never for 
an inataut checked. 

As the main body filed off from this scene of action, 
and passed down Welbeck Street they came upon Gash- 



n, Google 



880 BASNABT BUDOE. 

ford, who had been a witness of their procee^nga, ind 
was walking stealthily along the pavement Keeping 
up with him, and jtt not seeming to speak, Hngh mat- 
tered in his ear: — 

"Is this better, master F" 

" No," said Gashford. " II is not" 

" What would you have ? " sud Hugh. " Feveia am 
never at their height at once. They mast get on by 
degrees." 

" I would hare you," said Gashford, pinching his 
arm with snch malevolence that his nfula seemed to 
meet in the skin ; " I would have you put some meaa- 
ing into your work. Fools I Can yoa make no better 
boaSres than of rags and scraps F Can you ham noth- 
ing whole ? " 

"A little patience, master," said Hagfa. "Wait h^ 
a few hours, and you shall see. Look for a, redness 3 
the sky, fo-morrow night" 

With that, he fell back into his place beside Barnaby ; 
and when the secretary looked afler him, both were lost 
in the crowd. 
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The next day was nshered in by meiry peala of beOs, 
and bj the filing of the Tower guns ; flags were hoisted 
on man; of the cburch-steeples ; the usual demonstra- 
tioDs were made, in honor of the anniTersarj of the 
King's birthday ; acd every man went about his pleaa- 
nre or business, as if the city were in perfect order, and 
diere were no half-smoulderiDg embers in its secret 
places which on the approach of night would kindle ap 
a^iin, and scatter ruin and dismay abroad. The lead- 
ers of the riot, rendered still more daring by the success 
of last night and by the booty they had acquired, kept 
steadily together, and only thought of implicating the 
mass of their followers so deeply that no hope of pardon 
or reward might tempt them to betray their more notori- 
ous confederates into the hands of josdce. 

Indeed, the sense of having gone too far to be for- 
given, held the timid together no less than the bold. 
Many, who would readily have pointed out the foremost 
rioters and ^ven evidence agwosl them, felt that escapo 
by that means was hopeless, when their every act had 
been observed by scores of people who had taken no 
port in the disturbances ; who hod suffered in their per- 
sons, peace, or property, by the oatr^^es of the mob ; 
who would be most willing witnesses ; and whom the 
government would, no doubt, prefer to any King's evi- 
dence that might be offered. Many of this class had 
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deserted their usual occupations on the Saturday morn- 
ing ; some, had been seen bj their employers, acCive in 
the tumult ; others, knew they must be suspected, and 
that they would be discharged if they returned ; others, 
had been desperate from the beginning, and comforted 
themselves with the homely proverb, that, being hanged 
at all, they might as well be hanged ibr a sheep as a 
lamb. They all hoped and beUeved, in a greater or 
less degree, that the government they seemed to have 
paralyzed, would, in its terror, come to terms with them 
in the end, and suffer them to make their own conditions. 
The least sanguine amoug them reasoned with himself 
that, at the worst, they were too many to be all punished, 
and that he had as good a cliance of escape as any other 
man. The great mass never reasoned or thought at all, 
but were stimulated by their own headlong passions, by 
poverty, by ignorance, by the love of mischief, and the 
hope of plunder. 

One other circumstance is worthy of remark ; and 
that is, that from the moment of their first outbreak at 
Westminster, every symptom of order or preconcerted 
arrangement among them, vanished. When they divided 
into parties and ran to different quarters of the town, it 
was on the spontaneous suggestion of the moment. Each 
party swelled as it went along, like rivers as they roll 
towards the sea ; new leaders sprang up as they were 
wanted, disappeared when the necessity was over, and 
reappeared at the next crisis. Each tumult took shape 
and form, from the circumstances of the moment ; sober 
workmen going home from their day's labor, were seen 
to cast down iheir baskets of tools and become rioters 
in an instant; mere boys on errands did the like. In 
a word, a moral plague ran through the city. The 
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noiae, and huny, aod exdtemeDt, had for hundreds and 
hundreds an attraction they had no firmness to resist. 
The contagion spread, like a dread fever : an infec- 
tious madness, as yet not near its height, seized on 
new victims every hour, and society began to tremble 
at their ravings. 

It nas betneen two and three o'clock in the afternoon 
when Gashford looked into the lair described in the last 
chapter, and seeing only Bamaby and Dennis there, in- 
quired for Hugh. 

He was out, Bamaby told him ; had gone out more 
than an hour ago; and bad not yet returned. 

" Dennis I " said the smiling secretary, in his smooth- 
est voice, as he sat down cross-legged on a barrel, 
" Denius ! " 

The hangman straggled into a sitting posture directly, 
and with his eyes wide open, looked towards him. 

" How do you do, Dennis ? " said Gashford, nodding. 
" I hope you have suffered no inconvenience from your 
late exertions, Dennis ? " 

" I always will say of you. Muster Gashford," re- 
turned the hangman, staring at him, " that that 'ere 
quiet way of yours might almost wake a dead man. It 
is," he added with a muttered oath — still staring at him 
in a thoughtful manner — "so awful sly ! " 

** So distinct^ eh Dennis P " 

" Distinct ! " be answered, scratching his head, and 
keeping his eyes upon the secretary's face; "I seem 
to hear it, Muster Gashford, in my wery bones." 

" I am very glad your sense of hearing is so sharp, 
and that I succeed in making myself so intelligible," 
said Gashford, in his unvarying, even tone. " Where is 
your friend?" 
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Mr. DenniB lotted roand as in expectation of 
ing bim asleep apon his bed of straw ; then 
bering that he had seen him go out^ replied : — 

"I can't say where he is, Master Gashford, I e»- 
peoted him bad: afore son. I hope it isn't time that 
we was busy, Muster Gashford ? " 

" Nay " said the secretary, " who should know that 
aa well as you P How can / tell you, Deneis? Too 
are perfect master <^ your own actions, you know, and 
accountable to nobody — except sometimes to the law, 
eh?" 

Dennis, who was very mndi baffled by the oool mal- 
ter-af-4»urae manner of this reply, recovered his self- 
possession on his professional pursuits being referred 
to, and pointing towards Bamaby, shook his head and 
frowned. 

" Hush I " cried Bamaby. 

"Ahl Do hush abont that. Muster QasbfoFd," said 
the hangman in a low voice, " pop'lar prejudices — ■ 
yon always forget — well, Bamaby, my lad, what's the 
matter?" 

" I hear him coming," he answered ; " Hark I Do 
you mark that? That's his foot! Bless yon, I know 
his step, and his dog's too. Tramp, tramp, pit-pat, on 
they come together, and, ha, ha, hal — >and here they 
are I " be cried joyfiilly, welcoming Hugh with both 
hands, and Iben patting him fondly on the bai^, as if 
instead of being the rough companion he was, he had 
been one of the most prepossessing of men. " Here he 
is, and safe too 1 I am glad to see him back agun, 
old Hoghl" 

Tm a Turk if he don't give me a warmer wet 
come always than any man of sense," said Hugh, 



n, Google 



BAKMABT BDDOG. S85 

shaking hands with him with a kind of ferodoae friend- 
^p, etrwige enough to see- " How are you, boy ? " 

" Hearty I " cried Barnaby, waving bis bat " Ha, 
ha, ha ! And merry too, Hugh I And ready to do any- 
thing for the good cause, end the right, and to help the 
kind, mild, pale-faced gentleman — the lord they used so 
ill— eh, Hugh?" 

" Ay ! " returned his friend, dropping hia band, and 
looking at Gashford for an instant with a changed ex- 
piession before he epoke to him. " Good-day, master I " 

"And good-day to you," replied the secretary, nurs- 
ing hte leg. " And many good days — whole years of 
them, I hope. Tod are heated." 

" So would you have been, master," said Hugh, wip- 
ing his face, " if you'd been running here as fast as I 
haYe." 

"You know the news then? Yes, I supposed you 
would have heard it." 

"Mewal what newsl" 

" Ton don't ? " cried Gashford, raising his eyebrows 
vith an exclamation of surprise. " Dear me 1 Come ; 
then I am the first to make you acquainted with your 
distiogaished pomtion ailer all. Do you see the King's 
Aims a-top ? " he smilingly asked, as he took a large 
paper from his pocket, unfolded i^ and held it out Sot 
Hugh's inaction. 

"Weill" said Hugh. "What's that to me?" 

« Modi. A great deal)" replied the secretary. " Bead 
it" 

" I told you, the first time I saw you, that I couldn't 
read," said Hng^ in^tiontjy. " What in the Devil's 
name's inside of it ? " 

" It is a piodamatioa fiom &» King in Coonial,'* 
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Biud Gaabford, " dated to-day, and offering a rei?erd 
of five hnndred pounds — five hundred pounds is a 
great deal of money, and a large temptation to eome 
people — to any one who will cUscover the person 
or peraraia most active in demolishing those chapela <m 
Saturday night." 

*'Ib that all?" med Hngfa, with an indifferent air 
" I knew of that." 

" Truly I might have known you did," said Gashford, 
*amiling and folding np the document again. "Your 
friend, I might have guessed — indeed I did guess — ' 
was sure to tell you." 

" My friend ! " stammered Hugh, with an unsuccess- 
ful effort to appear surprised. "What fnend?" 

" Tut tut — do you suppose I don't know where yon 
have been?" retorted Gashford, robbing his hands, and 
beating the back of one on the palm of the other, and 
looking at him with a canning eye. " How dull yoa 
think me ! Shall I say his name ? " 

" No," said Hugh, with a basty glance towards Dennis. 

"Tou have also 'heard from him, no doubt," resumed 
the secretary, after a moment's pause, "that the rioters 
who have been taken (poor fellows) are committed for 
trial, and that some very active witnesses have had Uie 
temerity to appear against them. Among others" — and 
here he clinched his teeth, as if he would suppress, by 
force, some violent words that rose upon his tongue ; and 
spoke very slowly. " Among others, a gentleman who 
saw the work going on in Warwick Street ; a Catholic 
gentleman ; one Haredale." 

Hugh would have prevented his uttering the word, 
but it was out already. Hearing the name, Bamaby 
turned swiftly round. 
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" Duty, duty, bold Baroabj ! " cried Hugb, assnmlng 
bis wildcat and moat rapid manner, and thruatiag into 
bia band his ataff and flag whicb leant against tbe walL 
" Mount guard without loss of lime, for we are off upon 
OUT expedition. Up, Dennis, and get read; I Take 
care that no one tnmg the straw npon my bed, brave 
Barnaby; we know what's uaderaeath it — eh? Now, 
master, quick I What you have to say, say speedily, for 
tbe little captain and a cluster of 'em are in tbe fields, 
and only waiting for us. Sharp's the word, and strike's 
tbe action. Quick ! " 

Bamaby was not proof against this bustle and de- 
spatch. Tbe look of mingled astonishment and anger 
which bad appeared in bis face when be turned towards 
them, faded from it as the words passed from bis mem- 
ory, like breath from a polished mirror ; and grasping 
the weapon which Hugh forced upon him, he proudly 
took his station at the door, beyond their hearing. 

" You might have spoiled our plans, master," said 
Hugh. "Ton, too, of all menl " 

" Who wonid have supposed that he would be so 
quick ? " urged Grasbford. 

"He's as quick sometimes — I don't mean with bis 
hands, for that yon know, but with bis head — as you, 
or any man," sud Hugh. " Dennis, it's time we were 
going ; they're waiting for us ; I came to tell you. 
Beach me my stick and belt Here I Lend a band, 
master. Fling this over my shoulder, and buckle it 
behind, will you?" 

** Brisk as ever I " said tbe secretary, adjusting it for 
him as he desired. 

" A man need be brisk toKlay ; there's brisk work 
■foot." 
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"Here is, is there?" said Gflshfoid. He said it with 
inch a provt^ing sssnmptioii of igoorance, that Hugh, 
ktoking over his sboQlder and aDgrilj down upon him, 
npiied : — - 

"la there! You know there ist Who knows bet- 
ter than you, master, that the first great step to b« taken 
is to make ezamplce of these witnesses, and frighten 
all men from appearing against us or any of our body, 
any moreF" 

" There's one we know of," relumed Gasbford, with 
an expressive smile, " who is at least as well informed 
upon that subject as you or I." 

" If we mean the same gentleman, as I suppose we 
do," Hugh rejoined, sofUy, "I tell you this — he's as 
good and quick information abont everything as" — here 
he paused and looked round, as if to make qaite sure 
that the person in question was not within hearing — 
"as Old Nick himself. Have you done thal^ master? 
How dow you are I " 

" If s quite fast now," said Giashford, rising. " I say 
— you didnt find that your fnend disapjwoTed i^ to- 
day's little expedition ? Ha, ha, ha I It ia fortunate 
it jumps so weU with the witness' p«^cy; for once 
planned, it must have been carried out And now yoa 
are goini^eh?" 

" Now we are gmng, master ! " Hugh repUed. "Any 
parting words?" 

" Oh dear, do," said Gashford sweetly. " None I " 

"You're sure?" cried Hugh, nudging the grinong 
Dennis. 

" Quite sure, eh, Muster Gashfoiid ? " obnckled tiie 
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tioo and hia malice ; then pattiog himself between the 
two men, and laying a hand upon the arm of 'each, said, 
in a cramped whisper: — 

" Do not, my good friends — I am sure yon will not 
— forget oar talk one night '■ — in your houae, Dennis — 
about this person. Ko mercy, no quarter, no two beams 
of bis house to be left standing where the builder placed 
them I Fire, the saying goes, is a good servant, but a 
bad master. Make it hit master ; he deserves no bet- 
ter. But I am sure yqu will be firm, I am sure you 
will be very resolute, I am sure you will remember 
that he thirsts for your lives, and those of all your 
brave companions. If you ever acted like stanch fel- 
lows, you will do so to-day. Won't you Dennis, — won't 
yon, Hugh?" 

The two looked at him, and at each other j then burst- 
ing into a roar of laughter, brandished their staves above 
thdr heads, shook hands, and hurried out. 

When- tbey bad been gone a little time, Gashford fbl- ' 
lowed. They were yet in sight, and hastened to that 
part of the aclJaceDt fields in which their fellows bad al- 
ready mustered ; Hugh was looking back, and flourisbiog 
bis hat to Bamaby, who, delighted with his trust, replied 
in the same manner, and then resumed his padng up 
and down l)efbre the 'stable-door, where his feet had worn 
a path already. And when Gashford bimself was far 
distant, and looked back, fbr the last time, he was still 
walking to and fro, with the same measured tread ; the 
most devoted and the blithest champion that ever main- 
tained a post, and felt his heart lifted up with a br^ye 
sense of duty, and determination to defend it to the last. 

Smiling at the simplidty of the poor idiot, Gasbftird 
betook himself to Welbeck Street by a different path 



n, Google 



SW BABNABT BUDOS. 

from thit which he knew the rioten would take, and 
oittiiig down behind a curtain in one of the upper 
windows of Xiord George Gordon's houae, waited impa- 
tiently for their coming. They were ao long, that al> 
though he knew it had been settled they should come 
that way, he had a misgiving they must have changed 
their plans and taken some other route. But at length 
the roar of voices was beard in the neighboring fields, 
and soon oAerwards they came thronging pasti in a great 
body. 

However, they were not all, nor nearly all, in one 
body, but were, as he soon found, divided into four par- 
ties, each of which stopped before the house to give 
three cheers, and then went on ; the leaders crying oat 
in what direction they were going, and calling on tha 
spectators to join them. The first detachment, carrying 
by way of baunetB, some relics of the havoc tbey had 
made in MoorSelds, proclBitned that they were on their 
way to Chelsea, whence they would return in the same 
order, to make of the spoil they bore, a great bonfire, 
near at hand. The second gave out that they were 
bound for Wapping, to destroy a chapel i the third, that 
their place of destinaUon waa East Smithfieid, and their 
object the same. All this was done in broad, bright, 
summer day. Gay carriages and chairs stopped to let 
them pass, or turned back to avoid them i people od 
fbot stood aside in door-ways, or perhaps knocked and 
begged permission to stand at a wbdow, or in the hall, 
until the rioters had passed : but nobody interfered with 
them ; and when they had gone by, everything went on 
as usual. 

There still remuned the fourth body, and for that the 
aeoretary looked with a most intense eagerness. At last 
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it came up. It was numerous, and composed of picked 
men ; for as lie gazed down among them, he recognized 
maajr upturned faces which he knew well — those of 
Simon TapperEtt, Hugh, and Dennis in the front, of 
coarse. Thej halted and cheered, as the others had 
done ; but When they moved again, they did not, Jike 
(hem, proclaim what design they had. Hugh merely 
raised his hat upon the hludgeoii he carried, and glanc- 
ing at a spectator on the opposite side of the way, was 
gone. 

Gaahford followed the direction of bis glance inslinc 
tively, and saw, etanding on the pavement, and wearing 
the blue cockade, Sir John Chester. He held bis bat 
an inch or two above his bead, to propitiiUe the mob ; 
and resUng gracefully on bis cane, smiling pleasantly, 
and dbplaying hie dress and person to the very best ad- 
vantage, looked OD in the most tranquil state imaginable. 
For all that, and quick and dexterous as he was, Gash- 
ford had seen him rect^ize Hugh with the ur of a 
patron. He bad no longer any eyes for the crowd, bnt 
fixed his keen regards upon Sir John. 

He stood in (be same place and posture, until the last 
man m the concourse bad turned the comer of the street ; 
then very deliberately took the blue cockade out of his 
bat; put it carefully in bis pocket, ready for the next 
emergency ; refreshed himself with a pinch of snuff; put 
up his box ; and was walking slowly off, when a passing 
carriage stopped, and a lady's hand let down the glass. 
Sir Joha's hat was o£f again immediately. Afler a 
minute's conversation at the carriage- window, in which 
it was apparent that be was vastly entertaining on the 
sahject of the mob, he stepped lightly in, and was driven 
away. 
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The eecretaiy smiled, but be bad other tbonghu to 
dwell upon, and soon dismissed the topic. Dinner was 
brought him, but he sent it down untaated ; and, in rest- 
less pacings up and down the room, and constant glances 
at the clock, and maaj futile efforts to sit down and read, 
or go to sleep, or look out of the window, consumed four 
wearjr hours. When the dial told him thus much time 
had crept awaj, he stole up-stairs to the lop of the house, 
and ooming out upon the hm( sat down, with his face 
towards the east. 

Heedless of the fresh air that blew upon his heated 
brow, of the pleasant meadows from which he turned, of 
the piles of roofs and chimney upon which he looked, 
of the smoke and rising mist he vainly sought to pierce, 
of the shriU cries of children at their evening sports, the 
distant hum and turmoil of the town, the cheerful coon- 
trj breath that rustled past to meet it, and to droop, and 
die ; he watched, and watched, till it was dark — save 
for the specks of light that twinkled in the streets below 
and far away — and, as the darkness deepened, strained 
his gaze and grew more eager yet 

" Nothing but gloom in that direction, sdll I " he mut- 
tered restlessly. "Dog! where is the redness in the 
1^, yon promised mel" 
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CHAPTER LIT. 



RuuoBS of ibe prevailing disturbances had, by this 
time, begun (o oe pretty generally circulated through the 
I«wn3 and villages round London, and the tidings were 
everywhere received wttb that appetite for the marvel- 
Ions and love of the terrible which have probably been 
among the natural characteristics of mankind since the 
creation of the world. These accounts, however, ap- 
peared, to many persons at that day — as they would to 
OB at the present, hut that we know them to be matter 
of history — so monstrous and improbable, that a great 
number of those who were resident at a distance, and 
who were credulous enough on other points, were really 
unable to bring their minds to believe that such things 
could be ! and rejected the intelligence they received on 
all hands, as wholly fabulous and absurd. 

Mr. Willet — not eo mnch, perhaps, on account of his 
having argued and settled the matter with himself, as by 
reason of his constitutional obstinacy — was one of those 
who positively refused to entertain the current topic 
for a moment. On this very evening, and perhaps at 
the very time when Gashford kept his solitary watch, 
old John was so red in the face with perpetually shaking 
his head in contradiction of his three ancient cronies and 
pot companions, that he was quite a phenomenon to b^ 
hold, and lighted up the Maypole Porch wherein they 
nat together, like a monstrous carbuncle in a faiiy tale. 
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" Do you think, sir," said Mr. Willet, looking hard al 
Solomoa Daisy — for it was bis custom in cases of per- 
Bcmal altercation to fasttto upon the smallest nian in the 
party — "do you think sir, that Pm a bom fool P " 

"Xo, no, Johnny," returned Solomon, looking round 
upon the little circle of which he formed a part : " We 
all know belter than that You're no fool, Johnny, No, 
nol" 

Mr. Cobb and Mr. Parkes shook their heads in unison, 
mattering " No, no, Johnny, not you ! " Bnt as such 
compliments had usually the effect of making Mr. Willet 
rather more dogged than before, he surveyed them with 
a look of deep disdain, and returned for answer : — ■ 

" Then what do you mean by coming here, and telling 
me that this evening you're a-going to walk up to lion- 
don together — you three — yon — and have the evi- 
dence of your own senses ? A'n't," said Mr. Willet, put- 
Ung his pipe in his mouth with an air of solemn disgust, 
" a'n't the evidence of my senses enough for you ? " 

" But we hftven't got it, Johuoy," pleaded Farkes, 
bumbly. 

" You haven't got if, sir ? " repeated Mr, Willet, ey- 
ing him from top to toe. " You haven't got it, sir? You 
have got it, sir. Don't I tell you that His blessed 
Mtyesty King George the Third would no more stand 
a rioting and rollicking in his streets, than he'd stand 
being crowed over by his own Parliament ? " 

** Yes, Johnny, but that's your sense — not your 
senses," said (he adventurous Mr- Parkes. 

" How do goa know," retorted John wiEh great dig'- 
nity. " You're a-contradiding pretty free, you are, air. 
How do j/Gv know which it is ? Fm not aware I Qvar 
told you, sir." 
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Mr. Farkes, finding himself in (he poaition of having 
got into inetaphygics without exactly seeing his way out 
of them, stammered forth an apology and retreated from 
the ai^ioment. There then ensoed a silence of some 
ten minutes or a qnarter of an hoar, at the expiration 
of which period Mr. Wiljet was obaerred to rumble and 
ahoke with laughter, and presently remarked, in refer- 
ence to his late adversary, " that be hoped he had 
tackled him enoagh." Thereupon Messrs. Cobb and 
Daisy laughed, and nodded, and Farkes was looked 
apoD as thoroughly and efiectnally pat down. 

" Do you snppose if all this was true, that Mr. Hare- 
dale would be constantly away from home, as he is 7 " 
said John, after another silence. " Do you think he 
wouldn't be afraid to leave his house with tbem two. 
young women in it, and only a couple of men, op 
•o?" 

"Ay, but then yoi^ know," returned Solomon Daisy, 
"his honse is a goodish way out of London, and they do 
lay &at the rioters won't go more than two mile, or 
three at farthest, off the stones. Besides, you know, 
Bome of the Catholic gentlefolks have actually sent 
trinkets and such-like down here for safety — at leas^ 
BO the story goes." 

"The story goesl" said Mr. 'Wlllet testily. "Tes, 
lir. The story goes that you saw a gbost last March. 
Bat nobody believes it." 

* Well ! " said Solomon, rising, to divert the attention 
of his two friends, who tittered at this retort : " believed 
or disbelieved, it's true ; and true or not, if we mean to 
go to London, we must be going at once. So shake 
bands, Johnny, and good-night." 

" I shall shake hands," returned the landlord, pnttmg 
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Lis into hia pockets, " with no man as goes to London on 
such nonsensical errands." 

Tlie three cronies were therefore redaced to the neces- 
sifj of shaking his elbows ; liaTiDg performed that cere- 
mony, and brought from the Itouse their bats, and sticky 
and great-coats, thej bade him good-night and departed; 
promising to bring him on the morrow fiill and true ai> 
counts of the real state of the city, and if it were qnie^ 
to give him the fall merit of his victory. 

John Willet looked aRer them, as they plodded abng 
the road in the rich glow of a summer evening ; and 
knocking the ashes out of his pipe, laughed inwardly at 
their folly, until his sides were sore. When he had 
quite exhausted himself — which took some time, for he 
laughed as slowly as he thought and spoke — he sal 
himself comfortably with his back to the honse, pnt his 
legs upon the bench, then his apron over his &ce, and 
fell sound asleep. 

How long he slept, matters not ; but it was for no 
brief space, for 'when he awoke, the rich light had faded, 
the sombre hues of night were foiling fast upon the land- 
scape, and a few bright stars were already twinkling 
overhead. The birds were all at roost, the daisies on 
the green had closed their fairy hoods, the honeysuckle 
twining round the porch exhaled its perfume in a two- 
fold degree, as though it lost its coyness at that silent 
time and loved to ehed its fragrance on the night ; the 
ivy scarcely stirred its deep green leaves. Haw tran- 
quil, and how beautiful it was I 

Was (here no sound in the air, besides the gentle rus- 
tling of the trees and the grasshopper's merry chirp ? 
Hark! Something very faint and distant, not unlike 
the munnuring in a sea-shelL Now it grew londer, 
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&inter now, and now it altogether died away. Present- 
ly it came again, subsided, came once more, grew lender 
fiunter — swelled into a roar. It was on the road, and 
Tsried with its windings. All at once it burst into a 
distinct sound — the Toices, and the tramping feet of 
many men. 

It is questionable whether old John Willet, even then, 
would have thought of the rioters, bat for the cries of 
his cook and house-maid, who ran screaming up-stairs 
and locked themselves into one of the old garrets, — 
shrieking dismally when they had done so, by way of 
rendering their place of refuge perfectly secret and se- 
cure. These two females did afterwards depone that 
Mr. Willet in his constemaUon uttered but one word, 
and called that np the stairs in a stentorian voice, six 
distinct times. But as this word was a monosyllable, 
which, however inoffensive when applied to the qoad- 
ruped it denotes, is highly reprehensible when used in 
connection with females of unimpeachable character, 
many persons were inclined to believe that the young 
women labored under some hallucination caused by ex- 
cessive fear ; and that their ears deceived them. 

Be this as it may, John Willet, in whom the very nt- 
termost extent of dull-headed perplexity supplied the 
place of courage, stationed himself in the porch, and 
waited for their coming up. Once, it dimly occnrred to 
Lim that there was a kind of door to the house, which 
had a lock and bolts ; and at the same time some shad- 
owy ideas of shutters to the lower windows, flitted 
through his brain. But he stood stock-still, looking down 
the road in the direction in which the noise was rapidly 
adranciug, and did not so much as take his hands out at 
hie pockets. 
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H6 had not to wait long. A iaA mass, lowniDg 
thrcHigh a iJoud of dust, aoon became visible ; the mob 
quickened their pace ; eboating and wboopiDg like bkt- 
■gei, thej came nihing on pell-mell ; and in a few ee^ 
oodi he was bandied from hand to hand, ia the heart of 
a crowd of men. 

" Holloa ! " cried a roioe he knew, aa the man who 
spoke came cleaving through the thnntg. "Where is 
he? Give him to me. Don't hurt him. How now, 
old Jack I Ha, ha, ha 1" 

Mr. Willet looked at him, and aaw it waa Hngh ; bnt 
he said nothing, and thought nothing. 

" These lads are thintj and must drink 1 " cried Hagh, 
throBting him back towaids the house. " Busde, Jade, 
htutle. Show as the best — the very beet -^^ the orei^ 
proof that jou keep for jour own drinking, Jack I " 
John faintly articulated the words, " Who"! to pay ? " 
" He says, ' Who's to pay 1 ' " cried Hugh, with a ro«r 
of laughter which was loudly edioed by the crowd. 
Then turning to John, he adde<^ " Pay I Why, no. 
body." 

John stared nxmd at the mass of &cea— sane grin- 
ning, some fierce, Bome lighted up by torches, some in- 
distinct, some dusky and shadowy : some looking at him, 
soma at hia house, some at each other — and while he 
was, as he thought, in the vaiy act of doing so, found 
himself, without any consciouBneaa of having moved, in 
the bar j sitting down in an arm-chair, and watching the 
destmctioQ of hia {mqterty, as if it were scaae queer 
play or entertainment, of an astonishing and stupefying 
aalnrer but having no reference to himself — that be 
oould make out ->— at all- 
Yes. Here was the bar — the bar that tha boU«rt 



n, Google 



BASNAST BDDGE. 299 

never entered without apedal inTitatton — the sanduaty, 
the myetety, the hallowed ground : here it was, crammed 
with meD, clubs, sticlis, torches, pistols ; filled with 
a deafeaiog noise, oaths, shouts, soreams, hootinga ; 
changed all at once into a bear-garden, a mad-house, an 
infernal temple ; men darting in and out, bj door and 
window, smashing the glass, turning Ihe taps, drinking 
liquor out of China punch-bowls, utting astride of casks, 
amoking private and personal pipes, cutting down the 
sacred groTe of lemons, hacking and hewing at the cele- 
brated cheese, breaking open inviolable drawers, putting 
things in their pockets which dida't belong to them, di- 
viding his own monej before his own eyes, wantonly 
wasting, breaking, pulling down and tearing up ; nothing 
quiet, nothing private : men everywhere — above, below, 
overhead, in the bedrooms, in the kitchen, b the yard, 
in the stables— clambering in at windows when there 
were doors wide open ; dropping out of windows when 
the stairs were handy ; leaping over the banisters into 
chasms of passages : new faces and figures presenting 
themselves every instant — some yelling, some singing, 
some fighting, B(Hne breaking glass and crockery, some 
laying the dust with the liquor they couldn't drink, some 
ringing the bells till tBey pulled them down, others beat- 
ing them with pokers till they beat them into fragments: 
more men still — more, more, more — swarming on like 
insects ; noise, smoke, light, darkness, frolic, anger, 
laughter, groans, plunder, fear, and ruin I 

Ifearly all the time while John looked on at this be- 
wildering scene, Hugh kept near him ; and though ho 
was the loudest, wiklest, most destructive villain there, 
be saved his old master's bones a score of times. N^, 
•TOO when Mr Tvppertit, excited by liquor, came up, 
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uid in assertion of bis prerogatire politely kicked Jobn 
WiUet on the ehins, Hugb bade bim retam tbe compli- 
ment i and if old John bad had sufficient presence of 
mind to understand this nhispered direction, and to profit 
b^ it, he might no doubt, under Hogb'a protection, have 
done so with impunity. 

At length the band began to reassemble outside the 
house, and to call to those within, to join them, for 
they were losing time. These murmurs increasing, and 
attaining a high pitch, Hugh, and some of those who yet 
lingered in the bar, and who plainly were tbe leaders of 
tbe troop, took counsel together, apart, as to what was to 
be done with John, to keep him quiet until their Chig- 
well work was over. Some 'proposed to set the house 
on fire and leave him in it ; others, that he should be 
reduced to a state of temporary insensibility, by knock- 
ing on the head i others, that be should be swom to at 
where he was until lo-moirow at the same hour; others 
again, that be should be gagged and taken off with them, 
under a sufficient guard. All these propositions being, 
overrnled, it was concluded, at last, to bind him in bia 
chair, and the word was passed for Dennis. 

" Look'ee here, Jack I " said Hugh, striding up to him : 
" We're going to tie you, band and foot^ but otherwise 
you won't be hurt. D'ye hear?" 

John Willet looked at another man, as if he didn't 
know which was the speaker, and muttered something 
about an ordinary every Sunday at two o'clock. 

"You won't be hurt I tell you. Jack — do you bear 
me ? " roared Hugh, impressing tbe assurance upon him 
by means of a heavy blow on the back. " He's so dead 
geared, he's wool-gathering, I think. Give bim a drop 
of something to drink here. Hand over, one of you." 
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A glass of liquor being passed forward, Hugh poured 
the contents down old John's ihroat. Mr. Willet feebl; 
smacked his lips, thrust bis hand into hia pocket, and 
inquired what was lo pay ; adding, as he looked vacant- 
ly round, that he believed there was a trifle of broken 
glass — 

" He's out of his senses for the time, it's my belief," 
said Hugh, afler shaking him, without any visible effect 
upon his system, until his keys rattled in his pocket. 
" "Where's that Dennis ? " 

The word was again passed, and presently Mr. Dennis 
with a long cord bound about bis middle, something after 
the manner of a friar, came hurrying in, attended by a 
body-guard of half a dozen of his men. 

" Come ! Be alive here 1 " cried Hugh, stamping bis 
foot upon the ground. " Make haste I " 

Dennis, with a wink and a nod, unwound the cord 
from about his person, and raising his eyes to the ceiling, 
looked all over it, and round the walls and cornice, with 
a curious eye ; then shook bis head. 

" Move man, can't you I " cried Hugh, with another 
impatient stamp of his foot " Are we to wait here, till 
the cry has gone for ten miles round, and our work's in- 
terrupted ? " 

" It's all very fine talking, brother," answered Dennis, 
stepping towards him; "but unless" — and here he 
whispered m hia ear — "unless we do it over the door, 
it can't be done at all in this here room." 

" What can't ? " Hugh demanded. 

" What can't ! " retorted Dennis. " Why, the old 
man can't." 

" Why, you weren't going to hang him I " cried 
Hugh. 
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"No, brother?" retarned the bangman, with a etttre> 
" What else ? " 

Hugh made no answer, but snatching the rope from 
hia companion's hand, proceeded to bind old John him- 
■elf; but hU verjr flret move waa so bungling and 
unskilful, that Mr. Dennis entreated, almost with teftrs 
in his eyes, that he might be permitted to perform 
the duty. Hugh conaentiog, be ai^ieved it in a twin- 
UiDg. 

" There I " be said, looking moumfiilly at John Willet, 
who displayed no more emolion in his bonds than he had 
shown out of them. "That's what I call pretty, and 
workmanlike. He's quite a picter now. But, brother, 
just a word with you — now that he's ready trussed, as 
one may say, wouldn't it be better for all parties if ws 
waa to work him off? It would read uncommon well in 
the newspapers, it would indeed. The public would 
think a great deal more on us 1 " 

Hugh, infen4ng what hia companion meant, rather 
from bis gestures than his technical mode of expressing 
bimself (to which, as he was ignorant of his calling, be 
wanted the clew), rejected this propoaition for the second 
time, and gave the word " Forward ! " which was echoed 
by a hundred voices from without 

" To the Warren I " shouted Dennis as he nu 
out, followed by the rest "A witness's house, my 
lads ! " 

A loud yell followed, and Ibe whole throng hurried ofi^ 
mad for pillage and destruction. Hugh lingered behind 
for a few moments to stimulate himself with more drink, 
and to set all the taps running, a few of which had oon- 
dentally been spared ; then, glancing round the despoiled 
and plundered room, through whose shattered window 
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the rioters had thruat the MaTpole itself, — for even 
that had been sawn down, — lighted a torch, clapped 
the mute and motionless John Willet on the back, 
and waving his light above his head, and uttering a 
fierce shout, hastened after his companions. 
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CHAPTER LV. 



JoHiT WlLLBT, left alone in his dismantled bar, con- 
dnaed to ut Blaring about him ; avake as to his ejea, 
oert^nlj, but with all his powers of reason and reflection 
in a sound and dreamless sleep. He looked round upcm 
the room which bad been for jeara, and was within an 
boor ago, the pride of his heart ; and not a muscle of his 
face was moved. The nighty without, looked black and 
cold through the dreary gaps in the casement i the pre- 
cious liquids, now nearly leaked away, dripped with a 
hollow sound upon the floor; the Maypole peered rue- 
fully in through the broken window, like the bowsprit of 
a wrecked ship j the ground might have been the bottom 
of the sea, it was so strewn with precious fragments. 
Currents of air rushed in, as the old doora jarred and 
creaked upon their hinges ; the candles flickered and 
guttered down, and made bng wiDding-sheets ; the 
cheery deep-red curtains flapped and fluttered idly in 
the wind; even the stout Dutch kegs, overthrown and 
lying empty in dark comers, seemed the mere husks 
of good fellows whose jollity had departed, and who 
could kindle with a. friendly glow no more. John saw 
this desolation, and yet saw it not. He was perfectly 
contented to sit there, staring at it, and felt no more 
indignation or discomfort in his bonds than If they had 
been robes of honor. So far as he was personally con- 
cerned, old Time lay snoring, and the world stood stilL 
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Save for the dripping from tke bmrtJs, ttie m^tUtig of 
BQch light &agment3 of destniction as the wind affected, 
rod the dull creaking of the open doors, t^ was pro- 
foundljr quiet: indeed, these sounds, like the ticking of 
the death-watch in the nigfat, only made tbe silence they 
invaded deeper and more ^parent Bst quiet or noisj, 
it was all oa« to J^m. If a train tif heavy artillery 
oould have ccma up and ooiomMioed ball pcactioe oatside 
the window. It wotrid have been aH the same to him. 
He was a long way beyoad surprise. A ghost oonldii't 
bare overtak«i hiak 

By and by be heard a foctatep^^a hnnied, and yet 
csntious footstep — coming on towards the hoDse. It 
stopped, advanced again, then seemed to go quite round 
it. Having dtxie that, it came benea^ the window, and 
a head looked ia. 

It was strongly relieved against the darkness ootfflde 
by the glare of the guttering candles. A ptde, worn, 
wintered face ; the eyes — but that was owing to its 
gaunt otaidition ' — uBuaturally lar^e and bright ; the 
hair, a grizzled black. It gave a searching glanoe all 
round the room, and a deep voice said;-^ 

" Are you alone in this boose ? " 

John made no sign, though the qnestiDn was repeated 
twice, and he heard it distinctly. After a moment's 
pause, the man got in at the window. John was not 
at all surprised at this, either. There had been so much 
getting in and out of window in the course of the last 
hour or so, that be had quite foi^tten the door, Mid 
^seemed (o have lived among such exercises from in- 
fancy. 

The man wore a large, dark, feded cloak, uid a 
slouched hat; he walked op close to John, and looked 
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at tum. John returned the compliment with inteiv 
est 

"How long have 70a been sitting thnsF" said the 
num. 

John considered, but nothiog came of it 

" Which wBj hare the party gone ? " 

Some wandering ipeculations relative to the fashion 
of the Blraager's boots, got into Mr. Willet'a mind b; 
Kme accident or other, but they got ont again in a hurry, 
and lefl him in hia former state. 

" You would do well to speak," uud die man : " yon 
may keep a whole skin, though you have nothing else 
left that can be hurt 'Which way have the parlry 

" That I " said John, finding bis voice all at once, and 
nodding with perfect good faith — he couldn't point ; he 
was BO tightly bonnd — in exactly the opposite direction 
to the right one. 

" Ton lie I " said the man angrily, and with a. threat- 
ening gesture. " I came that way. Yon would betray 
me." 

It was so evident that John's imperturbability was not 
assumed, but was the result of the lal« proceedings un- 
der his roof, that the man stayed his hand in the very 
act of striking him, and turned away. 

John looked afler him without so much as a twitch in 
a single nerve of his face. He seized a glass, and hold- 
ing it under one of the littie casks until a few drops were 
collected, drank them greedily off; then throwing it 
down upon the floor impatiently, he took the vessel in 
his hands and drained it into his throat. Some scraps 
of bread and meat were scattered about, and on these 
be fell next ; eating them with voraci^, and pausing 
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every now and then to listen For some fancied noise 
outside. When be had refreshed himself in this man- 
ner with violent haste, and raised another barrel to his 
lipa, he pulled his hat upon his brow as though he were 
about to leave the bouse, and turned to John. 

" Where are your servants ? " 

Mr. Willet indietiDClly remembered to have beard the 
rioters calling to them to throw ihe key of the room in 
which they were, out of window, for their keeping. He 
therefore replied " Locked up." 

" Well for them if they remain quiet, and well for you- 
if you do the like," said the man. " Now show me the 
way the party went" 

This time Mr. WiUet indicated it correctly. The man- 
was hurrying to the door, when suddenly there came 
towards tbem on the wind, the loud and rapid tolling 
of an alarm-bell, and then a bright and vivid glare 
streamed up, which illumined, not only the whole cham- 
ber, but all the coantry. 

It was not the sudden change &om dailness to this 
dreadful light, it was not the sound of distant shrieks 
and shouts of triumph, it was not this dread invasion of 
the serenity and peace of night, that drove the man back 
as thoDgh a thunderbolt bad struck him. It was the 
BelL If the ghastliest shape the human mind has ever 
pictured in its wildest dreams had risen up before him, 
he could not have staggered backward from its touch, as 
he did from the first sound of that loud iron voice. With 
eyes that started from his head, his limbs convulsed, bis 
&ce most horrible to see, he raised one arm high up into 
the air, and holding something visionary, back and down, 
with his other hand, drove at it as though he held a knife 
and stabbed it to the heart. He clutched his hair, and 
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stopped his ears, and travelled m&3.\y nniDd and rotind ; 
then gave a frightful crj, and with it rushed awaj : Btill, 
Btill, the Bell tolled on and seemed to follow faim — - 
loader and louder, hotter and hotter yet The glare 
grew brighter, the roar of voices deeper ; the crash of 
heavy bodiea falling, shook the air ; hright streams of 
sparks rose up into the sky ; but louder than Ihem all 
— rising faster far, to Heaven — a million times more 
fierce and furious — pouring forth dreadful secrets after 
iU long silence — speaking the language of the dead — 
the BeU — the Bell I 

What hunt of spectres could snrpasa that dread pur- 
suit and flight ! Had there been a legion of them on 
his track, he could have better borne it> They wonld 
have had a beginning and an end, hut here all spac« 
was full The one pursuing voice was everywhere : it 
sounded in the earth, the air; shook the long grass, 
and howled among the trembling trees. The echoea 
caught it up, the owls booted as it flew npon the hiteze, 
the nightingale was silent and hid herself among the 
thickest boughs ; it seemed to goad and ui^ the angry 
fire, and lash it into madness ; everything was steeped in 
one prevailing red ; the glow was everywhere ; nature 
was drenched in blood : still the remorseless crying of 
that awful voice — the BeU, the Bell! 

It ceased ; but not in his ears. The knell was at his 
heart. No work of man had ever voice like that which 
sounded there, and warned him that it cried unceasingly 
to Heaven. Who could hear that bell, and not know 
what it said 1 There was murder in eveiy note — cruel, 
relentless, savage murder — the murder of a confiding 
man, by one who held his every trust Its ringing sum- 
moned phantoms from their graves. What face was that, 
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in which a Iriendly smile changed to a look of half io- 
credulous borror, which stiffened for a moment into one 
of pain, then changed again into an imploring glance at 
HeaveD, and so fell idly down with uptamed ejes, like 
the dead stags he had often peeped at when a little 
child: shrinking and Bbuddering — there was a dread- 
fid thing to think of now ! — and clinging to an apron 
as he looked I He sank upon the gronnd, and grovelling 
down as if he wonld dig himself a place to bide in, cov- 
ered his face and ears : hat no, no, no — a hundred walls 
and roofi of brass would not shut ont that bell, for in it 
spoke the wrathfiil voice of God, and from that voice, 
the whole wide aniverse could not afford a refuge 1 

While be rusbed up and down, not knowing where to 
tnm, and while he lay crouching there, the work went 
briskly on indeed. When they lefl the Maypole, the 
lioters formed into a solid body, and advanced at a 
quick pace towards the Warren. Rumor of their ap- 
proach having gone before, they found the garden doors 
fast closed, the windows made secure, and the bouse pro- 
foundly dark : not a light being visible in any portion of 
the building. AAer some fruitless rising at the bells, 
and beating at the iron gates, they drew off a few paces 
to reconnoitre, and confer upon the course it would be 
best to to^e. 

Very little conference was needed, when all were bent 
upon one desperate purpose, infuriated with liquor, and 
flushed with successful riot. The word being given to 
surround the house, some climbed the gates, or dropped 
into the shallow trench and scaled the garden wall, while 
others pulled down the solid iron fence, and while they 
made a breach to enter by, made deadly weapons of the 
bars. The house being completely encircled, a small 
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nninber of men were despatched to break open a tool- 
shed in the garden ; and during their absence on this 
errand, the remainder contented themselves tvitb knock- 
ing violently at the doors, and calling to those within, (o 
come down and open them on peril of their lives. 

No answer being retui-ned to this repeated summons, 
and the detachment who had been sent awaj, coming 
back with an accession of pickaxes, spades, and hoes, 
they, — together with those who had such arms already, 
or carried (as many did) axes, poles, and crowbars, — 
struggled into the foremost lank, ready to beset the 
doors and windows. They had not at this time mors 
than a dozen lighted torches among them ; but when 
these preparations were completed, flaming links were 
distributed and passed from hand to hand with such ra- 
pidity, that, in a minute's time, at least two thirds of the 
whole roaring mass, bore, each man in his hand, a blaz- 
ing brand. Wbirling these about their heads they rtused 
a loud shout, and fell to work npon the doors and win- 
dows. 

Amidst the clattering of heavy blows, the ratlling of 
broken glass, the cries and execrations of the mob, and 
all tiie din and turmoil of the scene, Hugh and his 
friends kept together at the turret door where Mr. 
Haredale had la£t admitted him and old John Willet ; 
and spent their united force on that. It was a strong old 
oaken door, guarded by good bolts and a heavy bar, but 
it soon went crashing in upon the narrow stairs behind, 
and made, as it were, a platform to facilitate their tear- 
ing up into the rooms above. Almost at the same mo- 
ment, a dozen other points were forced, and at every one 
the crowd poured in like water. 

A few armed servant-men were posted in the hall, 
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and when the rioters forced an entraace there, they 
fired some half a dozen shots. But these taking no 
effect, and the concourse coming oa like an army of 
devila, they only thought of conaulting their own safety, 
and retreated, echoing their assailants' cries, and hoping 
in the confusion to be taken for rioters themselves ; in 
which stratagem they succeeded, with the exception of 
one old man who was never heard of again, and was 
said to have had his brains beaten out with an iron 
bar (one of his fellows reported that he had seen the 
old man foil), and to have been afterwards burnt in 
the flames. 

The besiegers being now in complete possession of the 
house, spread tbemseWea over it from garret to celhir, 
and plied their demon labors fiercely. While some 
small parties kindled bonfires underneath the windows, 
others broke up the furniture and cast the fragments 
down to feed the flames below where the apertures in 
the wall (windows no longer) were large enough, Uiey 
threw out tables, chests of drawers, beds, mirrors, pic- 
tares, and flung them whole into the fire ; while every 
fresh addition to the blazing masses was received mtb 
shoDts, and howls, and yells, which added new and dis- 
mal terrors to the conflagration. Those who had axes 
and bad spent their fury on the movables, chopped and 
tore down the doors and window-frames, broke up thfl 
flooring, hewed away the rafters and buried men who 
lingered in the upper rooms, in heaps of ruins. Some 
searched the drawers, the chests, the boxes, writing- 
desks, and closets, for jewels, plate, and money ; while 
others, less mindful of gain and more mad for destruo- 
tion, cast their whole contents into the court-yard with- 
, and called to those below, to heap 
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them on the blaze. Men who had been into the cellars, 
and bad stared the casks, rushed to and fro stai^ mad, 
setting fire to all they saw — often to the dressea of 
their own friends — and kindling the building in so 
tsaaiy parts that some had no time for escape, and 
were Been, with drooping hands and blackened faces, 
han^ng senseless on the window-sills to which they 
had crawled, nntil tbej were sacked and drawn into 
the burning gul£ The more the fire cracUed and 
raged, the wilder ' aiid more crael the men grew ; as 
though moving in that element they became fiends, and 
changed their earthly natore for the qoalities that give 
delight in hell. 

The burning pile, revealing rooms and passages red- 
hot, tbrougb gaps made in the crumbling walls ; the 
tributary fires that licked the outer bricks and stones, 
with their long f^ked tongues, and ran up to meet the 
glowing mass within ; the shining of the flames upon 
the villains who looked on and fed them ; the roaring 
of the angry blaze, so bright and high that it seemed 
in its rapacity to have swallowed up the very amofcej 
the living flakes the wind bore rapidly away and hur- 
ried on with, like a storm of fiery snow ; the noiseless 
breaking of great beams of wood, which fell like featiiers 
on the heap of ashes, and crumbled in the very act to 
sparks and powder ; the lurid tinge that overspread the 
Bky, and the darkness, very deep by contrast, which 
prevailed around ; the exposure to the coarse, common 
gaze, of every little nook which usages of home bad 
made a sacred place, and the destruction by rade hands 
of every little household favorite which old associations 
made a dear and precious thing: all this taking place 
— not among pitying looks and friendly murmurs of 
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sompassaioD, but brutal shouts- and exQltations, which 
seemed to make the veiy raU nho stood hj the old 
house too long, creatures with aome claim upon the pity 
and regard of those its roof had sheltered : — combioed 
to form a scene bever to be forgotlen bj those who 
saw it and were not actois in the woi^, so long as life 
endured. 

And who were iLejr P The alarm-bell rang — and it 
was pulled bj no faint or hesitating hands — for a long 
time ; but not a soul was seen. Some of the insurgents 
swd that when it ceased, the;- beard the shrieks of 
women, and saw some garments flattering in the air, 
as a party of men bore away no unresisting burdens. 
Ko one could say that this was true or false, in such an 
uproar ; but where woa Hugh ? Who among them had 
seen him, since the forcing of the doorsF The cry spread 
through the body. Where waa Hugh ! 

" Here I " he hoarsely cried, appearing from the dark- 
ness ; out of breath, and blackened with the smoke. 
" We have done all we can ; the fire is burning itself 
out; and even the comers where it hasn't spread, are 
nothing hut heaps of mins. Disperse, my lads, while 
the coast's clear ; get back by different ways ; and meet aa 
nsuall" With that, be disappetu^ again, — contrary 
to his wont, for he was always first to advance, and last 
to go away, — ■ leaving them to fbllow homewards as 
they would. 

It was not an easy task to draw off such a throng. 
If Bedlam gates had been flung open wide, there would 
not have issued forth such maniacs as the fnazy of that 
night had made. There were men there who danced 
and trampled on the beds of flowers as though they 
(rod down human enemies, and wrenched them firom the 
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■talks, likti savages who twisted haman necks. There 
were men who cast thdr lighted torches in the air, and 
suffered tliein to &11 upon their heads and faces, blis- 
tering the skin with deep unseemly bums. There were 
men who rushed up to the fire, and paddled in it with 
their hands as if in water; and others who were re- 
strained hy force from plunging in, to gratify that 
deadly longing. On the skull of one drunken lad — 
Dot twenty, by his looks — who lay upon the ground 
with a bottle to his mouth, the lead from the roof came 
streaming down in a shower of liquid fire, white hot ; 
melting his head like wax. When the scattered parties 
were collected, men — living yet, but singed as with hot 
irons — were plucked out of the cellars, and carried cff 
upon the shouldera of others, who strove to wake them 
as they went along, with ribald jokes, and left them, 
dead, in the passages of hospitals. But of all the howl- 
ing throng not one learnt mercy from, o^ sickened at, 
these sights ; nor was the fierce, besotted, senseless rage 
of one man glutted. 

Slowly, and in small clusters, with hoarse hurrahs 
and repetitions of their usual cry, the assembly dropped 
away. The last few red-eyed stra^lers reeled after 
those who bad gone before ; the distant noise of men 
calling to each other, and whistling for others whom 
they missed, grew fointer and fainter; at length even 
these sounds died away, and silence reigned alone. 

Silence indeed I The glare of the flames had sunk 
into a fitful dashing light ; and the gentle stars, invisible 
till DOW, looked dawn upon the blackening heap. A dnH 
smoke hung upon the ruin, as thoagh to hide it from 
those eyes of Heaven j and the wind forebore to move 
it Bare walls, roof open to the sky — chambers, where 
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the beloved dead had, ta&ay and many a fair day, risen 
to new life and energy ; where so many dear ones had 
been a&d and merry ; which were connected with so 
many thoaghta and hopes, r^rets and changeB — al] 
gone. Nothing left but a dull and dreary blank — a 
smouldering heap of dust and ashes — the silence and 
solitude of utter desolation. 



n, Google 



n, Google 



n, Google 



n, Google 



D,<,n.=dnvG00gIe 



n, Google 



This boofc should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of live cents a day is incurred 
by retaining it beyond Uie specified 
time. 

Please return promptly. 



n, Google 



